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GEORGE  WtLttlKS,  lite  man^Dtfaer  minor  poets 
of  hb  dme»  hath  had  na  n^ffipiiab  coacerntog  him 
tranfinitred  to  us.  He  wrote  no'rlay  alone,  except  tha^t  which 
is  here  reprinted ;  but  he  joined  with  Jphti  Pay  and  William 
Rowley,  in  the  Trameh  tftbe  Three  Efiglt/b  Brothers^  Sir  Thtmas^ 
Sir  AiUhoiK^^  and  Sir  Robiert  Shirley  an  Hijiorical  Pltiy  printed 
in  4.to,  i6o7«  ^^  ^'^  ^^  '^  Author  of  Three  '  Mtjeries  ef 
Barhary^  Plague^  Famine ^  CvviU  Warre.  4to«  B«  L.    No  date. 

■  Catalogue  of  the  Library  of  John  Htttton.    Sold  at  Eflc^Houfe^ 
1764,  p.  lai. 
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Dodor  Baxter..     . 
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Children. 
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Enfir  Sir  Franris  Ilford,  Wentloe,  miJ  Birtky. 

BV  T  Prank,  f  rank,  now  we  tfe  cotne  to  tbe  houfi^  what 
(hall  we  make  to  be  our  bofineft  ? 

Tut,  let  us  be  impudent  enough,  and  good  enough. 

We  have  no  ac^quu&tance  her^*  but  young  Scarborow* 

How,  no  acquaintance?  Angels  guafd  me  firom  thy  com* 
.  psny.    I  tell  thee,  Wentloe,  thou  art  not  worthy  to  wear  '  gilt 
i^un,  clean  lineb,  nor  good  doaths* 

*  ^  This  Comedy  (as  t»Sngbaine  improperly  c^s  it)  lias  been  a  great 
"  part  of  it  rerWed  by  Mrs.  Behn,  under  the  title  of  Tbe  Twm  Ftp,  «r 
'      **  ^iV  Thmtby  Tawdry." 

'  gili  f/furs]  Thefe  were  among  the  articles  of  extravagance  in  which 
the  youth  of  the  times  nfed  to  indulge  thcmlelves.  They  are  mentioned 
by  Fennor,  in  Tbt  Compter*!  Cm/mmw^althf  1617,  p.  3a*  ''-^thinket 
"  himfelfe  much  graced  (as  to  be  much  beholding  to  chern^  as  to  be  en« 
**  tertained  among  gi(llants»  that  were  wrapt  up  in  fattin  niites,  cloakes 
**  lined  with  Tchret^  that  fciorned  to  weare  any  other  then  bearer  hats  and 
**  gold  bands,  rich  fwords  and  fcarfes,  filke  ftockings  and  gold  fringed 
**  garters,  or  ruflet  bootes  and  giit  fpurm^  and  (o  compleate  cape  ape,  that 
*^  he  almoft  dares  take  his  corporal  oath  the  worft  of  them  is  worth  {it 
"  Ifcaft)  a  thoufand  a  yeare,  when  heaven  knowes  the  bcft  of  them  all  for 
**  a  month,  nay,  fomctimes  a  yeare  together,  have  their  pockets  wor(e 
'**  fnmi&ed  then  Chandelor's  boxes,  that  have  nothing  but  two-pcnces, 
"  pence,  halle  pence,  and  leaden  tokens  in  th^." 

A  3  WentUu 
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Why,  for  God*s  fake  f 

By  tnis  band,^tboir  art  liot  a. 11191  f^  tQ  tabfeat  ^'Ordlnaiy,  ' 
keep  knights  compioy  to  bawdy- houles,  nor  beggar  thy  taylor* 

Wentloi. 

Why,  then,  I  am  free  from  c(iea)er»,  clear  from  the  pox,  ani 
efcape  curfes. 

\V|iy/aoa  tboUlhiiik  ibete  is  any  CbriSiins  %  ^  worM? 

Aye,  and  J^ws  too,  brokers,  puritans^  and  (ergeanta* 

Or  doft  thou,  mfan  to  beg  after  charity,  that  goes  in  a  cold 
fuit  already,  that  thou  talkett  thou  bait  no  acquaintance  here- 
I  tell  thee,  Wentloe,  thou  canft  hot  live  on  this  fide  of  th» 
wprld,  fe^  well,  ^  drink  tobacco,  and  be  honoured  inter  tb^ 
preienoe,  but  thoii  muft  be  acquainted  with  all  forts  of  men  ; 
aye,  and  {o  far  in  too,  till  they  defire  to  he  more  acquaint«ed 
withthee* 

True,  and  tfaea  you  (hall  be  accounted  a  gallant  of  good 
credit. 

Enter  Clown* 

But  ((ay,  here  is  a  fcrape-tr^nchev  arrived  t  How  now  '  blue 
boale,  are  you  of  th^  houie  ? 

I  have  heard  of  many  black  jacks^  fir,  hit  never  of  a  blue 
boctle« 
.     "  iifird. 

Well,  fir,  areyou  of  the  hbufe  f 

No,  fir,  I  am  twenty  yards  without,  and  the  houfe  iEands" 
nithout  me* 

4  dri*k  tobauo]  See  Note  3S  to  the  Sccon<i  Part  of  the  H<mc^  Whor§t 
voL  IIL  pu 45c. 

5  blue  let:uj  AUudlng  to  the  colour  of  the  habits  of  fenrants.  See- 
K«te  %  to  the  Second  Part  of  the  Kouefi  IVkorcy  vol,  IIL  P..389. 

Bardey. 
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Bartfy. 
^ytUeetelHs  who  ^owes  this  baiUingf 

He  that  dWelb  in  it,  fir. 

•     ^       •  JIforJ. 

Who  dwells  10  it  then  f 

Cltwrn 
He  that  ow(N  it. 

tIfirJ. 
What^s  his  name  i 

I  was  none  of  his  god-&ther« 

iX)es  mafller  Scarbotow  lie  here  ? 

m  ■  •       ■  _ 

111  give  you  a  rime  for  thai^  fir : 
Sick  men  may  lie,  add  dead  men  in  their  grates^ 
Few  elfe  do  he  abed  at  noon,  but  drunkards,  punks^  and  knaves* 

llfird. 

What  am  I  the  bettet  for  thy  anfwer  } 

What  am  I  the  better  for  thy  ^ueiKon  ? 

Why  nothing* 

Clawft. 
Why  th<:n  of  nothing  comes  nothing. 

Enter  Scarborow* 

^eniiife. 
S^lood  this  is  a  philoibphical  fool* 

CJonvti, 
Then  I  that  im  a  fool  by  art,  am  better  than  you  that  nt6 
fools  by  nature.  [Exit. 

Scdrh^rcnjOt 
Gentlemen,  wdcomc^  to  Yorkihire. 

JIfin-d. 
And  well  encounteted  my  little  ▼illain  of  fifteen  hundred  a 
year.   SYoot  what  makeil  thou  here  in  this  barren  foil  of  the 
North,  when  thy  honeft  firicods  mifs  thee  at  London  ? 

r  , 

^  njti'^  u  e.  •W|it4    See  Kote  27  toCkmelUtf  to1«  XL  p.  284* 
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Faitb,  gallants,  'rU  the  country  wherp  my  father  Uvdlt  ilrbeie 
firft  )  iaw  the  light,  and  whete  I  am  loved. 

LoVd,  ave  as  courtiers  loye  ufurers,  and  that  is  juft  as  long 
as  t^eT  lend  them  money.    Now  dait  1  ]ay«-» 

None  of  ymv  land,  good  knight,  for  that  is  laid  to  mort* 

gagp,  already. 

I  dare  ky  with  any  man  thar  will  take  me  up« 

Wentloe^ 

Who  lift  to  have  a  lubberly  load. 

llfrrd. 

Sirrah  wa^,  this  rogtie  was  Ton  and  heir  to  Antony  Now, 
N'>w,  and  Blind  Moon.  And  he  muil  needs  be  a  fcurvy 
mufician,  that-  hath  two  fidkrs  .to  his  fathers :  but  tell  me 
in  fiiithf  art  thou  not,  nay  I  know  thou  arf,  callM  down  into  the 
country  here  by  feme  hoary  knight  or  other,  who,  knowing 
thee  a  young  gentleman  of  gorjd  parrs,  and  a  great  living,  hath 
defired  thee  to  fee  iome  pitiful  piece  of  his  workmanfliip,  a 
daughter  I  mean:  isttnot(bf 

Searhf€fVA. 
About  fome  fuch  preferment  I  came  down. 

Preferment's  a  good  word:  And  when  do  you  commence 
into  the  cuckolds*  order,  the  preferment  you  (peak  of?  ^  whe» 
fliali  we  bj|ve  glores :  \tfaen«  when  ? 

Scarhoraw. 

Faith,  galla.  ts,  ' 
I  have  been  gueft  here  but  fince  laft  night* 

lyifrd. 

Why,  and  that  is  time  enough  to  make  up  a  dozen  marriages, 
as  marriages  are  made  upnow-a-days.  for  look  you,  fir :  the 
facher^according  to  the  iafhion,  being  fure  you  ha^e  a  good 
living,  and  without  incumbrance,  comes  to  you  thus:—- takes 
you  by  the  band  thus :— wi|)e8  his  long  beard  thus:— or  turns 
up  his  mufiacho  thus  :<— walks  fome  turn  or  two  thus :— to 
(hew  his  comely  gravity  thus :— And  having  wa(h*d  his  foul 
mouth  thus : — at  laft  breaks  out  thus.— - 

1  wh^JhaU  tuc  have  gloves]    A  cuftom  ftill  obfcnr€|4  at  weddings. 
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OObd!  let  ut  hear  DO  more  of  diii? 

Matter  Scarborow,  you  are  a  young  genrleman ;  I  knevr 
your  father  well,  he  was  my  worJhiprul  jrood.  ncij^hbour,  for 
our  demeans  iay  near  together.  Thtro  fir,«-.you  and  I  mud 
be  of  ra  re  near  acqua  ntiince,  -  At  which,  you  malt  make  an 
eruption  thus:«^0  God  (fwecj  firW 

Sfoot,  the  knight  would  have  made  an  excellent  Zany,  in 
an  Italian  Gomed\% 

Then  he  goes  forward  thus :  Sir,  myielf  am  lord  of  fome 
thoufand  a  year,  a  widower,  (mader  Scarborow)  I  have  a 
couple  of  young  gentlewomen  to  my  daughters,  a  thoufand  a 
year  will  do  well  divided  among  them ;  ha,  wilt  not  mailer 
ocarborow  ^•-^At  which  you  our  of  your  education  muft  reply 
thus.— The  portion  will  deierve  them  worthy  huAmnd^  :  on 
which  tinder  he  foon  takes  fire,  and  fwears  you  are  the  man 
his  hopes  fhot  at,  and  one  ot  them  (hall  be  yours. 

ffentiae* 

If  I  did  not  like  her,  (hould  he  fwear  to  the  devil.  I  would 
make  him  forfworn* 

Then  putting  you^  and  the  yo«ing  pug*  too,  in  a  dole  room 
togctber*-^ 

If  he  ihouki  lie  witb  her  there,  is  not  the.  father  partly  the 
bawd^ 

Where  the  young  puppet,  having  the  leflbn  l^fbre  from  the 
bid  fox,  gives  the  fon  half  a  dozen  warm  kiffes,  which  after 
ber  fathfrs  caihs,  takes  fuch  tmpreffiun  in  tnee,  thou  (traight 
cairft  by  ielu»  miftrefs,  I  love  you : — when  fhe  has  the  wit  to 
alt  But,  nr,  will  you  marry  me?  and  thou  in  thy  cock  fparrow 
humour  replyell,A3re  (before  God)  as  I  am  a  gftuleman  willl; 
which  the  father  over-hearing,  leaps  in,  takes  you  at  your 
word,  fwears  he  is  glad  to  fee  this ;  nay,  he  will  bave  you 
contraiAbd  ftraight,  and  for  a  need  makes  the  prieii  of  himu  if. 

Thut 
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Thus  in  one  bow ^  from  a  quiet  Ufi^ 
l^bou  art  Jkuoru  in  ileht^  and  trotihkd  *uoitB  m  W^f 

Bartley^ 
But  can  they  love  out  another  fo  ibon  } 

nford. 
Oh|  it  is  no  matter  now*a-days  for  lotre  |  ^tis  iirdl|  and  the)r 
lian  but  make  fhift  to  lie  together. 

fFentioe. 
But  will  your  father  do  this  too,  if  he  know  the  gallant 
breathes  himfelf  at  fome  two  or  three  bawdy  houies  in  9 
morning? 

Oh  the  fooner ;  for  that  and  the  land  together,  tell  the  old 
lad,  he  will  know  the  better  how  to  deal  with  his  daughter* 
The  wife  and  ancient  fathers  knew  this  rule^ 
Should  both  wed  maids  ^  the  child  would  he  a  fooL 
Come  wag,  it  thou  haft  gone  no  further  than  into  the  ordU 
nary  fafhion,  meet,  fee  and  kifs,  give  over :  marry  not  a  wife 
to  have  a  hundred  plagues  for  one  pleafure :  let's  to  London^ 
there's  variety :  and  change  of  pafture  makes  &t  calves. 

Scarborcw. 
But  change  of  women  bald  knaves,  &r  knight. 

liford. 
Wag,  and  thou  beeil  a  lover  but  three  days,  thon  wilt  be 
heartlefs,  (leeplefs,  wi(4efs,  mad,  wretched,  miferable,  and  in- 
deed a  flark  fool.  And  by  that  thou  haft  been  married  but 
three  weeks,  though  thou  ihouldft  wed  a  Cynthia  rara  avis^ 
thou  wouldft  be  a  ifian  monftrcjus^  a  cuckold^  a  cuckold. 

Bartley, 
And  why  is  a  cuckold  mot>ftrous,  knight  ? 

^d. 
Why,  bccaufe  a  man  is  made  a  beaft  by  being ,  married^ 
Take  but  example  thyielf  from  the  moon,  as  foon  as  (he  ia 
delivered  of  her  great  belly,  doth  ftie  not  point  at  the  world 
with  a  pair  of  horns,  as  who  fliould  fay^  Married  ttien,  fomc 
of  ye  are  cuckolds. 

Scarhorcw* 
I  conftrue  more  divinely  of  their  fex, 
Being  maids,  methinks  they  are  angels :  and  being  wives, 
m.  TV  are  fovereigns,  cerdii^  that  preferve  our  livts. 

They 
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They  are  Tike  our  hands  that  feed  us,  this  is  dear. 
They  renew  man,  as  fpring  renews  the  year. 

There's  ne*er  a  wanton  wench  that  hears  thee,  but^  thInW 
thee  a  coxcomb  for  faying  fo :  marry  none  of  them  ;  if  thou 
wilt  have  their  true  characters,  l*tt  give  it  thee,— Women 
are  the  purgatory  of  men*s  purfes,  the  paradife  of  their  bodies, 
and  the  nell  of  their  minds  ;  marry  none  of  them.  •  Womcii 
are  in  churches  faints,  abroad  angels,  at  home  devils.  Here 
are  married  men  enough,  know  this :  marry  mne  of  them« 

Scarhorow* 

Mep  that  traduce  by  cuHom,  fhew  (harp  wi( 
Only  in  fpeaking  ill ;  and  pra6tife'  it 
Againft  the  beff  of  creatures,  divine  women. 
Who  are  God^s  agents  here,  and  the  heavenly  ejre 
By  which  this  orb  hath  her  maturity : 
Beauty  in  women  gets  the  world  >with  child. 
Without  wliom,  (he  were  barren,  £unt,  and  wikL 
They  are  the  ilems  on  which  do  angels  grow. 
From  whence  virtue  is  (liPd,  and  arts  do  low*     * 

Entir  Sir  John  Harcop,  a?id  bis  Daughter  Clare* 

Bfhrd. 
Let  Acm  be  what  itewers  they  will ;  and  tTicy  wcJre  rofe^ 
I  will  pluck  none  of  them  for  pricking  my  fingers.  But  foft, 
here  comes  a  voider  for  us :  and  I  fee,  do  what  I  can,  as  long 
as  the  world^afts,  there  will  be  cuckolds  \tk  it.  Do  you  hear, 
child,  here's  one  come  to  blend  you  together:  he  has  brought 
you  a  kneading-tub,  if  thou  dod  take  her  at  his  hands. 

Though  thou  ha^  Argus*  eyes^  he  Jure  of  this ^ 
WomiH  hann  Jwom  <wkh  more  than  one  to  kifs. 

Harcop* 
Nay,  no  parting,  gendemen.    Hem* 

Wenthe^ 
S'foot  does  he  make  punks  of  us,  that  he  hems  already  ? 

< 

•  H^trntH  art  itir  thurthtsy  Scc^J    See  Mr.  Stcevcns's  Note  on  OtUth^ 
Mlis  S.  u 

'    Harcep. 
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Gallants^ 
Know  old  John  Harcop  keeps  a  wine  cellar. 
Has  trav6l*d,  been  at  court,  known  faihionsi 
And  unto  all  bears  habit  like  yourfelves. 
The  (hapes  of  gentlemen,  and  men  or  fort^ 
I  have  a  health  to  give  them  ere  th<^  part. 

Wentioe. 

Health  knight,  not  as  drunkards  give  their  healths  I  hope  | 
to  go  together  by  the  ears  when  they  have  done  ? 

tiarcop* 

My  healths  are  welcome :  welcome,  gentlemen* 

"   Are  we  welcome^  knight,  in  faith  ? 
V  Harcop. 

Welcome  in  faith,  fir, 

Pr'ythee  tell  me,  haft  not  thou  been  a  whoremafier  f 

Harcop^ 
In  youth  I  fnmlVd  /toy  Jill  at  Venus*  «/, 
Inftead  cffull  draughts  mnv  I  am  fain  to  tup* 

I^rd. 
VJhy  then  thou  art  a  man  fit  for  my  company ; 
Doft  thou  hear  he  is  a  good  fellow  or  our  ftamp? 
Make,  much  of  his  father.  [Exeufu*, 

Manent  Scarbofow  and  Clare* 

Scartoronv, 
The  father  and  the  gallants  have  left  me  here  with  a  gen« 
tlewoman,  and  if  I  know  what  to  fay  to  her  I  am  a  villain  : 
heaven  grant  her  life  hath  borrowed  fo  much  impudence  of 
her  fex,  but  to  fpeak  to  me  firft  :  for,  by  this  hand,  I  Have 
not  fo  much  fteel  of  i(i)model^y  in  my  face,  to  parley  to  a 
wench  without  blufhing.  1*11  walk  by  her,  in  hope  fiiie  can 
open  her  teeth.— Not  a  word?— •Is  it  not  ftrange  a  man  Ihould 
be  in  a  woman's  company  all  this  while  and  not  hear  her 
tongue.— J*li  go  further. — God  of  his  goodnefs  I  not  a  fyl- 
labie.  I  think  if  I  ihould  »ake  up  her  cloaths  too,  fiie  would 
lay  nothing  to  me. — With  what  words  tro  does  a  man  begin 
to  wooe*    Gentlewoman,  pray  you  what  is't  a  clock  ? 

7  Clare. 
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Clare. 
TVoth,  fir,  carrying  no  watch  abput  roe  but  mine  eye^,  I 
anfwer  you:  I  cannot  tell. 

Scarhorew. 
And  if  you  cannot  tell,  beauty,  I  take  the  adage  for-  my 
xeply :  you  are  naught  to  keep  (heep* 

Clare 
Yet  I  am  big  enough  to  ketp  myfelf. 

Scarborcw* 
>    Pr^ythee  tell  me :  are  you  not  a  woman  ? 

Clare. 
I  know  not  that  neither^  ti4  I  am  bener  acquaiatied  witfi  a 
maa. 

Scarhorew, 
And  how  would  jrou  be  acqu^ated  with  a  man  f 

Clare. 
To  diilinguKh  betwixt  himfelf  and  myfdf. 

Scarhonnv. 
Why,  I  ani  a  man* 

Clare. 
That's  more  than  I  know,  ^. 

Scarhonrtv. 

To  approve  I  am  no  lefs :  thus  I  kifs  thee« 

Clare. 
And  by  that  proof  I  am  a  man  too,  for  I  have  kift  yo«« 

Scarbormx). 
Ti^ythce  tell  me,  can  you  love  ? 

Clare. 
O  lord,  fir,  three  or  four  things :  I  love  my  meat,  choice 
of  fuiters,  doaths  in  the  fiafluon,  and,  like  a  right  woman, 
I  love  to  have  my  vnW. 

Scarhortrw. 
What  think  you  of  me  for  a  hufbaod  ? 

Clare. 
Let  me  firfi  know,  what  you  think  of  me  for  a  wife? 

Scarb&nru). 
Troth,  I  thmk  you  are  a  proper  gentlewoman. 

So  you  but  think  lb  ? 

Scarl$r9w* 
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Suir§(frow, 
Vkff  I  i^e  you  ate  a  wety  perfedt  proper  ^pBthfrothtak. 

Clare.. 
It  is  great  pity  then  I  ihouUi  be  alone  without  a  proper  man* 

Your  fatber  fays  I  ftatf  mairy.yQM. 

AncI  I  fay  God  forbid,  fir :  L^mia.gteat  Jealtoo!:yoimg* 

Scarhraw. 
I  lore  thee  by  ttty  troth. 

Ckne. 
O  pray  yoado  notfo;  for  then' you. firayfmbs  the  flcps  of 
gentiliry.  the  faihion  among  tbem  is  to  marry  firj[l»  ami  love 
after  by  leifure. 

That  I  do  love  thee,  here  by  heaven  I  fwear 
And  call  it  as  a  whnefs  tO:this  Jdfs; 

CSarje^, 
You  will  not  ittforce  me  I  hope,  fir? 

Make  me  this  woman's  h<ifhand ;  tbau>artjnay.CUr«».  . 
Accept  my  heart,  and  prove  as  chaiie,  as  fair. 

C/are.         : 
O  God  I  you  are  too  hot  in  your  gifts ;  fhould  I  accept  them, 
we  (houkl.  hiHre  you  plea4  nonagC)  ibme -rbalf  a  yeir.h^nce, 
fue  for  reverfemenr,  and  &y  the  (deed  was  done  under  age* 

$f«tfiar9W» 
Pr'ythec  da  not  jeft. 

aare. 
No  (God  18  myrecord)  I  jCpeak  in  eameft :  and  defirci  tOiknow 
Whether  ye  mean  to  marry  me,  yea  or.no  ? 

This  hand  thus  tak^  thee  ay^  ipy  loving  <wiie^         i 

tor  better,  for.  wo^fe  i 

^Sear^er<n}Jf 

*  Ay^»  till  death  us  '  depart^  love. 

Clare. 

9  depart]  u  e.  part.  In  this  fenfe  the  .Mrc&'d  vfi%  forgierly  ^M  a*  in 
Ben  Jonfon's  Every  Man  out  of  bis  Humour,  A,  4.  S,  7, :  **  Faith^  fir, 
**  I  can  hardly  Jipari  with  ready  money,  ice." 

^  Cyntbia*t 
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Why,  then,  I  thank  you,  fir,  and  now  I  am  like  to  havf '^ 
Tliati  long  look'd  for  :  A  hufband.  *> 

How  fooii  mm  out  own  tongues  is  the  wordiaid. 
Captives  our  maiden-ireedoin  to  a  head. 
'^  Scarborim}* 

Clare,  you  arc  now  ipine,  and  I  muft  let  youknoWf 
What  every  'wile  idoth'  to  her  huiband  owe : 
To  he  a  wife,  is  to  be  dedicate, 
Not  to  a  youthful  courfe,  wild,  an$i  unfieady. 
But  to  the  foul  of  virtue,  obedience. 
Studying  to  pleafe,  and  never*  to  offend. 
Wives  have  two  eyes  created,  not  like  birds 
To  roam  about  atpleafure,  but  for  two  cendneli. 
To  watch  the^  l^ufl)ands'  fafety  as  their  own. 
Two  hands;  the  one's  to  feed  him,  the  other  herfelf  8 
Two  feet;  and  one  of  them  is  their  hulbands. 
They  have  two  of  every  thing,  only  of  one, 
Their  chadity,  that  ihould  be  his  alone, 
llieif  veiy  thoughtis  they  cannot  term  '^  their  own* 
]Maida  beingonce  made  wives,  can  oothipg  qall 
Rightly  their  own ;  'they  are  their  hufbands  all: 
Jf  fii^h  a  mfe'ydtt  catf  prepare  to  be, 
jClare,  I  am  yours :  and  you. are  fit  for  me. 

CUre. 

We  being  thus  fubdued,  pray  you  know  theOy 
As  women  owe -a  duty,  fo  do  men. 
^en  mufl  5e  like  the  branch  and  bark  to  trees. 
Which  doth  defend  ^etn  from  tentpelluous  ragey 
Cloath  them  in  winter,  tender  them  in  age: 
Or  as  ewes  love  unto  their  eantings  lives. 
Such  (hould  be  huibands'  cuflom  to  their  wives. 

Cynthia's  Revelf,  A.  I.  S.  4. :     «  —  It  it.  a  rellck  I  cottW  not  fo-eafily 

Ibid.  A.  !•  S.  4. :     "  —  he  ^ill  not  depart  with  the  weight  of  a  fol- 
f*  tiered  crown."        ^  . 

Ibid.  A.  4.  S.  2.:   "I  have  denied  it  Princes  j  neverthelefs  to  you  (the 
4*  true  female  ^wins  of  perfcAion)  I  am  won  to  Jepan  with  all." 

The  Twolff^blt  Kin^mny  \>j  Shakfpear  and  Fletcher,  A.  2.  S.  i.: 
«  I  may  depart  with  litrie  while  I  lire. 

*f  them  one.    Firft  Edition. 

a  If 
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It  it  appear  to  tbem  they  have  ilraki  amifs, 
Tli<yoaly  muii  rebuke  (hem  with  a  kha; 
O**  c  'K    the  n^  as  heas*  chickens^  wirh  ktncf  cal!, 
Ccver  them  under  their  wing,  and  pardon  aU  : 
I^o  jars  mull  irake  'wo  beds,  no  firtfe  divide  hem^ 
Thote  betwixt  wb-  m  a  taith  and  troth  is  giTeop 
Df  atl*  only  parts,  iince  they  are  knit  by  bcaveo : 
If  fuch  a  hatband  you  intend  to  be» 
I  am  your  Ciaie»  and  you  arr  fit  tor  me. 

By  heaven       ■ 

Advife  before  you  fwear>  let  me  femem!>er  you. 
Men  never  give  their  faith,  and  promiie  rpaspagCp 
Bi't  heaven  records  thtir  oath :  if  they  ,;rove  true, 
Heaveli  finiles  tor  joy ;  if  not  it  weepe  tor  you : 
Unlei8  your  heart,  then,  with  your  words  a^ree, 
Yet  let  us  part,  and  let  Ub  both  be  free. 

If  ever  man,  in  fwearing  love,  fwore  true, 
^y  words  are  like  to  his.   Here  censes  your  fiitber. 

£«//r  Sir  John  Harcop,  Uford,  Weptik^e,  Bartley,  wuiBudtr^ 

Now,  m  ifter  S^arborow; 

ScarBoTfiWm 
Pr eparM  to  aik  how  you  like  that  we  bave  doae^ 
Your  daughter's  niade  my  wife,  and  I  youribiu 

Harcefm 
And  both  agreed  fo? 

We  are,  fir. 

Then  long  may  you  live  together,  have  fioie  of  fuA ! 

^is  no  nmrter  who  is  the  Uiher. 

But,  ion,  here  is  a  man  of  yuurs  is  come  fi:om  London* 

ButUr. 
And  brought  you  letters,  iir. 

Scarhrgw. 
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*ScarhorcWm 
What  news  from  London,  Butlear } 

Butkr. 
The  old  news,  fir,  the  ordinaries  are  full  of  cheaters^  (bme 
citizens  are  bankrupts,  and. many  gentlemen  beggars^ 

ScarhoriTM, 
Clare  here  is  an  unwelcome  purfuiVant ; 
My  lord  and  guardian  writes  to  me,  with  ipeed 
I  mull  return  to  London. 

Harcpp* 
And  you  being  ward  to  him,  Ton  Scarborow^ 
And  know  him  great,  it  fits  that  you  obey  him. 

It  does,  it  does,  for  by.  an  ancient  law, 
We  are  born  free  heirs,  but  kept  like  ilaves  in  awe* 
Who  are  for  London,  Gallants  } 

Ilford. 

Switch  and  Spur,  we  will  bear  you  company. 

Scarhoronx)* 

Clare,  I  muil  leave  thee,  with  what  unwillingn^^ 
Wituefs  this  dwelling  kifs  upon  thy  lip  ; 
And  though  I  mufl  be  abfent  from  thine  eye, 
Be  fure  my  heart  doth  in  thy  bofom  lie ; 
Three  years^I  am  yet  a  ward,  which  time  1^1  pafs, 
Making  thy  faith  my  conllant  looking-glafs, 
Till  when— 

.    Clare, 

Till  when  you  pleafe,  where'er  you  live  or  lie. 
Your  love*s  here  worn,  your  prefence  in  my  eye*      l^Exeunii 

Enter  jLW  Falconbridgc,  and  Sir  William  ScarboroW4 

Lord, 
Sir  William, 
How  old  fay  you  is  your  kinfman,  Scarborow  ? 

William, 
Eighteen,  my  lord,  next  Pentecoft, 

Lord. 
Bethink  you«  good  Sir  W^illiam, 
I  reckon  thereabout  myfelf ;  fo  by  that  accouxit 
There's  full  three  winters  yet  he  muft  attend, 
Vol.  V.  B  tJndet 
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Under  our  awe,  before  he  fue  his  livery : 
Is't  not  fo  ? 

miliam. 

Not  a  day  lefs,  my  lord. 

Lord» 

Sir  WiHiam,  you  are  his  unclCy  and  I  muft  fpeak 
That  am  his  guardian ;  would  1  had  a  Ton 
Might  merit  commendadons  ''equal  with  him. 
ril  tell  you  what  he  is ;  he  is  a  youths 
A  noble  branch,  increaiing  blefled  fruit. 
Where  Caterpiller  Vice  d^re  not  to  touch : 
He  is  hinifelt  with  fo  much  gravity, 
Praife  cannot  praife  him  with  Hyperbole : 

Se  is  one  whom  older  look  upon  as  on  a  book, 
^herein  are  printed  noble  fentences 
For  them  to  rule  their  lives  by.     Indeed  he  is  one, 
All  emulate  his  virtues,  hate  him  none* 

WiUiam. 
His  friends  are  proud,  to  hear  this  good  of  him. 

Lord. 
And  yet  (ir  William  being  as  he  is, 
Young,  and  unfettled,  though  ef  virtuous  thoughts. 
By  gfuuine  difpolition,  yet  our  eyes 
See  daily  precedents,  hopeful  gentlemen, 
Being  trulled  in  the  world  with  their  own  will, 
Diven  the  good  is  look'd  from  chem  to  ill ; 
Make  their  old  names  forgot,  or  not  worth  note : 
With  company  they  keep,  fuch  revelling 
With  panders,  parafites,  prodigies  of  knaves. 
That  they  fell  all,  even  their  old  fathers  graves. 
Which  to  prevent,  well  match  him  to  a  wife. 
Marriage  retrains  the  fcope  of  fingle  life. 

My  lord  fpeaks  like  a  father  for  my  kinfman. 

Lordn 

And  I  have  found  him  one  of  noble  parentage  ; 
A  niece  of  mine,  nny  I  have  broke  with  her. 
Know  thus  much  ot  her  mind,  what  for  my  pleafure 

^'*  equa!]   even.    Firft  Edition. 


As 


INFORCED  MARRIAGE.  19 

As  alio  for  the  good  appears  in  htm. 
She  is  pleafed  of  all  that's  hers  to  make  him  king* 

WiUiam. 
Our  name  is  blefl  in  fuch  an  honoured  marriage* 

Enter  Do^ar  Baxter. 

Alio  I  haVe  appointed  doctor  Baxter, 
Chancellor  of  Oxford,  to  attend  me  here : 
And  iee  he  is  come.    Good  mafter  do^or. 

Baxter. 

My  honourable  lord.  \ 

'^  I  have  poflHs'd  you  with  this  buiinefs,  mailer  dodor. 

Baxter. 
To  fee  the  cotaitni6t  'tmxt  your  honoured  niece  and  mafter 
Scaibcrow. 

LorJ» 
'Tis  (b)  and  I  did  look  for  him  by  this; 

Baxter. 
I  faw  him  leave  his  horfe  as  I  came  up. 

Lordi 
So,  ib. 
Then  he  will  be  here  forthwith ;  you,  raafter  Baxter^ 
Go  u(her  hither  ilraight  young  Katharine, 
Sir  William  here  and  I  will  keep  this  room  till  you  return. 

[Exit  Do^or^ 

Enter  Scarborow. 

Scarhorov), 
My  "  honourable  lord. 

Lord. 
Tis  well  done,  Scarborow. 

Scarhttrow* 
Kind  uncle. 

mUiam. 
Thanks,  my  good  coz. 

**  /  boHfe  pojfefs'd  you]    See  Note  7  to  Tht  City  Nighfcap,  vol.  XI. 
p.  309.  ' 

'3  honourable"}  honoured.     Second  and  third  editions. 

B  2  Larif. 
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You  have  beea  welcome  in  your  country,  Yorkfliire?" 

Scarboraw*  • 
The  lime  that  I  fpcnt  there,  my  lord,  was  merry. 

Lord, 
*Twas  well,  'twas  very  well ;  and  in  your  abfence. 
Your  uncle  hefe  and  I  have  been  bethinking 
What  gift  betwixt  us  we  might  bcftow  on  you,        ' 
That  to  your  houfe  large  dignity  might  bring. 
With  fair  incrcafe,  as  from  a  cryftal  fpring. 

Enter  Do^or  dww/ Katherinc. 

Scarborow* 
My  name  is  bound  to  your  beneficcnec. 
Your  hands  have  been  to  me  like  bounties  purfe, 
Never  (hut  up ;  yourfelf  my  fofler-nurfe : 
Nothing  can  from  your  honour  come,  prove  mc  fo  rude* 
But  111  accept,  to  (hun  ingratitude. 

Lord^ 
We  accept  thy  promife,  now  return  thee  this, 
A  virtuous  wife,  accept  her  with  a  kifs. 

Scarbortyvj. 
My  honourable  lord. 

Lord, 
Fear  not  to  take- her,  man  ;  fhe  will  fear  neither. 
Do  what  thou  canft  being,  both  abed  together. 

Scarbaraw* 

0  but,«i*y  lord. 

Lord, 
But  me  a 'dog  of  wax;  come  kifs,  and  agree, 
Your  friends  have  thought  it  fit,  and  it  muft  be. 

Scarborow, 

1  have  no  hands  to  take  her  to  my  wife. 

Lord* 
How,  fawce  box  ? 

Searborow* 
O  pardon  me,  my  lord,  the  unripenefs  of  my  yearsy 
Too  green  for  government,  is  oW  in  fears 
To  undertake  that  charge* 

I  Lorif* 
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Lord, 
^  Sir,  iir,  aye  and  fir  knave,  then  here  is  a  mellowed  expe- 
rience knows  how  to  teach  you. 

O  God. 

Lin-d. 

O  Jack, 
**  Have  both  our  cares,  your  uncle  and  myfelf, 
Sought,  fludied,  found  our,  and  for  your  good, 
A  maid,  a  niece  of  mine,  both  fair  and  chafle ; 
And^muft  we  ftand  at  your  difcretion  ? 

0  good,  my  lord, 

Had  I  two  fouls,  then  might  I  have  two  wives : 
Had  I  two  faiths,  then  had  I  one  for  her ; 
Having  of  both  hvut  one,  that  one  is  given 
To  Sir  John  Harcop's  daughter. 

Lord, 
Ha,  ha,  what's  that  ?  let  me  hear  that  again. 

To  Sir  John  Harcop's  Clare  I  have  made  an  oath. 
Part  me  in  twain,  yet  ihe*s  one  half  of  both. 
This  hand,  the  which  I  wear,  it  is  half  hers  : 
Such  power  hath  faith  and  troth  'twixt  couples  young, * 
Death  only  cuts  that  knot  tied  with  the  tongue. 

JLo!  d» 
And  have  you  knit  that  knot,  (ir  ? 

Scarhormv, 

1  have  done  (b  much,  that  if  I  wed  not  her. 
My  marriage  makes  me  an  adulterer: 

In  which  black  iheets  I  wallow  all  my  life) 
My  babes  being  bayards,  and  a  whore  my  wife* 

Enter  Secretary. 

Lord* 
Ha,  is't  even  fo  ?  my  Secretary  there^ 
Write  me  a  letter  ftrai^t  to  fir  John  Harcop, 
I'll  fee  fir  Jack,  and  iwhat  Harcop  dare. 
Being  my  ward,  con^adt  you  to  his  daughter.  [Ex^  Secretary, 

.    f^JHave']   How.    Fiyft  Edition. 
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Enter  Ste;ward* 

IVfy  ilcward  too,  poft  you  to  Yorkihire, 
Wnere  lies  my  youngfler's  land :  and,  firrab. 
Fell  ine  his  wood,  make  havock,  fpoil  and  wafle*  [£«//  Steward. 
Sir,  you  Ihall  know  that  you  are  ward  to  me, 
rU  make  you  poor  enough:  then  mend  yourfelf. 

*    *  •     PFtUiam/ 

Of  cozen! 

Scarhorcm* 
O,  uncle!' 

Lord* 
Contrail  yourfelf,  and  where  you  lift, 
111  make  you  know  me,  iir,  to  be  your  guard, 

ScarhorOVJ, 
World,  now  thou  feeft  what  'tis  to  be  a  ward. 

Lord. 
And  where  I  rneant  myfelf  to  have  dilburft  ^^  J 

Four  thoufand  pounds,  upon  this  marriage 
Surrendered  up  your  land  to  your  own  ufe. 
And  compafsM  other  portions  to  your  hands, 
Sir,  111  now  yoke  you  flill. 

Scarhorov,\ 
A  yoke  indeed. 

Lord. 
And  fpight  of  they  dare  contradict  my  will, 
I'il  make  thee  marry  to  my  chambermaid.     Comc^  coz.   [Exitm 

Baxter. 
Faith,  iir,  it  fits  you  to  be  more  advis'd. 

Scarhorcmj. 
Do  not  you  flatter  for  preferment,  fir  ? 

WiUiam. 
O  but,  good  coz  ! 

Scarhorcfw. 
O  but,  good  uncle,  could  I  command  my  love, 
Qr  cancel  oaths  out  o(  heaven^s  brazen  book, 
Jngrofs'd  by  GoA*s  own  finger,  then  you  might  fpeak. 
Had  men  that  law  to  love,  as  mo  ft  have  tongues 
To  love  a  thoufand  women  with,  then  you  might  (peak. 
Were  love  like  duft,  lawful  for  every  wind. 
To  bear  from  place  to  place ;  were  oaths  but  pufis, 
Men  might  forfwcar  themfelves  j  but  I  do  know, 

Though 
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Thougb  fin  being  paft-with  us,  tbc.a6k'»  forgot| 
The  poor  foul  groans,  and  (he  forgets  it  not* 

Yet  hear  your  own  cafe.  , 

Scarhorcvj. 

O,  'tis  too  miferable ! 
That  I,  a  gentleman,  (hould  be  thus  torn 
From  mine  own  right,  and  forc'd  to  be  forfworn. 

William. 

Yet  being  as  it  is,  it  raufl  be  your  care,. 
To  (alve  it  with  advice,  not  with  defpair ;  '    - 

.  You  are  bis  ward^  being  fo,  the  law  intends, 
He  is  to  have  your  duty,  and  in  his  rule 
7s  both  your  marriage,  and  your  heritage : 
If  you  rebel  againfl  thefe  injunfkions. 
The  penalty  takes  hold  on  you ;  which  for  himfelf, 
He  ilraight  thus  profecutes ;  he  waftes  your  land. 
Weds  you  where  he  thinks  fit,  fir :  but  if  yourfelf 
Have  of  fome  violent  humour  match'd  yourfelf, 
Without  his  knowledge,  then  hath  he  power 
*5  To  merce  your  pune,  and  in  a  fum  fo  great, 
That  (hall  for  ever  keep  your  fortunes  weak| 
Where  bthcrwife  if  you  be'ruW  by  him. 
Your  houfe  is  rais'd  by  matching  to  his  kia« 

Enter  Falconbridge. 

Lord. 

Now  death  of  me,  (hall  I  be  crofs'd  by  fuch  ^  jack  ^  be  wed 
Himfelf,  and  where  he  lifl :  iinah  malapert,  I'll  hamper  you. 
You  that  will  have  your  will,  come  get  you  in : 
m  make  *  thee,  (hape  thy  thoughts  to  marry  her, 
Qr  wi(h  thy  birth  had  been  thy  murtherer. 

Scarhorow. 

Fate  pity  me,  becaufe  I  am  inforc'd : 
For  I  have  heard  thofe  matches  have  cod  bloody 
Where  love  is  once  begun,  and  then  withilood.  [Exeunt. 

'S  Titmrte"}  i.  e.  mnerce.     S. 

B4  ACT 


^4  THE    MISERIES    OF 


B 


ACT     n. 

Enttr  hfordfOnJ  a  Page  with  bitHt 
WorH. 


OY,  haft  thou  delivered  my  letter? 

Aye,  fir,  I  faw  him  open  the  lips  on*t. 

'  llfird. 
He  had  not  a  new  fuit  on>  had  he  ? 

Boy. 
I  am  not  fo  well  acquainted  with  his  wardrobe,  fir ;  but 
J  faw  a  lean  fellow,  with  funk  eyes,  and  (hamble  legs,  figh 
pitifully  at  his  chamber-'door,  and  intreat  his  man  to  put  his 
mafter  in  mind  of  him. 

llford. 
O,  that  was  his  Taylor,  I  fee  now  he  will  be  bleft,  he  pro- 
fits by  my  coaiifel :  he  will  pay  no  debts  before  he  be  arreued, 
nor  then  neither,  if  he  can  fi'nd  e'er  a  beaft  that  dare  but  be 
bail  for  him  ;  but  he  jvill  feal  i'lh*  afternoon  f 

Yes,  fir ;  he  will  imprint  for  you  as  deep  as  he  can. 

Ilford. 

Good,  good,  now  have  I  a  parfon%  nofe,  and  fmell  tyth 
coming  in  then.  Now  let  me  number  how  many  rooks  I 
have  half-undone  already  this  term  by  the  firft  return :  four 
by  dice,  fi^  by  being  bound-  with  me,  and  ten  by  queans,  of 
which  fome  be  courtiers,  fome  country  gentlemen,  and  fomc 
citizens*  fons.  Thou  art  ia  good  Frank,  ^*  if  thou  pergeft 
thus,  thou  art  flill  a  companion  for  gallants,  may  ft  keep  a 
catamite,  take  phyfick  at  the  fpring  and  the  fall. 

Enter  Wentloe. 

Wentloe* 
Frank,  news  that  will  make  thee  fat,  Frank. 

Ilford.  '  * 
Pr'ythec  rather  give  me  foinewhat  will  keep  me  lean, 
I  have  no  mind  yet  to  take  phyfick. 

'^  //"/i&w  pergeft.]  i,  c.  goefton.    Tergo.  Lat.        S. 

WentIo€. 
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Wenthe, 
Mailer  Scarborow  is  a  married  man* 

I^ord. 
Then  heaven  grant  he  may^  as  few  married  men  do,  make 
much  of  his  wife. 

WeHtbe. 
Why  ?  wouldft  have  him  love  her,  let  her  command  all,  and 
make  her  his  mailer  i 

Ilford. 
No,  no ;  they  that  do  fo,  make  not  much  oftheir  wives,  but 
give  them  their  will,  and  its  the  marring  of  them. 

Enter  Bartlcy. 

Bartley, 
Honeil  Frank,  valourous  Frank,  a  portion  of  thy  wit,  but 
to  help  us  in  this  enrerprize,  and  we  may  walk  Xjondon  iheetSy 
and  cry  pifh  at  the  ferjeants. 

llford. 
You  may  ihift  out  one  term,  and  yet  die  in  the  counter: 
thefe  are  the  fcabs  now  that  hang  upon  honeil  Job ;  I  am  Job, 
and  thefe  are  the  fcurvy  fcabs ;  but  what's  this  your  pot  feeths 
over  withall  ? 

Bartlpy, 
Mailer  Scarborow  is  a  married  man. 

IVentloe. 
He  has  all  his  land  in  his  own  hand. 

Bartky, 
His  brother's  and  iiller's  portions. 

Wentloe, 
Beiides  four  thoufand  pounds  in  ready  money  with  his  wife. 

Ilfird. 
A  good  talent  by  my  faith,  it  might  help  many  gentlemen  to 
pay  their  taylors,  and  I  might  be  one  of  them. 

Wentloe, 
Nay,  honeil  Frank,  hail  thou  found  a  trick  for  him?  if 
thou  hail  not,  look  here's  a  line  to  direct  thce^  Firil  draw  him 
into  *^  bands  for  money,  then  to  dice  for  it :  then  take  up  iluff 
at  the  mercers  ;  ilraight  to  a  punk  with  it :  then  mortgage  his 
land,  and  be  drunk  with  that :  fo  with  them  and  the  reil,  from 
an  ancient  gentleman,  make  him  a  young  beggar. 

*7  hands]     Sec  Note  219  to  S^anj/h  Tragedy^  vol.  III.  p.  202. 

lyhrd^ 


IL 


C. 
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What  a  roglie  is  this,  to  read  a  le<^ure  to  me,  and  mine  own 
Jeflbn  too,  which  he  knows  I  have  made  perfect  to  nine  hundred 
tourfcore  and  nineteen.  A  cheating  rafcal,  will  teach  me!  I  that 
have  made  them,  "  that  haye  worh  a  fpacious  park,  lodge,  and 
Sill  on  their  backs:  this  morning;  been  fain  to  pawn  it  afore 
night :  they  that  have  llalked  like  a  huge  elephant,  with  a  caiUe 
on  their  necks,  and  removed  that  to  their  own  (hoiilders  in  one 
day  which  thdr  fathers  built  up  in  feven  years,  been  glad  by 
my  means,  iu  fo  much  time  as  a  child  fucks,  to  drink  bottle-ale« 
though  a  punk  pay  for't.    And  (hall  this  parrot  indrud  me  ? 

f'Fentloe.    -   . 

Nay,  but  Frank. 

Bfhrd. 

A  rogue  that  hath  ^tA  upon  me,  and  the  fruit  of  my  wit  like 
pullen  '^  from  a  pantler's  chippings,  and  now  I  have  put  him 
iivo  good  cloaths  to  (hift  two  fuits  in  a  day,  that  could  fcarce 
(hift  a  patch'd  ihirt  once  in  a  year,  and  fay  his  prayers  when 
he  had  it :  hark,  how  he  prates. 

PFenfloe, 

Befides,  Frank,  fince  his  marriage,  he  flalks  me  like  a 
cafliier'd  captain  difcontent;  in  which  melancholy,  the  lead 
drop  of  mirth,  of  which  thou  hail  an  ocean,  will  make  him  and 
all  his,  ours  for  ever. 

IlJbrJ. 

Says  mine  own  ro^jue  fo  ?  give  me  thy  hand  then,  we'll  do^t, 
and  there's  ear neil.  (Strikes  hifn.)  S'foot  you  chittiface,  that 
luoks  worfe  than  a  collier  through  a  wooden  window,  an  ape 

a 

*'  that  have  worn  a  fpacioui  park,  iodge,  and  ally  &c.]  In  a  iimilar 
vein  of  humour,  but  much  more  exquilite,  Mr.  Addifon,  fpeaking  of  Sir 
Roger  de  Coverly,  fays,  *'  he  told  me  fome  time  fince,  that,  ujx^n  his 
*•  courting  the  pcrverfe  widow,  he  had  difpofed  of  an  hundred  acres  in  a 
"  diamond  ring,  which  he  would  have  prefcnted  her  with,  had  Ihc 
•'  thought  fit  to  accept  it ;  and  that  upon  her  wedding-day  ihe  Jhould 
•*  have  carried  on  her  head  fifty  of  the  tallcft  oaks  upon  his  cftate.  He 
"  further  informed  me,  that  he  would  have  given  her  a  coal-pit  to  keep 
<<  her  in  clean  linen,  that  he  would  have  allowed  her  the  profits  of  a 
**  wind-mill  for  her  fans,  and  have  prefcnted  her  once  in  three  years 
«*  with  thelhecring  of  his  Ihfep  for  her  under  petticoats." 

'  Speffator,  N<*  295. 

*3  pulhnl    Sec  Note  86  to  Gammer  Gurtons  NcedU,  vol.  U.  p,  63* 

2  afraid 
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afraid  of  a  whip,  or  a  knave's  head,  (hook  feven  yean  in  the 
weather  upon  *^  London- Brifk^.    Do  you  catechize  me  ? 

Wentloe.  « •       . 

Nay,  but  Talourous  Frank,  he  that  knows  the  fecrets  of  all 
lieart9)  knows  I  did  it  in  kindnefs. 

Know  your  feafons :  befides,  I  am  not  of  that  fpecies  for 
you  to  inllruft.    Then  know  your  feafon* 

Bartlej. 

SYoot  friends,  friends,  all  friends :  here  comes  young  Scar* 
borow  ;  ihould  he  know  of  this,  all  our  defigns  were  prevented. 

Enter  Scarborow. 
Ilferd. 
What !  melancholy,  my  young  mailer,  my  young  married 
man  ?  God  give  your  worfliip  joy. 

Scarboravj^ 
Joy  of  what,  Frank? 

H/orJ. 
Of  thy  wealth ;  for  I  hear  of  itw  that  have  joy  of  their  wivfs* 

Scarborow* 
Who  weds  as  I  have  to  in  forced  (beets. 
His  care  increafeth,  but  his  comfort  fleets, 

Ilfard. 
Thou  having  fo  much  wit,  what  a  devil  meant'It  thou  t# 
marry? 

ScarhorcWm 

0  (peak  not  of  it, 

Marriage  founds  in  mine  esr  like  to  a  bell. 
Not  rung  for  pleaf\ire,  but  a  doleful  knelU 

Ilford. 
A  common  courfe,  thofe  men  that  are  married  in  the  mDrn^ 
ing,  to  wifli  themielves  buried  ere  night. 

Scarborow* 

1  cannot  love  her. 

Uford. 
No  news  neither ;  wives  know  that*8  a  general  fault  amongft 
their  hufbands. 

***  London-'Bridgi^    The  pluce  moft  commonly  ufed  for  cxpofing  the 
heads  of  traitors. 

Siorborowm 
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Scar^orcw, 
I  will  not  He  with  her. 

Catera  volunt  (he'll  fay  ftill ; 
It  you  will  not,  another  will. 

Scarbffrovj, 
Why  did  (he  marry  me,  knowing  I  did  not  love  her  ? 

liford. 
As  other  women  do,  either  to  be  maintain'd  by  you,  or  to 
make  you  a  cuckold.     Now,  fir,  what  come  you  for  ? 

Enter  Clown. 

Clown. 
As  men  do  in  hafle,  to  make  an  end  of  their  bufinefs. 

Ilford. 
What's. your  bufinefs  ? 

Clown, 
My  bufuiefs  is  this,  fir,  this,  fir,,  and  this,  fir, 

Iford. 

The  meaning  of  all  this,  fir  ? 

Cl(Kvn, 
By  this  is  as  much  as  to  fay,  fir,  my  mafier  has  fent  unto  you. 
By  this  is  as  much  as  to  fay,  fir,  my  mailer  has  him  humbly 
commended  unto  you,  and  by  this  is  as  much  as  to  fay,  my 
niafter  craves  your  anfwer.  . 

IlforJ. 
Give  me  your  Letter.     And  you  (hall  have  this,  fir,  this,  fir, 
and  this,  fir. 

Clown* 
No,  fir. 

Ilford. 
Why,  fir? 

Clow». 
Bccaufe,  as  the  learned  have  very  well  in(lru6led  me,  ^jd 
fiipra  noSf  nihil  ad  nos^  and  though  many  gentlemen  will  have 
-to  do  wixh  other  mens'  bufinefs,  yet  from.me  know,  the  moft 
part  of  them  prove  knaves  for  their  labour. 

Wentloe. 
•■ '  You  have  the  kilave  yfaith,  Frank.  •    *. 

Clown, 
Long  may  he  live  to  enjoy   it.     From    Sir  John    Har- 
cop  ot  Harcop,  in   the   county  of  York,    Knight,  by   me 

his 
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his  man,  to  yourfelf  my*  young  fnafter,  by.  thde  prefents 
greetipE. 

How  cam*ft  thou  by  thefe  good  words  ? 

Clown. 

As  you  by  your  good  cloaths,  took  them  upoa  truft,  and 
fwore  I  would  never  pay  for  them, 

Scarbonnxj^ 

Thy  ma{ter,Sir  John  Harcop,  writes  tome, 
*  That  I  fhould  entertain  thee  for  my  man  ; 
His  wi(h  is  acceptable,  thou  art  welcome,  fellow* 
Oh  but  thy  matter's  daughter,  fends  an  article 
Which  makes  me  think  upon  my  prefent  fin ; 
Here  (he  remembers  me  to  keep  in  mind 
My  promised  faith  to  her,  which  I  have  broke. 
Here  fhe  remembers  me  I  am  a  man, 
Black'd  o'er  with  perjury,  whofe  fintul  breaft, 
Is  char:.;^ered  like  thole  curlV  of  the  Llett. 

llford. 

How  now  my  young  holly,  like  a  young  wench  forty  weck$ 
«fier  the  lofs  of  her  maiden- head,  crying  out. 

Scarborow, 

Trouble  me  not.    , 
Give  me  pen,  ink,  and  paper,  I  will  write  to  her. 
O  !  but  what  (hall  I  write?. 
Mine  own  excufe,  why  no  excufe  can  ferve 
For  him  that  fwtars,  and  from  his  oath  doth  fvverve. 
Or  (hall  I  (ay,  my  marriage  was  inforc'd  ? 
Twas  bad  in  them,  not  well  in  me  to  yield. 
Wretched  they  two  whofe  marriage  was  compell'd,  '  ^ 
111  only  write  that  which  my  grief  hath  bred, 
Fargi*ve  me^  Clare ^  ^for  1  am  married: 

'Tis  foon  fet  down,  but  not  fo  foou  forgot,  or  worn  from  hence. 
Deliver  it  unto  her,  there's  for  thy  pains. 
Would  I  as  foon  could  cleanfe  thefe  perjur'd  ftains ! 

Clown, 

Well,  I  could  alter  mine  eyes  from  filthy  mud  into  fair  w-'a- 
ter:  you  have  paid  for  my  tears,  and  mioe  eyes  (hall  prove 
bankroUts,  and  break  out  tor  you ;  let  no  nivin  perfuade  nie,  I 
will  cry,  and  every  town  betwixt  Shoreditch-chuich  and  York- 
bridge  (hall  bear  mc  witnefs.  [ZiA-fV. 

Scarhorvw^ 
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Gentfemen^  111  take  my  leave  of  you. 
She  that  I  am  married  to,  but  not  my  wife. 
Will  London  leave,  in  York(hire  lead  our  life,  \Exit. 

jyhrd. 

We  muft  not  leave  you  fo  my  young  gallant,  we  three  are 
fick  in  Hate,  and  your  wealth  muft  help  to  make  us  whole 
again.    For  this  faying  is  as  true  as  old : 
Strife  nurd  ^wixt  man  and  wife  makes  fuch  a  flaw, 
How  great  fo  e'er  their  wealth,  'twill  have  a  thaw.    [Exeuni^ 

Enter  Sir  John  Harcop   with   his  Daughter  Clare,    and  two 
younger  Brothers^  Thomas,  and  John  Scarborow. 

Harcop. 
Brothers  to  him  ere  long  fhall  be  my  fon. 
By  wedding  this  young  girl :  you  are  welcome  both. 
Nay  kifs  her,  kifs  her,  though  that  fhe  fhall  be 
Your  brother's  wife,  to  kifs  the  check  is  free. 
«  Thomas, 

Kifs,  S*fbot  what  elfe  ?  thou  art  a  good  plump  wench,  I 
like  you  well,  pr'ythee  make  hafle  and  bring  flore  of  boys, 
but  be  fure  they  have  good  faces,  that  they  may  call  me 
uncle. 

John. 
Glad  of  fo  fair  a  fifler,  I  falute  you. 

Harcop. 
Good,  good  i'faith,  this  kifling's  good  i'faith, 
I  lov'd  to  fihack  it  too  when  I  wasyoung, 
But  mum  :  they  have  felt  thy  cheek,  Clare,  let  them  hear  thy 
tongue. 

Clare. 
Such  welcome  as  befits  my  Scarborow's  brothers, 
From  me  his  troth-plight  wife  be  fure  to  have, 
And  though  my  tongue  prove  fcant  in  any  part, 
The  bounds  be  fure  are  large,  full  in  my  heart. 

Thomas. 
Tut,  that's  not  that  we  doubt  on,  wench ;  but  do  yo.u  hear, 
fir  John,  what  do  you   think  drew  me  from  London,  and 
the  Inns  of  court,  thus  far  into  Yorkfhire  ? 

Harctjp^ 
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Harcopm 
I  guefs  to  fee  tills  girl,  (hail  be  your  iifler. 

•  Thomas* 
Faith,  and  I  guefs  partly  fo  coo,  but  the  main  was,  and  I 
will  not  lye  to  you,  that  your  coming  novir  in  this  wife  into 
our  kindred,  I  might  be  acquainted  with  you  aforehand,  that 
.after  my^  brother  had  married  your  daughter,  I  his  brother 
might  borrow  fome  money  of  you. 

Harcof* 
What  ?  do  you  borrow  of  your  kindred,  fir  ? 

Thomas* 
S'foot  what  elie,  they  having  intereft  in  my  blood,  why 
(hould  not  I  have  intereft  in  their  coin  ?  Befides,  fir,  I  being 
a  younger  brother,  would  be  aihamed  of  my  generation,  if  I 
would  not  borrow  of  any  man  that  would  lend,  efpecially  of 
my  affinity,  of  whom  I  keep  a  kalendar.  And  look  you,  fir, 
thus  I  go  over  them.  Firll  o'er  jny  uncles,  often  o'er  mine 
aunts,  then  up  to  my  nephews,  llraight  down  to  my  nieces, 
to  this  couzen  Thomas,  and  that  couzen  Jeffrey,  leaving  the 
courteous  claw  given  to  none  of  their  elbows,  even  unto  the 
third  and  fourth  remove  of  any  that  hath  intereil  in  our 
blood.  All  which  do  upon  their  fummons  made  by  nie, 
duly  and  faithfully  provide  for  appearance,  and  ^q  as  they  are, 
I  hope  we  fhall  be,  more  indear'd,  intirely  better,  and  more 
ieelingly  acquainted. 

Harcop* 
You  are  a  merry  gentleman. 

Thomas^ 
*Tis  the  hope  of  money  makes  me  fo ;  and  I  know  none 
but  fools  ufe  to  be  fad  with  it. 

'    John. 
From  Oxford  am  I  drawn,  from  ferious  fludies 
Expecting  that  my  brother  iHll  had  fojourn'd 
With  you  his  bell  of  choice,  and  this  good  knight. 

Harcop* 
His  abfence  fhall  not  make  our  hearts  lefs  merry 
Than  if  wc  had  his  prefence.     A  day  ere  long 
Will  briniBj  him  back,  when  one  the  other  meets. 
At  noon  i!th'  church,  at  night  between  the  fheeis. 

We'll 
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Well  wa(h  this  chat  with  wine.    Some  wine :  fill  up,^ 
The  (harpner  of  the  wit  is  a  full  cup. 
And  fo  to  youy  fir* 

7homaSm 
Do,  and  1*11  drink  to  my  new  lifter,  but   U|X)n  this  con- 
dition, that  fhe  may  have  quiet  days,  little  reft  a  nights,  have 
pleafant  afternoons,  be  pliant  to  my  brother,  and  lend  mc 
money  whenfo'er  I'll  borrow  it, 

Harcop, 
Nay,  nay,  nay. 
Women  are  weak,  and  we  muft  bear  with  them, 
Your  frolick  healths  are  only  tit  for  men. 

Thomas, 
Well,  I  am  contented ;  women   muft  to  the  wall,  though 
it  be  to  a  feather*bed.    Fill  up  then. 

Enter  Clown. 

From  Lonc^on  am  I  come,  though  not  with  pipe  and  drum. 
Yet  1  bring  matter,  in  this  poor  paper, 
Will  make  my  young  miftrefs,  delighting  in  kifles, 
Do  as  all  maidens  will,  hearing  of  fuch  an  ill. 
As  to  have  h^ft,  the  thing  they  vvifh'd  moft, 
A  huft)and,  a  hulband,  a  pretty  fweet  hulband, 
Cry  oh,  oh,  oh,  and  alas,  and  at  laft  ho,'ho,  ho,  as  I  do* 

Clare.  , 

Return'd  fo  foon  from  London  ?  what's  the  news  ? 

Cl(rj:n» 
O  miftrefs,  if  ever  you  have  feen  Demoniccaclear  look  into 
mine  eyes,  mine  eves  are  Severn,  plain  Severn  ;  the  Thames, 
nor  the  river  of  Tweed,  are  nothing  to  them :  nay,  all  the 
rain  that  fell  at  Noah's  flood  had  not  the  difcretion  that 
my  eyes  have:  that  drunk  but  up  the  whole  world,  and  I 
have  drown'd  all  the  way  betwixt  this  and  Loi^don. 

Clare* 
Thy  news,  good  Robin, 

Clovon. 

My  news,  miftrefs,  I'll  tell  you  ftrange  news,  the  duft  upon 

London    way,  being   fo  great,  that  not  a  lord,  j^entleman, 

knight,  or  knave,  could  travel,  left   his  eyes  ihould  be  blown 

out :  at  laft,  they  all  agreed  to  hire  me  to  go  before  them, 

when 
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when  I,  looking  but  upon  this  fetter,  did  with  this  water,  tht> 
veiy  water,  lay  the  duft,  as  well  as  if  it  had  rain*d  from  the 
beginning  of  April  to  the  laft  of  Maj. 

Clare. 
A  letter  ftom  my  Scarborow  ?  give  it  thy  mtftrefi. 

Clown. 
But  miflrefi* 

Clare.  ^ 
Pr'ythee  be  gone, 
I  would  not  have  my  Esther,  nor  thtfe  gentlemen, 
Be  witoefs  of  the  comfort  it  doth  bring. 

Clown. 
Oh,  but  mifirefs. 

Clare. 
Pr*ythee  be  gone, 
With  this,  and  the  glad  news,  leave  me  alone.    {Exit  Clown. 

nomas. 
_  Tis  your  turn  knight ;  take  your  liquor,  know  I  am  boun« 
tiful;  I'll  forgive  any  man  any  thing  that  he  owes  me,  but 
his/drink,  and  that  I'll  be  paid  for. 

Clare. 
Nay,  gentlemen,  the  honefly  of  mirth 
Cbniifts  not  in  caroufing  with  excefs ; 
My  father  hath  more  welcomes  than  in  wine : 
Pray  you,  no  more. 

Thomas. 
Says  my  fifler  fo  ?  HI  be  ruled  by  thee  then.   Do  you  hear  f 
In  hope  hereafter  you'll  lend  me  fome  money  :  now  we  are 
'half  drunk,  let's  go  to  dinner.    Come,  knight.  [Exeunt. 

Manet  Clare. 

Clare. 

I  am  glad  you're  gone. 
Shall  I  now  open't  ?  no.  111  kifs  it  iirft, 
Becaufe  this  outiide  lad  did  kifs  his  hand. 
Within  this  fold,  I'll  call't  a  facred  (heet. 
Are  writ  black  lines^  where  our  white  hearts  (hall  meet ) 
Before  I  ope  this  door  of  my  delight, 
Methiaks  I  guefs  how  kindly  he  doth  write. 
Of  his  true  love  to  me :  as  chuck,  fweet-heart, 

VoL.y^  C  Ipr'ythce 


L 
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I  pr'ythee  cto  t^ot  think  the  time  too  long; 

That  keepK  us  from  the  fweets  of  maVrtage  liies  i 

And  then  he  fets  my  nanie  and  Itiflea  it, 

Withing  my  lips  his  Iheet  to  write  upon  :  ^ 

With  like  deCre  merhinks  as  mine  own  ihoughtSj 

Aik  him  now  here  for  me  to  look  upon, 

Yei  ai  the  laA  thinking  his  love  too  &4c\i. 

Ere  it  arrive  at  my  Jefired  eyes. 

He  haftens  up  his  meffaga  with  like  fpeeiji 

Even  as  I  break  this  ope,  wiftiing  to  read  : 

Oh:  what's  hete^  mine  eyes  ate  not  mine  own ;  Aire  th'me 

Though  you  have  been  my  lamps  this  Ibiteen  years>. 

ILets  fall  tiie  ieittr. 
You  do  belie  my  Scartorow  reading  fo ; 
Ferg!<oe  bim,  be  is  married,  that  were  ill : 
What  lying  lights  are  ihefe?  look,  I  have  no  fuch  letter, 
No  wedded  fyllable  of  the  kail  wrong 
Done  to  a  tioth- plight  viigin  like  myfelf. 
Bdhrew  you  for  your  bliiidoefs :  ^-jii^  i/m,  bt  is  married! 
I  knotv  my  Scarborow's  conftancy  to  me  ' 

Is  as  firm  knit,  as  faith  lo  chaiiiy. 
That  I  Ihall  kifs  him  often,  hug  him  thus, 
"Bt  made  a  haj^y  and  a  fruitful  mother 
Of  many  prulperous  children  hke  to  him  ; 
And  read  I,  he  was  married  !  alk  forgivenefs  i 
What  a  blind  fool  was  I ;  yet  here's  a  letteTi 
To  whom  direfled  to?  to  my  beloved Chxc, 
Why  la! 

Women  will  read,  and  read  not  that  they  faw. 
'Twas  but  fay  fervent  lore  mifled  mine  eyes, 

Qame  too't  too. 

iKlaimeth  them. 

bo  row. 

lid,  the  mesit  cooiai 
r  yon. 
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Clare. 

Sand  fir,  excufe  me  I  pray  you  a  little, 
1*11  but  perufe  this  letter  and  come  flraight* 

Thortuu. 

Pray  you  make  hafte,  the  meat  (bays  for  ui,  and  our  flomach's 
Ready  for  the  meat ;  for  believe  this. 
Prink  makes  men  hnngry,  or  it  makes  them  lve» 
And  he  that's  drunk  o'er  night,  i'th'  morning^  dry : 
Seen  and  approved.  [S^U 

Clare. 

He  was  contracted  mine,  yet  he  unjuft  ^ 

Hath  married  to  another :  what's  my  eflate  then  ? 
A  wretched  maid»  not  fit  for  any  man ; 
For  being  united  \\i%  with  plighted  faiths. 
Whoever  fues  to  me  commits  a  fin, 
Befiegeth  me,  and  who  (hall  marry  me 
Is  like  myfelf,  lives  in  adultery,  (O  God,  ^ 

That  fuch  hard  fortune,  (hould  betide  my  youth !) 
I  am  young,  fair,  rich,  honefl,  virtuous. 
Yet  for  all  this,  whoe'er  (hall  marry  me, 
I  am  but  his  whore,  live  in  adultery. 
I  cannot  (lep  into  the  path  of  pleafure 
For  which  I  was  created,  born  unto  : 
Jjcx.  me  live  ne'er  fo  honeft,  rich  or  poor. 
If  I  once  wed,  yet  I  muft  live  a  whore.  . 
I,  mud  be  made  a  ftrumpet  'gainfl  m^  will, 
A  name  I  have  abhorr'd ;  a  (hameful  ill, 
I  have  efchewed ;  and  now  cannot  withftand  it 
In  m3rfelf.    I  am  my  Bither's  only  child. 
In  me  he  hath  a  hope,  though  not  his  name 
Can  be  incread,  yet  by  my  iflTue 
His  land  (hall  be  poffed,  bis  age  delighted. 
And  though  that  1  (hould  vow  a  (ingle  life 
To  keep  my  foul  unfpotted,  yet  will  he 
Inforce  me  to  a  marriage: 
So  that  my  grief  doth  of  that  weight  confift, 
It  helps  me  not  to  yield,  nor  to  refift  : 
And  was  I  then  created  for  a  whore  f  a  whore. 
Bad  name,  bad  adt,  bad  man,  makes  me  a  fcorn ; 
Then  live  a  flrumpet.    Better  be  unborn. 

C  1  Enur 
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» 

MiUer  John  Scarborow. 

Sifter,  pray  you,  will  you  come? 
Yo«r  father  and  the  whole  meeting  ftays  for  you« 

Clarem 
I  come,  I  comci  I  pray  letum :  I  come. 

I  muft  not  go  without  you. 

Be  thou  my  ulher,  (both  1*11  follow  you.  [Ej^ii. 

He  writes  here  7i  firgi^oe  hlm^  he  ts  married: 
Falfe  gentleman  :  I  do  forgive  thee  with  my  heart ; 
Yet  will  I  fend  an  anfwer  to  thy  letter. 
And  in  fo  fliort  words  thou  Aak  weep  to  read  them. 
And  here's  my  agent  ready :  Fcrgk^e  «r,  l4im  dead, 
Tis  writ,  and  I  will  a£^  it :  be  judge,  you  maids. 
Have  truded  the  faUe  promifes  of  men^ 
Be  judge  you  wives,  the  which  have  been  inforcM 
From  the  white  (heets  you  lov*d,  to  them  ye  loathed : 
Whether  this  axiom  may  not  be  aflured, 
•^■"Betier  cmfin^  iban  mai^  be  euditred* 
My  arms  imbracings,  ki&s,  chadicy. 
Were  his  pofleflions :  and  whilfi  I  live 
He  doth  but  fteal  tbofe  pleafures  he  enjoys, 
Is  an  adulterer  in  his  married  arms. 
And  never  goes  to  his  6i^\£d.  bed, 
But  God  writes  iin  upon  the  tefter's  head. 
I'll  be  a  wife  now,  help  to  fave  his  foul 
Though  I  have  loft  his  body,  give  a  Hake 
To  his  iniquities,  and  with  one  fin. 
Done  by  this  hand,  end  many  done  by  him* 
Farewel  the  world,  then  (arewet  the  wedded  joys^ 
Till  this  I  have  hop't  for,  from  that  gentleman  ; 
Scarborow,  forgive  me :  thus  thou  baft  loft  thy  wiftg 
Yet  record  world,  though  by  an  a^  too  foul, 
A  wife  thus  died|  to  deanfe  her  hulband's  foul. 
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Enur  Sir  Joha  Haroop. 

God's  precious,  for  his  mercy,  where's  this  wench  ? 
Muft  all  my  friends  and  guells  attend  on  you  ? 
Where  are  you.  Minion? 

Clar$. 

Scarborowy  come  clofe  mine  eyes,  for  I  am  dead. 

Harcipm 

That  fad  voice  was  not  hers  I  hope  : 
Who^s  this,  my  daughter? 

Chre. 

Your  daughter, 
•That  begs  of  you  to  fee  her  buried. 
Prays.  Scarborow  to  forgive  her :  (he  is  de^^  \J)Us* 

Harcap. 

Patience  good  tears,  and  let  my  words  have  way, 
Clare,  my  daughter !  help,  my  fervants  there : 
l^ift  up  thine  eyes,  and  look  upon  thy  father. 
They  were  not  born  to  loie  their  light  fo  foon : 
I  did  beget  thee  for  my  comforter,  ' 
And  not  to  be  the  author  of  my  care. 
Why  fpeakft  thou  not  ?  fome  help,  my  fervants  there ; 
What  hand  hath  made  thee  pale  r  or  if  thine  own. 
What  caufe  hadfl  thou,  that  wert  thy  father's  joy, 
The  trcafure  of  his  age,  the  cradle  of  his  fleep. 
His  all  in  all  ?  I  pr'ythee  fpeak  to  me : 
Thou  art  not  ripe  for  death,  come  back  again ; 
Clare,  my  Clare,  if  death  muft  needs  have  one, 
I  am  the  fittell,  prVthee  let  me  go;  • 
Thou  dying  whilil  I  live,  I  am  dead  with  woe. 

Enter  Thomas,  €n§d  John  Scarborow* 

Toomas. 
What  means  this  outcry? 

O  ruthful  fpedacle; 

Harcop* 
•    Thoii  wert  not  wont  to  be  fo  fallen,  child, 
jSat  kind  and  loving  to  thy  aged  father : 

C  J  Awake^ 
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Awake,  awake ;  if't  be  thy  laftihg  ijeep,  ^ 

Would  I  .had  not  fexife  for  grief,  nor  eyes  to  weep«  ' 

What  paper's  this  ?  the  fad  contents  doth  tell*me» 
My  brother  writ,  he  hath  broke  his  faith  to  her,  . 
And  fhe  replies,  for  him  ibe  hajth  kill'd  herfelf. 

Harcof, 

Was  that  the  caufe  that  thou  haft  foilM  thyfelf 
With  thefc  red  fpots,  thefe  blcmilhes  of  beauty  f 
My  child,  my  child ;  was*t  perjury  in  him, 
Made  thee  fo  fair,  a6t  now  fo  foul  a  fin, 
That  he  deceived  thee  in  a  mother's  hopes, 
Pofterity,  the  blifs  of  marriage  ? 
Thou  haft  no  tongue  to  anfwer  no,  or  aye, 
Btit  in  red  letters  writes  :  fir  him  I  die.      ^ 
Curfe  on  his  traiterous  tongue,  his  youth,  his  bloo^ 
His  pleafures,  children,  and  pofTeilions  ! 
Be  all  his  days  like  winter,  comfortlefs ! 
Reftlefs  his  nights,  his  wants  ^'  remorfelcfs  ! 
And. may  his  corpfe  be  the  phyfician's  ftage, 
Which,  plaid  upon,  ftands  not  to  honoured  ^ge ! 
Or  with  difeafes  may.  he  lie  and  pine,  .  ' 

Till  grief  wax  blind  his  eyes,  as  grief  doth  mine  !  [Exiu 

,  ,       •  John* 

O  good  old  man,  made  wretched  by  this  deed| 
The  more  thy  -age,  more  to  be  pittied. 

.  Enter  Scarborow,  bis  wife  Katherine,  Ilford,  Wentloe,  Bartley 

<wir// Butler.  r 

Ilfird. 
"  What  ride  by  the  gate,  and  n^t  call  ?  that  were  a  (hame  i'faitb. 

Wentloe.  ,    .  •. 

We'll  but  tafte  of  his  beer,  kifs .  his  daughter,  and  to  horfc 
again;  where*s  the  good  knight,  here  ? 

Scarhorow* 
You  bring  me  to  my  (hame  unwillingly. 

•  •  «  « 

a*  Remorjekfsy']     i.  c.  Pitylcfs,  without  pity.    See   Note  on  Othe/16, 
edit.  1778.  ToL  X.  p.  553.        S. 

Il/orJ^ 


T  i^l 
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nfori. 

Shamed  of  what  ?  for  deceiving  of  a  wench,  I  have  not 
blulh'd,  that  h^ve  don't  to  a  hundred  of  *en)  ? 
In  women's  love  he's  wife,  doth  follow  this. 
jLove  one  fo  long  till  her  another  kifs  : 
Where'«  the  good  knight,  here? 

John. 

O  brother,  you  are  come  to  make  your  eye 
Sad  mourner  at  a  fatal  tragedy. 
Perufe  this  letter  firft,  and  then  this  corpfe* 

Zcarhoro'jo , 

O  wronged  Clare  !  accurfed  Scgrborow ! 
I  writ  to  her,  that  /  w^rj  married^ 
She  writes  to  me,  forgive  her^  Jbe  is  dead : 
1*11  balm  thy  body  with  my  faithful  tears. 
And  be  perpetual  mourner  at  thy  tomb ; 
1*11  facrifice  this  comet  into  iighs. 
Make  a  confumption  of  this  pile  of  man, 
And  all  the  benefits  tny  parents  gave 
Shall  turn  diHempered,  to  appeafe  the  wrath 
}^or  this  blood-ihed,  and  I  am  guilty  of. 

Katherine* 

Dear  huiband! 

Scarhorcmj. 

Falfe  womao,  not  my  wife,  though  married  to  me : 
\joo\i  what  thy  friends,  and  thou  art  guilt}'  of, 
The  murther  of  a  creature,  equal'd  heaven 
In  her  creation,  whofc  thoughts,  like  fire, 
l^ever  look'd  l^fe,  but  ever  did  afpire 
To  blefled  benefits,  till  you  and  yours  undid  her : 
Fye  her,  view  her,  though  dead,  yet  (he  does  look, 
Like  a  trelh  frame,  or  a  new  printed  book 
Of  the  beft  paper,  nevfer  lojk'd  into. 
But  with  one  fullied  finger,  which  did  fpot  her, 
Which  was  her  own  too  ;  but  who  was  caiife'  of  it  ? 
Thou  and  thy  friends,  anj  1  will  loath  thee  for't. 

Enter  Sir  John  Harcop. 

Harcop. 
They  49  ^^7  ^^r  that  do  fay  {he's  dead  ; 
^       '  C  4  Sht 
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She  Is  but  ftray'd  to  Tome  by-gallery, 
And  I  mud  have  her  again.    Clare,  where  art  thou,  Clare  ? 

Scarhoraw. 

Here,  laid  to  take  her  everlafting  deep* 

Harcop, 

He  lyes  that  fays  fo ; 
Yet  now  I  know  thee,  I  do  lye  that  fay  it, 
For  if  (he  be  a  villain  like  thyfelf, 
A  peijur'd  traitor,  recreant,  mifcreant, 
Dog,  a  dog,  a  dog,  has  don't. 

•   Scarhoroiu. 

O  Sir  John  Harcop  ! 

Barcop. 

O  Sir  John  !  villain  !  to  betroth  thyfelf 
To  this  good  creature,  harmlefs,  harmlefs  child  ; 
This  kerncll,  hope,  and  comfort  of  my  houfe, 
Without  iniorceraent,  of  thine  own  accord. 
Draw  all  her  foul  in  th'  compafs  of  an  oath, 
Take  that  oath  from  her,  make  her  for  none  but  thee^ 
And  then  betray  her  ! 

Shame  on  them  were  the  caufe  of  it. 

Harcop^ 
But  hark,  what  thou  hall  got  by  it. 
Thy  wife  is  bur  a  (Irumpet,  thy  children  baftards, 
Thyfelf  a  murderer,  thy  wife  accefTary, 
Thy  bed  a  flew,  thy  houfe  a  brothel. 

Bcarhorcnu. 
Oy  it  is  too  true ! 

Harcopn 
I,  made  a  wretched  father,  childlefs. 

Scarborozv. 
I,  made  a  married  man,  yet  wifelefs. 

Harcop. 
Thou  the  caufe  of  it  ? 

Scarhorow. 
Thou  the  caufe  of  it  ?       -  \fo  bis  wfi^ 

Hartop. 
Curfe  on  the  day  that  e'er  it  was  beguoi 
For  I  an  old  man  am,  undone,  undone.  \Exiu 

4  S(ari(n-o^. 


»-w-w-p» 


INFORCED   MARRIAGE.  4t: 

Scarbor9V3. 

For  dianty^  (Ave  care  upon  that  father^ 
LeH  that  his  grief  bring  on  a  more  mi(hap* 

[Exeunt  Thomas /f«/ John  Scarboroir. 
This  to  my  arms,  my  (brrow  fkx3^\  bequeath* 
Tho*  I  have  loft  her,  to  thy  jjrave  PU  bring  ; 
Thou  wert  my  wife,  and  I'll  thy  requiem  fing : 
Go  you  to  the  country,  I'll  to  London  back, 
All  riot  now,  fince  that  my  foul's  fo  blaclu     [Exit^  with Clare^ 

Katherine, . 

Thus  am  I  left  like  fea-toA-mariners,         """^  ^ 
My  fortunes  being  no  more  than  my  diftrefs. 
Upon  what  ihore  foever  I  am  driven, 
Be  it  good  or  bad,  I  muft  ac(X)um  It  heaven  : 
Tho*  married,  I  am  reputed  not  a  wife, 
Negle6ted  of  my  hulband^  fcorn'd,  defpis'd : 
And  tho'  my  love  and  true  obedience 
Lies  profLrate  to  his  beck,  his  heedlefs  eye 
Receives  my  fervxtcs  unworthily, 
I  know  no  caufe,  nor  lyill  be  caule  of  none. 
But  hope  for  better  day.^  when  bad  be  gone, 
Ifou  are  my  guide,  whither  muft  I,  butler  I 

Butler. 

Toward  Wakefield,  where  my  mafter*s  livin|;  lies. 

Katherine, 

Toward  Wakefield,  where  thy  mafter  we'll  attend  f 
When  things  are  at  the  worft,  'tis  hop'd  they'll  mend^ 

Enter  Thomas,  and]o\m  Scarborow* 

Thomas* 
How  now,  fitter,  ho  further  forward  on  your  journey  yet  ? 

Katherine. 
When  grief's  before  one,  \yho'd  go  on  to  grief  f 
Fd  rather  turn  me  back  to  find  fome  comfort. 

John. 
And  that  way  forrow's  hurtfuller  than  this, 
My  brother  having  brought  unto  a  grave 
That  murdered  body  whom  he  call'd  his  wife^ 
And  fpent  fo  many  tears  upon  her  hearfe. 
As  would  have  made  a  tyrant  to  relent ; 

Then 
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Then  kneeling  at  her  coffin,  this  he  vow'd, 
iProm  thence  he  never  would  embrace  your  bed»  '  'f 

*  '  Thomai. 

^h&  more  fool  he« 

Never  from  hence  acknowledge  you  his  wife  ; 
When  others  ftrive  to  enrich  their  fatbe^^s  na  me, 
It  lboul4  be  his  only  aim,  to  beggar  oursj' 
fo  i^i^  thdr  means,  Oiould  be  his  only  pride :  '' 

Which  with  a  figh  confirm^,  he*s  rid  to  London, 
Vowing  a  **  courfe,  that  by  his  life  fo  foul 
|iien  ne'er  (hould  join  the  hands  without  the  foul. 
"^  "       Katherine, 

All  is  but  grief«  and  I  am  armM  for  it. 

V        *     John. 

We'll  bring  you  on  your  way  in  hope  thus  flrong, 
Time  m^y  ac  length  make  ftrait,  what  yet  is  wilong.         [^x//, 


ACT      III. 

Ent€r  Ilford>  W^ntloe,  Bartley. 

Wentloe, 

TLTE's  our  own,  he's  our  own  ;  come,  let's  make  ufe  of  hij 
•*^  wealth,  as  the  fuh  d£  ice :  melt  it,  melt  it.  ^ 

'        nford. 
But  art  furehewil}  hold  his  meeting  I 

Wentloe, 
As  fiu-e  as  I  am  now,  and  was  dead  drunk  lad  night. 

•'  llfird. 
Why  then  fo  fure  will  I  be  arrefted  by  a  couple  of  ferjeant^ 
and  fall  into  one  of  the  uuldcky  cranks  about  Cheapfide,  calle'd 
c&uhters. 

Bnrfley, 
Withall,  I  have  provided  Mr.  Gripe  the  uforer,  who  uppn 
the  inftant  will  be*  ready  to  Hep  in,  charge  the  ferjfeants  to  kce^ 

**  a  courfe f  that  by'\     Eicamplc  by,  &c.      Second  and  Third  £dit)o  ns, 

'    z  thee 
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th^c  £sift»  and  that  now.  he  will  hare' his  five  hundred  poundif 
'6r  thou  flialt  rot  for  it,  -      •  •• 

%  Wenihcm 

When  it  follows,  young  Scarborow  fiiall  be  bound  for  the 
one  r  then  take  up  as  much  more,  we  fuare  \X\c  one  half,  and 
help  him  to  be  drunk  with  the  other. 
.  Jlfird.. 

Ha,  ha,  ha. 

Enter  Scarborqyr* 

JSar'tle^. 
Why  doft  Igjjgh,  Fr^nk  ? 

Ilfird. 
To  fee  that  we  and  ufurers  live  by  the  fall  of  young  heirs,  it 
fwine  by  the  dropping  of  acorns.    Buc  he's  come.    Where  b^ 
thefe  Rogues :  (hall  we  have  no  tendance  here  ? 

Scarh&rowm 
Good  day,  gentlemen. 

nford. 
A  thoufand  good  days,  my  noble  bully,  and  as  many  good 
fortunes  as  there  wbre  grafhoppers  in  Egypt,  and  that'sxrovered 
over-  with  good  luck :  but  nouns,  pronouns,  and  participles : 
where  be  thefe  rogues  here  f  what^  (hall  ve  have  no  wine 
here?  '     '  ,     '  '     '  "     • 

Enter  Drawer. 

Drawer. 
Anon,  anon,  iir. 

n/ord. 
Anon,  goodman  rafcal,  miiil  we  fiay  your  leifure  ?  giv^C  ui 
by  and  by,  with  a-pox  to  you.  «       < 

ScarlorcFW* 
O,  do  not  hurt  the  fellow.  {Exit  Dravxr. 

,'■>'■  I^rd»  . 

Hurt  him !  hang  him,  fcrape*trencher,  ftar-wearer,  wine-fpiU 
ler,  mettle-clanker,  rogue  by  generation.  Why,  doft  hear.  Will? 
If  thou  doft  not  ufe. thefe  grape- fpillers  as  you  do  their  pottle^ 
pots,  quoit  them  down  ftairs  three  or-  four  times  at  a  fupper^ 
they'll  grow  as  fancy  with  you  as  feijeants,  and  make  bills  inor« 
junconfcionable  than  taylors.     ^ 

Entt 
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Enter  Drmxffr* 

Drawer, 
Here's  the  pure  and  neat  graj^,  gentlemeo^  I  ha*t  for  you*^^' 

FiQ  tip:  what  have  you  brought  here,  goodman-rogue f 

Dratver, 
The  pure  element  of  claret,  fir. 

JifhrJ. 
.    fiaire  yott  fo,  and  did  not  I  call  for  Rhepifh,  you  mungrel  ? 

[  Throws  the  wine  in  the  Drawer^sfiice, 
Scltrhoronv. 
Thou  need'A  no  wine,  I  pr'ythee  be  more  mild. 

Be  mild  in  a  tavern,  Ms  trealbn  to  the  red  •^  lattice,  enemy 
to  their  fign  pofl,  and  flave  to  humour : 
Fr^ythce,  Ict^^s  be  mad ; 

Sings  this. 
^1x71  fill  §itr  heads  with  ^jjine^  till  every  pate  he  drunky 
Thenpifi  i^tbejlreetyjujfel  all  you  meet,  and  fwagger  with  a  pmlty 
As  thou  wilt  do  now  and  then  :    thank  me  thy  good  mailer, 
that  brought  thee  to  ir. 

Wentloe, 
Nay,  he  profits  well,  but  the  word  is  he  will  not  fwear  yet. 

Scarborffw, 
Do  not  bclyc  me :  if  there  be  any  good  in  me  that^s  the  beft : 
fDGkths  are  ncceflary  for  nothing,  they  pafs  out  of  a  man's  mouth, 
fike  iinoak  through  a  chimney,  that  liles  ^^  all  the  way  it  goes* 

:    **  affureywi]    Second  and  Thif*!  Editionsr 

*^  rsd  lattice]  **  Red  lattice  at  the  doors  and  windows  were  formerly 
*•  the  extemail  denoicments  of  an  ale*houfe  j  hence  the  prefent  chequers" 
Mr-  StccTcn*  obfervc*  (note  to  Merry  kf^ives  of  Windjor^  A.  i,  S.  2;.)  that 
•*  perfeaps  the  reader  willexprefs  fome  furprife,  when  he  is  told,  that  ihops^ 
*  "witii  t&e  lign  of  the  chequers^  were  common  among  the  Romans'.  See  a 
**  vjcw«if  tlie  left  hand  ftrcei  of  Pompeii  (N°.  9.)  prefcntcd  hy  Sir  Wil- 
^  Sissi  Hamikon  (together  with  feveral  others  equally  curious)  to  the  Aar 
**  ti^aary  Society ," 

Mar£tott,  six  the  Flrft  Part  c^  ^Ktomo  and  Mellida^  A.  5I  m^kes  Balurdo 
I3iy :  **  I^o>  I  am  not  Sir  Jeffrey  Balurdo  :  I  am  riot  as  weU  known  by 
^  «y  vif  as  aa  ale^houfe  W  a  red  lattice,** 

*i  Jiki}    L  t,  defiles.  I^e  note  on  Macbeth^  edit,  l')^%f  vol.  IV.  p.  ^%^ 

Wentloe^ 
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Why  then  I  think  tobacco  cobc  akind  of  ii9ecring»£or  itfin 
our  noie  pockily* 

But,  come,  kl's  drink  ourfelves  into  a  fiomoch  afere  foppcc 

Agreed.   Ill  begin  with  a  neur  health.    FiQ  up. 
To  them  thai  make  Umdjfy^ 
By  iviMy  Hvbaresj  and  a  ^. 
To  tbem^  that  ««^  thrives^ 
By  kiffing  others'  wives^ 
To  them  that  fay  fir  chatbsj 
With  nothhg  lattuith  oaths: 
Care  not  from  voJyom  tb^get^ 
So  they  may  he  in  dehtm 

This  health  my  hearts  f  {doolBft 

£lut  who  their  tetflors  fay^ 
Borrow^  and  keep  their  Jay^ 
ffVU  hoU  him  like  this  gla/s^ 
A  hrainlefs  empty  afSy 
And  not  a  mate  fir  us. 
Drink  round  my  hearts. 

Wintloe. 
An  excellent  health* 

Etiter  Drawer m 

Drawer, 

Mafler  Ilford,  there's  a  couple  of  firangers  beneath  ddbei  tsi 
fpeak  with  you« 

Ilfin-d. 
What  beards  have  they  i  gemlemen-like-beards,  or  bcoker« 
like-beards? 

Drawer, 
I  am  not  (b  well  acquainted  with  the  art  of  face-mendlj^ 
fir:  but  they  would  fpeak  with  you* 

liford. 
1^11  go  down  to  them* 

Wenthe. 
Do ;  and  we'll  (laiy  here  and  drink  tobacco*  ^* 

**  drink  tobac€9\    See  n«te  38^  to  Secotui  Part  of  Hm^  Jfhore^  v«l.  XXL 

Sc^lormtu 
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Scarh&rtruj. 
J     \    Thus  like  a  fever  that  doth  (hake  a  man 

From  ilrength  to  weaknefs,  I  confume  myfelf : 
1  know  this  cbmpanj,  their  ctii^om  vile. 
Hated,  abhor rM  of  good- men,  yet  like  a  child. 
By  reaibn's  rule,  infiru6ted  how  to  know 
Evil  from  good,  I  to  the  worfer  go. 
Why  do  you  fuffer  this,  you  upper  powers, 
That  1  (hould  furfeit  in  the  iin  of  tade,      .  . 
Havefenfe  to  feel  roy  mifchiefs,  yet  make  waflc 
Of  heaven  and  earth  ? 
Myfelf  will  anfwe/,  whatmyfelf  doth  aft. 
Wh6  once  doth  cherifli  fin,  begets  his  (hame. 
For  vice  being  fofter'd  once,  comes  impudence, 
WKi^h  makes  men  count  fin,  cuflom  ;  not  offence : 
When  all  like  me,  their  reputation  blot, 
Purfuing  evil,  while  the  good's  forgot. 

Enter  Ilford  Udin  hy  a  ctmpU  of  Serjeants^  and  (jripe  the  XJfurer, 

Serjeant* 
Nay,  never  ftrive,  we  can  hold  you. 

^  Ilford. 
Aye,  me,  *'  and  the  devil  too  and  he  fall  into  your  clutches  : 
let  go  your  tugging ;  as  I  am  a  gentleman,  Til  be  your  true 
prilbuer* 

Wetiiloe. 
How  now :  what's  the  matter,  Frank? 

Ilford:       .     . 
I  am  fallen  into  the  hands  of  ferjeants,  I  am  arrefied. 

Bari&y, 
HoWy^  arrCil  a  gentleman  in  our  company  ? 

Ilford*  .* 

Put  up,  put  vp;  for  fin's  fake  put  up,  let's  not  all  fup  in  the 
Compter  tonight,  let  me  fpeak  with  mailer  Gripe  the  creditfon. 

Well :  what' fay  you  to  me,  Ar  ? 

Il/ord. 
You  have  arretted  me  here,  matter  Gripe. 

*7  and  the  devil  tog  and  bej     The  firH  edit*  reads^  and  any  man  elje  and 

Gripu 
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Gripe. 
Kot  I9  fir,  the  ferjeants  have. 

But  at  your  fuit,  mailer  Gripe :  yet  hear  me,  as  I  am  a  gen- 

tlemao* 

Gripe. 

I  rather  you  could  fay  as  you  were  an  honefi  man,  and  then 
I  might  believe  you* 

Bfird. 
Yet  hear  me* 

Gripe, 
Hear  me  no  heariogs^  I  lent  you  my  money  for  good  wUL 

Sford. 
And  I  fpent  it  for  mere  necefiity ;  I  confefs  I  owe  you  fine 
hundred  pound,  and  I  confefs  I  owe  not  a  penny  to  any  mam, 
but  he  would  be  glad  to  ha't :  my  bond  you  have  already,  mafier 
Gripe.     If  you  will,  now  take  my  wottL 

Gripe. 
Word  me  no  words:  officers  look  to  your  ptilbner :  if  yoa 
cannot  either  make  me  prefent  payment,  or  put  me  infecanty, 
fuch  as  I  fhall  like  tod- 

Ilfifrd. 
Such  as  you  (hall  like  too :  what  fay  you  to  this  young  gen- 
tleman :  he  is  the  widgeon  that  we  muif  feed  upon. 

Gripe. 
Who,  young  mader  Scarborow  ?   he*s  an  honefi:  gentleman 
for  aught  I  know,  I  ne'er  loft  a  penny  by  him* 

lyhrd. 
I  would  be  a(hamed  aqy  man  (hould  fay  fo  by  me,  that  I 
have  had  dealings  withall :  but,  mv  inforced  friends,  wilt  pleaie 
you  but  to  retire  into  fome  fmall  diftance,  whilfl  I  defcend  with 
a  few  words  to  thele  gentlemen,  and  FU  commit  myfelf  into 
your  mercilefs  hands  immediately. 

Serjeant. 
Well,  fir,  we*ll  wait  upon  you. 

Ilford.      ' 
Gentlemen,  I  am  to  pirofer  fbme  conference,  and  efpecially 
to  you  mafter  Scarborow  ;    our  meeting  here  for  your  mirth 
hath  proved  to  me  thus  adverfe,  that  in  your  companies  I  am 

arrelted: 
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arrefied :  how  ill  it  will  ftand  with  the  flourifli  of  your  reputa- 
tions when  men  of  rank  and  note  communicate^  that  I,  Frank 
Ilfbrd»  gentleman,  whofe  fortunes  may  tranfcend,  to  make 
«mple  gratuities  future,  and  heap  fatisfadion  for  any  prefent 
eztention  of  his  friends  kindnefs,  was  inforced  from  the  Mitre 
in  Bread-flreet,  to  the  Compter  in  the  Poultry :  for  mine  own 
|»arty  if  you  (hall  think  it  meet,  and  that  it  (hall  accord  with  the 
ibt^  of  gentrvi  to  f ubmit  myfelf  from  the  featherbed  in  the 
mafter^s  fide  *%  or  the  flock-bed  in  the  knight's  ward,  to  the 
ftraw-bed  in  the  hole,  I  (hall  buckle  to  my  heels,  inifcead  of  gilt 
ipurSy  the  armour  of  patience,  and  do't. 

Wentbe. 
Come,  come,  what  a  pox  need  all  this,  this  is  meUis  JUra^ 
the  fweeteil  of  the  honey,  he  that  was  not  made  to  /at  cattle, 
but  to  feed  gentlemen. 

Bartky. 
You  wear  good  cloaths* 

Wentloe. 
Are  well  defoended. 

Bartley. 
Keep  the  beil  company. 

Wenthe. 
Should  regard  your  credit* 

^       '  BarlUy. 

Stand  not  upon't,  be  bound,  be  bound» 

Wentloe. 
Ye  are  richly  marriedt 

Bartley. 
Love  not  your  wife* 

Wentke. 
Have  flore  of  friends. 

Bartley* 
Who  (hall  be  your  heir  ? 

Wentldt, 
The  fon  of  fome  (lave. 

**  Mafier^s-Jide^  Knigirt^S'^mrJy  Hole]  Three  different  departments  of 
H  prifon.  In  which  debtors  were  confined  accordmg  to  their  ability  or  in« 
capacity  to  pay  for  their  accommodations  :  all  three  are  pretty  accurately 
de(cribed  by  Feanor  in  tbeCompurs  Cmimitiweahb,  i6i7>  4X0. 

Sortie^. 
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Bartky. 
Some  groom. 

Some  horfe-keeper. 

Stand  not  upon%  be  bound,  be  bound. 

Scarbornw* 
Well,  at  your  importance,  for  once  111  firetch  ooy  purici 
Who's  born  to  fink,  aa  good  this  way  as  wodc* 

WintUe. 

Now  (peaks  my  bully  like  a  gentleman  of  worth* 

Bariley. 
Of  merit' 

Fit  to  be  regarded. 

BatAy. 
That  (hall  command  our  (buls* 

Ourfwolrds. 

Bartiy. 
Ourfehes*     * 

To  feed  upon  you  as  Pharaoh's  lean  kine  did  upon  the  fat 

Scarhnvaf* 
Mafter  Gripe,  is  my  bond  current  for  this  gentleman  ? 

Good  fenirity,  you  Egyptian  gra(hopper,  good  fecurity. 

Gripe. 
And  for  as  much  more,  kind  mafler  ScatboroWi 
Provided  that  men,  mortal  as  we  are, 
May  have   ■■  — 

ScarhrwVk 
May  have  (ecurity. - 

Grife. 
Your  bond  with  land  convcy'd,  which  may  aiTure  me  of 
mine  own  again* 

Tou  (hall  be  fadsfied,  and  Til  become  your  debtor^ 
For  full  fiye  hundred  more  than  he  doth  owe  you. 
This  night  we  fup  here,  bcmr  us  company^ 

Vol.  V*  D  AnA 
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And  bring  your  Covaikly  Scrhrentt,  and  the  money  with  you^ 
Where  I  will  make  as  full  aiTurance  as  in  the  lawyoii'd  wifiu 

I  take  your  word,  fir,  ^  .   . 

And  fo  difcharge  you  of  your  jpriftnen 

Why  then  let's  come  and  tsd^e  up  a  new  roomi  the  infedled 
hflth  fpit  in  this.                                   .          ' 

He  that  hath  ftore  of  coin  wants  teot  a  friend,  v 

Thou  (halt  receive  fweet  rogyt,  and  we  will  fpend*  [Bxeunt. 

Enter  Thomas  a/td  John  Scarborow* 

Brother,  you  fee  the  ext(^«ftikj^l)f  want 
Inforceth  us  to  queilion  for  our  own,       .1 
The  rather  that  we  fee,  not.Uke -a  brother, 
Our  brother  keeps  from  us  to  fpetid  on  oi(ber*'         

True,  he  has  in  his  hands  our  portions,  the  p^mdny  which 
our  father  gave  us,  with  .whieh.he  lies  fatting  himfelf  with 
fack  and  fugar  ^'in  the  houjfe,  and  we  are  fain  to  walk  with 

lean 

^5  ^dck  anJfugqrj  '  "Sackyfixii  fug^tr  was  formerly  a  ftivourlte  liquor. 
Although  it  is  mentioned  .very'dftfen  in  €6fiteiQporary  writer?,  it  is  difficuk 
to  coll^  fiditk  Shy 'dij^eUtfil^f)c6s  Whift'tbe  kind  6{  %tBV  thto  ctUed  Back 
was  underftood  to  be.  In  the  Se^nd  t^art  of  Hotry  IV,  A.  4.  S.  3.  Fa^* 
^iiS fyc9U^htrris  Smk\  a^/£)r.  Jphnfofa.  %f»eie9  the  Ut  J^ni^t's 
admired  potation  wa§  whatVe  noWoaU  Sl^rrv^  which'  he  fajs  is  drank 
with  Svgar.  This  laft  afTertlon  is  cofotradi^ed  by  Mr.  Steerens,  who,  with 
more  truth  afllfts,  tlrjft:  S'Ufet^fy  is  it  this  tithie  ncVcfr  drunk  with  Svgai:, 
whereas  Rhetti/h  frequently  is.v  Dr.  Wifi^bui^eoa'fceras  to-be  of  opinion 
that  the  fweet  wine  ftiU  denominated  Sack  wks  that  fe  often  .mcitioae^ 
by  FalftafF,  and  the  great  fond^if-of  the  Englidi  nation  fotfurar  rather 
-countenances  that  idea.  Hentzner,  p.  88.  edit.  1757,  ipeakiag  of  the- man- 
ners of  tke  Englilh^  fays,  inpotum  c^iofi  immittum  fKcarum,  they  put  a  great 
deal  of  fugar  in  their  di:inj; ;  and'Motyfon  in  his  Itinerary  16  ^7,  p.  155, 
ittettt»*nH>gthe  S6it»,  cflH¥#v*4,  /« TTiey  <lrinke|iuite  wkies,  not  with/irg^«r 
•*  a  the  Englijh  :**  again,  p.  154.  f*  — ^but  gentlemen  rgsrrawfe  onely  in 
'^  wine,  with  which  many  mixe-/i^dry«4iich  I  never  obferved  in  any 
''  other  place  or^ingdcime,  to  be  uf«d  for  that.purpQfe  :  and  becaufe-the 
"tafteof'fhe  Englifli  is  thus  delighted  with  fweetneffe,  the  wines  in' 
••  tavernes  ^for  I  $e^ke  hot  of  merchants  or-getitlemtm's  cellars)  arc  rt>tti« 
<<  monly  mixed  «t  the  iUl^  •  thtj^of  to  &»ke  fhtei^ttffaAt.*^    S«ck'aAd 

Ibgar 
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kan  puries  abroad.  Credit  muft^  maintained,  which  will  not 
be  without  money  i  goqd- cJp^fh«*  muft  be  hji^  j«^f^;  nj^f^ot 
be  without  money ;  company  muift  be  kept,  whicn  will  not  be 
wit^ut  money;  all.which  "we  muff  ^ave,  ^^lAftgfpJWnarWlVill 
j&averapn?y;    .-  ;■:..;-..  •'.  j-    .>  ;  .':'  .  • ., .     •;/.;. -rj  n    ;.' 

Befides,  we  have  brought  pur  .fifler  to  this  town^ 
That  (he  herfelf  having,  to  own  fr^pa^birov        ,  ^^ .    -;;,;V 

Kfight  bring  herfelfiHi?fiprtt9  be  prefepyn:  ,  ..;e...  friv!*.  *. 
Under  fome  noble  perfonage  ;  or  elfe  that  he 

.Wbofis £^da  Aretgwat  ia^^Qurt,  by  \A%M^m^(lhi  i  ^il-.v'i 
As  he  is  in  nature  bowid^  provide  for  b^r.^;^^-^  .  i^ '..;,'  ,.^:j 

And  he  (hall  do  it  brother^  tho'  we  have  waited  at  his  lodg"^ 
ing  longer  than  a  taylor's  bill  on  a  young  knight  for.anrfold 
reckoning,  without  fpeaking^vWitK^im ;  here  we  know  he  is, 

anflwe  will  call  him  to -aarle,         ..       ..  r  ...  -        '  '  -  ;^ 

Yet  let  us  do't  in  mild  )sin4gent|e  terms. 
Fair  words  pqr)i^  m^^n^r  dw^putxi^fn^  -        •    •  .,  j 
Than  rougher  courfes  by  whi^h  ir^idhief  grown* 

Anon,  anon,  look  down  into  the  Dolphin  tlim* 

Here  comes  a  drawc^  we  will  .quel^ion  nim. 
Do  you  hear  my  friend,  is  not  mauer  Scarborow  here?  ,. 

yrmxxr. 

Here,  fir,  what  a  jeff  is  thad  whehe  fhould  he  be  elie  ?  I 
would  have  you  well  know  n?y  mafljpr  hopes  to  grow  rich  before 
he  leaves  him. 

fugar  tie  mentioned  inToofc  i>rKw'/  Fmertaittmenip  ^^P^^  3**  Th^^^f* 
maJker's  Ho/ydayy  Sign,  Sl.  Everie  woman  in  Ber'hitmwrj Sign*  D4;  md la 
Deckker's  JVmderful  Teart^  1603.  It  appeisirs,  however,  from  the  foUawinK 
paflage  in  The  Engli/h  Houfcnuifey  by  Genrafe  Markham,  2651,  p/zda^ 
that  there  were  various  (pecies  oiSaek^  **  Yoarbeft  Jach  are  o£ Seres  in 
^  SfaitUf  your  fmaller  oi.GmJifia  uidPtrtugai^:  yolur  ftrong  •S^cibf  sre  o£ 
*<the  iflands  of ,  the  C^onor/Vi  and  of  Mallin,  and  your  Mufcadine  and 
*'  Malmfey's  ait '  of  Qany  parts  of  Amfyt  Grttsh  ^^'^  ^^^  &eci^ 
*  iflands.'*  .  -  .    "  ..   ".  .  /,   .  ;..i.    .:rj 

D  z  J9hn 


-y    t        ,  i-  ■< 


I  • 


..At.* 


I 


s»         ^h£  ~aCisEtii£^  OF 


*  » 


How  bng  h^th  he'efdntihued  herefincehe  came  hither  ? 

I  T 


o  •  <  <"» 


'\  Drawer, 

Faith^  fir,  nof  (b  long  as^  Noah's  flood^'yet  long  enough-  tp 
have  drowned  up  the  livings  of  three  knights,  as  knights  go 
now-a-days,  fome  month  or  thereabouts. 

Time  ill  confumyiW' rtSihiate6ui:  houfe;  '  .-  _ 

But  what  are  they  that'keep  him  tompan/ ? 

Pitch,  piifch,45^!rlfnttft  not  fay  fo-;  but,  for  your  further  fk- 
ttsfa^ion,  did  you  ever  fee  a  yoling  whelp  and  a  lyoh  play  to** 

••■     «^'    1...      .»  ..-«  t»    .^  .  i.  «'     Y0fjfg^'    "i'»      »'       ■       »     '    • 

Such  is  mader  Scarborow's  compatiyv^  "•  [Withirn^  Ofiverl 
Anon,  anon,  look  down  to  th^  Poraegrai^ate  ther^. 

.-''  •     Thomas.     '  '"        '  •  '. 

I  pr*ythee,fayv"hcTcVthem'wofukl'^)eat  with  him.      "  '    ; 

Ill  do  your  meffage :  iwu3^anon^.^ere.  [Exkm 

/^«- 

This  fool  it«aks  wifer  ^ah  he  (s  aware;  . 

Young  heirs'feft'Vn%i*V6«vn  where  6d's  fo  rank. 

And  prodigals  gape.tp  groW  tat  by  them, 

Are  tike^oung  wKilpSthrown  in  the  lyon's  den, 

WhoplayWit^thirtfawKiteVatleog^h'dbvdurthem.    *        " 

1    '.  .'iS  cv'     •(     •'r..''>  ^£dur  Scarborow*  ' 

Who*s  there  would  fpeak  with  me  ?  ^  »      .  , 

iV  '.^Q»irJ>fo*^crs; ^hd^a^-eglad  tofee you w^II. 

r.jiWcu," . .    './.-.  \  ^  ■■       • '  • : 

.o  .  *T»is  ftot  your  tiot,  that  we;  hear  you  ufe, 
rp^^Yuch  ajfjWaftfe  4ieir  goods,  as  time  the  t^brld 
Widi  a  continual  ipendtng,  nor  that  you  keep 
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The  company  of  a  moft  leprous  rout, 
Confumes  your  body's  wealth,  infers  your  nann^B  .'    ' 
With  fuch  plague  fores,  that  had  you  reafon's  eye, 
Twould  make  you  fick,  to  fee  you  vifit  them) 
Hath  drawn  us,  but  our  waqts  to  crave  the  due 
Our  father  gave,  and  yet  remains  with  you.      * 

^Thomas. 
Our  birth-right,  good  brother,  this  town.-cra^s  majn- 
tainance,  filk  {lockings  muft  be  had,  and  we  would  be  loth  our 
heritage  (hould  be  arraigned  at  the  Vinmer's  bar,  and  fo 
condemned  to  the  Vintner's  box,  though  while  you  did  k^p 
houfe,  we  had  (bme  beily- timber  at  your  table,  or  fo ;  yet  we 
would  have  you  think,  we  are  your  brothers,  yet  no  Efauii 
to  fell  our  patrimony  for  porridge. 

Scarborow.         . 
Soj  fo ;  what  hath  your  coming  elfe  ? 

John. 
With  us  o\jr  fifter  joins  in  our  nequcft, 
Whom  we  have  brought  along  with  us  to  Londoni 
To  have  her  portion,  wherewith  to  provide 
An  honour'd  fervice^  or  an  honeil .  bride* 

Scarhorvw. 
'   So,  then  you  two  my  brothers,  and  fhe  my  fifter^  come  not 
as  in  duty  you  are  bound,  to  an  elder  brother,  put  of  York- 
(hire  to  fee  us,  but  like  leaches  to  fuck  from  us. 

John. 
We  come  compellM  by  want  to  crave  our  own* 

Scarhwrow,  , 

Sir,  for  your  own,  then  thus  be  fatisfied. 
Both 'hers  and  yours  were  left  in  trufl  with  me. 
And  I  will  keep  it  for  ye :  muft  you  appoint  us, 
Or  what  we  pleafe  to  like  mix  with  reproof  f 
You  h^ye  beert  too  fawcy.  both,  and  you  (hall  know, 
ru  curb  yovL  for  it ;  alk  why  ?  Ill  have  it  &»• 

John. 
We  do  but  crave  our  own. 

SQorhrcfVj. 
Your  own,  fir:  what's  your  own? 

Thomas. 

Oar  portions  ^ven  us  by  pur  fatbei^s  wilU 

D  3  John. 
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■  Jdbn.     .  ■  ■    ■  ■ "~ 

:1i  heft  ^d  Ipen^. 

Thomas. 
iune. 

Jtlm. 
■  wor&  tbu  ill.   ' 

Scatiore'M, 
ha;  ha. 

£j>ftr  IlfW. 
,  nay,  nffjf,  Will ;  prVthee  come  away,  we  have  a  full 
if  fack  inyi  in  the  fire  for  thee,  thou  muft  pledge  it 
health  of  a  iriend  ofrhine. 

ScarbortV). 
it  doft  think  thefe  are,  Frank  i 

y  are  fidlers  I  think  ;  if  they  be,  I  pr'ythee  fend  thera 
:  n«r  room,  and  let  them  ferape  there,  and  welt  fend 
a  ptofently. 

Scarhorcfin. 
y  are  my  brothers,  Frank,  come  out  of  Yoiklhiiei 
;  tavern  here,,  to  alk  ifaeir  poniont ; 
call  my  pleafores,  riott,  my  company  leperi ;  and  like 
)t-boy,i  hey  would  tutor  me. 

hou  fhouU'fl  have  done  well  to  have  bound  them  pren- 
ben  th^  were  youi^,  ihey  would  have  made  a  couple 
d  lawcy  taybrg, 

Tiomait 
\oni 

l^Td, 

birdlime !  taylmi :  taylora  are  good  men,  and  in  the 
ime  they  wear  good  cloatha.  Come,  you  muft  learn 
nannera;  «s  to  fiand  at  your  brother'a  back,  to  Ihitt  a 
:r  neatly,  and  take  a  cup  of  fack,  and  a  capon's  leg 
tedly. 

thomaa, 

are  a  flave 
eedt  upon  my  brother  like  a  fly^ 
ing  wheie.thou  doft  fuck. 

4  Sevherwit 
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.    %|a  lye* 

O,  to  my'gfief  I  fipNc  k,  you  ihall  find^  ^ 

There's  no  more  difference  in  a  tavern -haunter 
Than  is  between  a  fpittle  and  a  beggar. 

Thou  work'il  on  him  like  tempers  on  a  (hip. 

John. 
And  he  tbe  worthy  traffick  that  doth  fink. 

Thomas* 
Thou  mak*fl  his  name  more  loathlbme  than  a  gn^^ 

I^reft  like  a  dog»  by  Tomit. 

TkQmas. 

Die  a  ilave. 
[l£Tf  /^  drao9^  Wentloe  and  Bartley  came  tn^  and  the  im^ 

Fintner/  hays  with   clubs*    AU  fit  upon  the  two   hroihers* 

Butler,  Scarborow's  man^  comes  in^  Jlands  ly^ftis  them  fight^ 

takes  fart  with  neither  • 

Butler* 

Do,  fight :  I  Vat  you  all  well,  becaufe  you  were  my  dd 
mafter's  Tons,  but  PIl  neither  part  you,  nor  be  partaker  with 
you.  I  come  to  bring  my  mailer  news^  he  hath  two  fons 
born  at  a  birth  in  Yorkfhire,  and  I  find  him  together  by  the 
ears  with  hjs  brothers  in  a  tavern  in  London.  Brother  and 
brother  at  odds,  ^is  naught :  fure,  it  was  not  thus  in  the  days 
of  charity.  What's  this  world  like  to  ?  faith  jufl  like  an  Inn- 
keeper's chamber-pot,  receives  all  waters,  g^xxl  and  bad,  it 
had  need  of  much  fcowering.  My  old  mafter  kept  a  good 
houfe,  and  twenty  or  thirty  tall  fword  and  buckler  men  about 
him,  and  i'faith  his  fon  ditifers  not  much,  he  will  have  mettle 
too,  though  he  hath  not  fiore  of  cutler's  blades,  be  will  have 
plenty  of  Vintners  pots.  His  father  kept  a  good  houfe  for 
honefl  men,  his  tenants,  that  brought  him  in  part ;  and  his 
fon  keeps  a  bad  houfe  with  knaves  that  help  to  confume  all. 
Tis  but  the  change  of  time :  why  (hould  any  man  repine  at 
it :  crickets,  good  living,  and  lucky  worms,'  were  wont  to 
feed,  fing,  and  rejoice  in  the  father's  chimney :  and  now 
camon  crows  build  in  the  fon's  kitchen ;  I  could  be  forry  for 

D4  it, 


L 


i 


56  rT  HE    MISERIES    OF" 

ir,  but  I  am  too  old  to  weep.    Well  theiii  I  will  go  tell  him 
news  of  his  offsprings.  [Sxitm 

Enter  tie  two  Brethers,  Thomas  and  John  Scarbdrow  hurt, 

and  Sifter. 

,     '       Sifter.     ^  , 

Alas,  good  brothers,  how  came  this  mifchance  ? 

Thomas. 
Our  portions,  our  brother  hath  given  us  our  portions. 
After,  hath  he  not? 

Sifter. 
He  would  not  be  fo  monftrous,  I  am  fiire. 

Excufe  him  not ;  he  is  more  degenerate, 
Than  greedy  vipers  that  devour  their  mother,    . 
7hey  eat  on  her  but  to  preferve  themfelvcs, 
And  he  confumes  himfelr^  and  beegars  us. 
A  tavern  is  his  inn,  where  amongltllaves 
.He  kills  his  fubftance,  making  pots  the  graves 
To  bury  that  which  our  forefathers  gave. 
I  afk'd  him  for  our  portions,  told  him  that  you 
Were  brought  to  London,  and  we  were  in  want, 
Humbly  we  crav'd  our  own ;  when  his  reply 
Was,  he  knew  none  we  had,  beg,  ftarve,  or  die;. 

Sipr. 

Alas,  what  courfe  is  left  for  us  to  live  by  then  ? 

Thomas. 
.   In  troth,  filler,  we  two  to  beg  in  the  fields. 
And  you  to  betake  yourfelf  to  the  okl  trade. 
Filling  of  fmall  cans  in  the  fuburbs* 

Sifter. 
.   Shall  I  be  left  then  like  a  common  roa4. 
That  every  beaft  that  can  but  pay  his  tole 
May  travel  over,  and,  like  to  ^^  camomile;, . 
Flourifh  the  better  being  trodden  on. 

30  iiif  /«  fommiie,}    See  Note  ^  Vo  The  Gt^  NfgbM^f  voL  XI. 
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Enter  Butler  hkeding. 

Butler. 
Well,  I  will  not  curfe  him:  he  feeds  now  upon  fack.tnd 
anchovies  with  a  pox  to  him :  but  if  he  be  not  fain  before  he 
dies  to  eat  acorns,  let  me  live  with  nothing  but  pollerd,  and 
my  mouth  be  made  a  ducking-flool  for  every  (cold  to  fet  her 
tail  on. 

Thomas* 
How  now,  Buder,  what's  the  meaning  of  this  ? 

-Butler, 
Your  brother  means  to  lame  as  many  as  he  can,  that  whea 
he  is  a  beggar  himfelf,  he  may  live  with  them  in  the  hofpital. 
His  wife*  fent  me  out  of  Yorkfhire,  to  tell  him,  that  God 
had  bleft  him  with  two  fons ;  he  bids  a  plague  of  them,  a 
vengeance  of  her,  croiles  me  over  the  pate,  and  fends  me  to 
the  furgeon's  to  feek  falve :  I  look'd,  at  leafl  he  fhould  have 
given  me  a  brace  of  angels  for  my  pains. 

TUfomas, 
Thou  haft  not  loft  all  thy  longing,  I  am  fure  he  hath  given 
thee  a  crack'd  crown. 

Butler. 
A  plague  on  his  fingers ;  I  cannot  tell,  he  is  your  brother  . 
and  my  roaftec,  I  would  be  loth  to  prophefy  of  him ;  but 
whofoe'er  doth  curfe  his  children  being  infants,  ban  his  wife 
lying  in  child-bed,  and  beats  his  man  brings  him  news  of 
it,  they  may  be  born  rich,  but  they  ihali  live  flaves,  be 
knaves,  and  die  beggars. 

Sifier. 
Did  he  do  fo  ? 

Butkr. 

Guefi  you,  he  bid  a  plague  of  them,  a  vengeance  on  her, 
and  fent  me  to  the  furgeons. 

Sifier. 

Why  then  I  fee  there  is  no  hope  of  him ; . 
Some  huft>and8  are  refpedUefs  of  their  wives. 
During  the  time  that  they  are  ifTuelefs, 
But  none  with  infants  bleft  can  nourifti  hate, 
3ut  love  the  mother  for  the  children's  fake. 
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John. 
But  he  that  is  given  over  u^to  fin, 
Leprofed  therewith  without,  and  fo  within  ; 
O  i^utler,  we  were  iifue  to  one  father  2 

Butler^ 
And  he  was  an  honeit  gentleman* 

John.  . 

Whofe  hopes  were  better,  than  the  fun  he  left 
Should  fet  fo  foon,  unto  his  houie*8  (hame. 
He  lives  in  taverns,  fpeuding  of  his  wealth. 
And  here  his  brothers  aud  diftre^M  filler, 
Not  having  any  nieans  to  help  us  with. 

Thomas^ 
Not  a  Scots  baubee  (by  this  hand)  to  bleli  u>  with* 

John. 
And  not  content  to  riot  out  his  own» 
Bat  he  detains  our  portions,  fuffers  us 
In  this  ftrange  air,  open,  to  .every  wreck, 
Whilii  he  in  riot  fwims  to  be  in  lack. 

Butkr, 
The  morels  the  pity. 

Sifler. 
I  know  not  what  in  courfe  to  take  me  to^ 
Honeftiy  I  fain  would  live:  what  fhall  I  do  ? 

Butler, 
Sooth  ril  tell  you,  your  brother  hath  hurt  u«, 
We  three  will  hurt  you,  and  then  go  all  to  a  fpittle  together. 

Sifter* 
Jeft  not  at  her,  whofe  burden  is  too  grievous, 
But  rather  lend  a  means  how  to  relieve  us. 

Butler. 
Weil,  I  do  pity  you,  and  the  rather  becaufe  you  &y,  you 
would  fain  live  honefl  and  want  means  for  it ;  fot  I  can  tell 
you  ^tis  as  flrange  here  to  fee  a  maid  fair,  ])Oor,  and  honefV, 
as  to  fee  a  collier  with  a  clean  face.    Maids  here  do  live 
(efpecially  without  maintainance) 
1*1  kc  mice  going  to  a  trap, 
Tliey  nibble  long,  at  laft  they  get  a  clap. 
Your  father  was  my  good  benefactor,  and  gave  me  a  houfe 
whilii  I  live  to  put  my  head  in ;  I  would  be  loth  then  to  fee 
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his  only  daughter,  for  wint  of  means,  turn  poiik ;  I  hare 
a  drift  to  keep  you  honed.  Have  you  a  care  to  keep  your- 
fclf  fo,  yet  you  (hall  not  knot^  of  it,  for  women's  tongues 
are  like  fieves,  they  will  hold  nothing  they  have  power  to 
vent.    You  two  will  further  me  i 

John. 
In  any  thing,  good  honetl  Butler. 

Thomas, 
IPt  be  to  take  a  purfe  I'll  be  one. 

Butier, 
Perhaps  thou  fpeakeft  righter  than  thou  art  aware  of:  well, 
as  chance  is,  I  have  received  my  wages :  there  is  forty  (hil- 
lings for  you,  ril  fet  you  in  a  lodwin'^,  and  till  yoa  hear  from 
us,  let  that  provide  for  you ;  we  il  fir  ft  to  the  furgeons. 
To  keep  you  honeft,  and  to  keep  you  brave. 
For  once  an  honeft  man  will  turn  a  knave.  [Exriifif^ 

Enter  Scarborow  having  a  hoy  carrying  a  torch  with  him^  Ilford, 

Weniloc,  and  Bartle}% 

ScarhoroTiXj^ 
Boy,  bear  the  torch  fair:  uow  am  I  armM  to  iight  with 
a  wind-mill,  and  to  take  the    wall^  o£  an  ernperfir:    mucl^ 
drink,  no  money ;  a  heavy  head,  and  a  light  pair  of  heels. 

Wenthe. 
0,  ftand  man.  " 

Scarhorow^ 
I  were  an  excellent  creature  to  make  a  punk  of;  I  (bould 
down  with  the  lea)l  touch  of  a  knave's  finger ;  thou  haft  made 
a  good  night  of  this :  what  haft  won,  Frank  ? 

IlfirJ. 
A  matter  of  nothing,  fome  hundred  pounds. 

Scarhorow. 
This  is  the  hell  of  all  gamefters.  I  think  when  they  are 
at  play,  the  board  eats  up  the  money :  for  if  there  he  five 
hundred  pound  loft,  there's  never  but  a  hundred  pounds  won. 
Boy,  take  the  wall  of  any  man  :  and  yet  by  light  fuch  deeds 
of  darknefs  may  not  be.  [Put  out  the  torch. 

IVentloei 

What  doft  mean  by  that,  Will  ?. 

Sicarhoro^M. 
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To  fave  cliarge»  and  walk  like  a  fury  with  a  fire-brand  in 
my  hand ;  every  one  goes  by  the  lighc^  and  We'el  go  by  the 
imoke. 

£nUr  Lord  Paulconbridge. 

Scarhorcw^ 
Boy,  keep  the  wall :  I  will  not  3'  bud^  for  any  man,  by 
thefe  thumbs ;  and  the  paring  of  the  nails  (hall  Hick  in  thy 
teeth  not  for  a  world. 

Lord, 
Who's  this,  young  Scarborow  ? 

Scarhorow*^ 
The  man  that  the  mare  rid  on* 

Lord. 
Is  this  the  reverence  that  you  owe  to  me  ? 

Scarborow. 
You  (hould  have  brought  me  Op  better. 

Lord. 
That  vice  ihould  thus  transform  man  to  a  bead. 

Scarhorow. 
Go  to,  your  name's  lord ;  Vll  talk  with  you  when  you're 
out  a  debt  and  have  better  cloaths. 

Lord. 
I  pity  thee  even  with  my  very  fouL 

Scarborow. 
Vny  i'th'  thy  throaty  I  can  drink  mufcadine  and  eggs,  and 
snuird  fack ;  do  you  hear  f  you  put  a  piece  of  turnM  fluff  upox^ 
ybotl  will  — 

Zjordm 
What  will  you  do,  fir  ? 

Scarborow. 
Pifs  in  thy  way,  and  that's  no  (lander. 

Lord. 
Your  ibber  bk)od  will  teach  you  otherwile. 

JSnter  Sir  William  Scarborow* 

Sir  William. 
My  honoured  lord,  you're  happily  well  met, 

3'  budge\  movC;  or  ftir.    Bougery  Fr. 

Lord. 


.     Lord.    . 

Ill  meet  to  fee  your  nephew  in  this  cafi^ 
Moie  like  a  brute  beafl»  thali  a  gentleman. 

SirWtSm.. 
Fie,  nephewi^ftame  you  n^t  thus  to  transform  yourfelf? 

Scarhorow. 
Can  your  nofe  fmell  a  torch* 

li^d.    . 
Be  not  fo  wild»  it  is  thine  undie,  Scarborow. 

Scarhortmj. 
Why  then  'tis  the  mor^  likdy  ftts  roy  fathet^s  brother. 

Sir  IViUiam.  ,    . 

Shame  to  our  name,  to  mkke  thyfelf  a  beaft. 
Thy  body  worthy  he.rn,  and. thy  youth's  breaft 
TiUM  ih  due  tinje  for  better  difcipline. 

Lord, 
Thyfelf  new  married  to  a  noble  houfe. 
Rich  in  poiieffions,  and  pofterity, 
Which  ihould  call  home  thy  yhUayVl  afiElB^kions. 

Sir  mUiam. 
Wkeie  diou  ms^'ft  harock. 

JLt§Tm0 

lUot,  iboil,  and  wafle. 

&r  mUiam. 

Of  what  thy  father  left. 

Lord. 

And  UTe&^i%rac*d« 

S^arhorffpy. 
.  ru  fend  you  (horter  to  heareni  than  you  came  to  the 
ttrth  {  do  >  you  catechize  ?  do  you  catechize? 

{He  draws  andJirUus  at  tbem. 
lykd. 
Hold,  hold,  do  you  draw  upon  your  uncle  ? 

Scarbaronjj. 
Poz  of  that  lord. 
Well  meet  at  M/rr,  where  we'll  fup  down  forrow, 
We  aredy;unk  to-mght,  andfo  we'U  be  to-morrow.  {Exeunu 

Lard. 
Why  now  I  fee :  what  I  heard  of,  I  beliCT'd  not, 
Tour  kinfman  lives  --< 
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Like  to  a  fwine.         *  '     ^ 

3*  A  perfeft  Epythitc,  he  feeds  on  draff. 
And  wallows  in  the  mire,  to  make  men  k(U^^ 
I  pity  him. 

SirWiiUam. 
No  pity's  fit  for  him. 

JLordm 
Yet  we'll  advife  him. 

He  is  my  kinfinah.  \ 

Lard,  "^  '    ' 

Being  in  the  pit  where  many  dit>  fall  i«. 
We  will  both  comfort  him,  and  coun&l  htm#  [ExnitU^ 


A    C    T      IV. 

A  noife  within^  crying  follow^  follow^  filkw*  thttt  Mifr  Btttler9 
Thomas,  and  John  Scarborow^  with  mmey^k^s. 

fiomas* 

What  ihall  we  do  now,  Butler  ?  . 

Butler* 
A  man  had  better  line  a  good  handibme  p^r  of  gallows 
before  his  time,  than  be  born  to  do  thefe  fucklings  good  $ 
their 'mbtber's  milk  not  wrung  out  of  their  nofe  yet;  they 
know  no  more  how  to  behave  themfelves  in  this  honeft  and 
•needful  calling  of  purfe-taking,  than  I  do  to  piece  ftockings. 

tTithm. 
This  way,  thi«  way,  this  way. 

Both. 
'Sfoot,  what  ihall  we  do  now? 

Butler. 
See  if  they  do  not  quake  like  a  trembling  aTp-lea^  and  look 
more  miferable  than  one  of  the  wicked  elders  pidtui^d  in  the 

32  y^  ferfea  EpytbitiH    I  bclicYC  an  E^tbiu  iigaific8  a  bc|aj**p— 

painted 
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painted  cloth;  fhould  they  but  come  to  the  ciiedit  to  be 
arraignM  for  their  Talour  before  a  wodhipful  bench,  their 
very  looks  would  hang  'em,  and  they  were  indided  but  fojr 
£Bsmng  of  eggs* 

Follow,  follow,  this  way  follow* 

Thomas^ 
Butler. 

Honeft  Butler. 

Buikr. 
•    Squat  heart  fquat,  creep  me  into  thefe  buihes,  -^  ^ 

And  lie  me  as  clofe  to  the  ground  as  you  would  do  to  a 
Wench. 

Thomas, 
HoW|  goodButier?  (hew  us  how. 

Bmkr. 
By  the  moon,  patronefs  of  all  puHe-taken,  wtio  would  b« 
troubled  with  fuch  changelings  i  Iquat  heart  fquat. 

'  Thomas  * 
Thus,  Butler? 

BmUr. 
Aye,  fo  fuckling,  fo ;  flir  not  now ;  if  the  peering  roguel 
chance  to  go  over  you,  yet  ilir  not :  younger  brothers  call  you 
them,  and  have  no  more  forecafl,  I  am  afhamed  of  you,  thefe 
are  fuch  whofe  Others  had  need  leave  them  money,  even  to 
make  them  ready  withall ;  for  by  thefe  hilts,  they  have  not 
wit  to  button  their ileeves  without  teaching:  clofe,  fquat  clofe. 
Now  if  the  kit  of  hanging  do  fall  to  my  (hare,  fo ;  then 
&e  father's  old  man  drops  Us  his  young  maflers.  If  it  chance, 
it  chances ;  and  when  it  chanees,  heaven  and  the  flieriff  fend 
noe  a  good  rope  !  I  would  not  go  up  the  ladder  twice  for  aify 
thing  :  in  the  mean  time  preventions,  honell  preventions  do 
well,  off  with  my  (kin ;  fo;  you  on  the  ground^  and  I  to  this 
tree  to  eicape  the  gallows. 

Within. 
Follow,  foUoWi  follow. 

Butler* 
Do  follow,  if  I  do  not  deceive  you,  I'll  bid  a  pox  of  this 
wit,  and  iianjg  with  a  good  grace. 

Entif 
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~E$iter  Sir  John  Harcop  with  tw0  or  thru  others  mtb  him. 

Harccp. 
Up  to  this  wood  they  took ;  fearch  near  my  friends,  I  am 
this  morn  robb'd  of  three  hundred  pognd, 

,  ;Butkr. 
I  am  fony  there  was  not  four  to  have  made  even  money ; 
now  by  the  devil's  horns,  'tis  iir  John  Harcop. 

Harcop* 
Leave  not  a  buih  unbeat,  nor  tree  unfearch'd. 
As  Aire  as  I  was  robb'd  the  thieves  went  this  way. 

Butkr. 
There's  nobody  I  perceive  but  may  lye  at  fome  time, 
For  one  of  them  climb'd  this  ways. 

Fir^  Mm. 
Stand,  I  hear  a  voice»  and  here's  an  owl  in  an  i;ry-btiih. 

Buikr. 
.   You  lye,  'tis  an  old  ferviogman  in  a  nut-tree* 

Second,  Man* 
Sirrah,  fir,  what  m^e  you  in. that  tree  ? 

Butkr.  • 

Gathering  of  nuts,  ^at  fuch  fools  as  you  are  may  crack 
the  (hells,  and  I  eat  the  kernels.  ,  . 

Harcop.  . 
What  fellow's  that  ? 

Butkr. 
Sir  John  Harcop,  my  noble  knight,  I  am  glad  of  your 
good  health,  you  bear  your  age  fair,  you  keep  a  good  houA^ 
I  have  fed  at  your  board,  and  been  drunk  in  your  buttery** 

Harcop.  \  ■ 

Bat  iirrah,  firrah :  what  made  you  in  that  tiee?  • 
My  man  and  I,  at  foot  of  yonder  hill. 
Were  by  three  knaves  robb'd  of  three  hundred  pound. 

Butkr. 
A  (hrewd  lofs  berlady,  fir;  but  your  good  woHhip  may 
now  fee  the  fruit  of  being,  miferable :  you  will  ride  but  with 
one  man  to  fave  horfe-meat  and  man's  meat  at  your  inn  at 
night,  and  lofe  three  hundred  pound  in  a  morning. 

Harcop. 
Sirrah,  I  iay,  I  have  toil  three  hundred  pound. 

BtOer. 
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Bmtler. 
And  I  fay,  -fir,  I  wifli  all  miftrable  kaights  might  bfe  ftiprtA 
lb:  for  had  you  kept  half  a  dozen  tall  ^Iknvs,  as  a  mah  of 
your  coat  fhould  do,  they  would  hare  helpM  now  to  keep 
your  money. 

But  tcH  me,  fift  Why  lurkM  you  in  that  ttee> 

Bt^kr. 

Many,  I  will  tell  you,  fir.  Coming  to  the  tdp  of  the  hjll 
^here  you  (right  ilForfiiipful)  were  soobM  at  the  bottoiif,  ilftd 
iedng  fome  a  fcuffing  together,  my  mind  ftraight  gave  me 
there  were  knaves  abroad :  Now,  fir,  I  knowing  myfelf  to 
be  old,  tough,  and  unwieUy,  not  being  able  to  do  as  I  would  % 
as  much  as  to  fay,  refcue  you  (right  worihipful),  I  like  an 
honed:  man^  one  of  the  king's  utfge  peopfe,  and  a  good 
fttbjedl  — 

Strotuu. 

He  fays  well,  fir.        . 

Got  me  up  ro  the  top  of  that  tree:  die  tree  (if  it  tould 
fpeak)  would  bear  me  witnefs,  that  there  I  might  fee  which 
way  the  knaves  took,  then  to  tell  you  of  it,  and  you  right 
worlhipfuUy  to  fend  hue  to  cry  after  them* 

siarctpt 
Wasitfo? 

Butkr* 
ilay,  'twin  (b,  fir. 

Nay  then,  I  tell  thee  they  took  into  this  Wood. 

And  I  tell  thee  (fetting  thy  worihip's  knighthood  afide)  htf 

lyes  in  his  throat  that  iays  fi> :  had  not  one  of  them  a-  white 

mck  ?  did  they  not  bind  your  wor(hip*s  knighthood  by  the 

.thumbs  i  then  faggotted  you  and  the  fool  your  man  back  to 

back. 

JMSmt. 
He/tyl  true. 

Bu^* 
Why  then  fo  truly,  omp  not  they  into  this  wood,  but  took 
'  over  the  laWns,  and  left  Winiio  fteeple  oii  the  kft  hand^ 
Vol.  V.  £  Harc9p^ 
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It  ma^  be  ^  by  this  thejr  ais  oixt  of  reftclt;  . 
Well,  torewel'k* 

Ride  with  more  men,  good  knight. 

It  (hall  teach  ine  wit*     .        .\ExU  Barcot),  wf/&  fiSaweru 

Buikr. 
Spi  if  this,  be  not  f^y'd.a'weajnii  beyond  a  icholai^s  prizes 
let  me  be  hUt  at*    iW  to  the  ;next.    Come  out,  you  h«dg- 

O  Btttler.  thou  defenr'ft  to  be  dironickd  for  chis. 

Do  aot  b^me,  if  I  had  my  right  J  defeire  to  be  hanged 
for^t.  But  come,  down  with  your  duft,  our  moming^s  **tpur- 
chafeft 

Thomas* 
Here  'tis,  thou  haft  playM  urell,  thou  defenr^ft  two  ihares 
in  it. 

BiUltr. 
Three  hundted  pound  1  a  pmtty  bieakfaft:  many  a  man 
works  hard  all  his  da3n,  and  never  fees  half  the  money,  fiat 
come,,  though  it  be  badly  got,  it  (hall  be  better  beftow'd. 
But  do  ye  hear,  gallants,  I  have  not  taught  you  this  trade  to 
get  your  livings  by.  Uie  it  not,  for  if  you  do,  though  f 
fcapM  by  the  nut  tree,  be  fure  youMl  fpeed  by  the  rope  :  but 
for  your  pains  at  this  time,  there's  a  hundred  pounds  for  you  i 
how  you  (hall  beflow  it,  I'll  give  you  inifarufUons*  But  do 
you  hear,  look,  you,  go  not  to  your  gills,  your  punks,  and 
*  your  €Ock*tricks  with  it ;  'if  I  hear  you  do,  as  I  am  an  honeft 
thief,  though  I  helped  you  .now  out  of  the  briers.  Til  be  a 
means  yet  to  help  you  to  the  gallows.  How  the  reft  ihall 
be  empk>y'd  I  have>determined,  and  by*tlie  way  1^1  Kiake  you 
ac9[uamted  with  it. 

To  fteal  is  bad,  but  taken  where  is  flore, 
.  The  fault's  the  lefs,  being  done  to  help  the  poor. 

[Exeunt^ 

'     s»  furchafej    Sec  ITotc  ,33  to 'the  Sccon4 *  Pm  of  Tht  Bonsft  H%or^ 
▼ol.  III.  p.  443«  "  _ 

Enter 
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Emep  Sjbrd.  Wcntloei  Bartley.    Ilford  bamimt  a  letter  m  bis 

Sure,  I  have  laid  my  prayers,  and  liv'd  viituoufly  a  late^ 
that  this  good  fortune's  befkU'n  me»  Look,  gallants :  I  am 
lent  for  to  come  dowrn  to  my  father's  buriaL 

Wentbe. 

But  doft  mean  to  go? 

Troth,  no,  ni  go  down  to  take  pofleffion  of  his  land,  let 
the  country  buryHiim,  and  they  will :  111  itay  here  a  while, 
to  lave  charge  at  hb  funeral. 

Bartley. 

And  how  doft  feel  thyfelf,  Frank,  now  thy  hf^tait  is  dead  ? 

As  I  did  before,  with  my  hands ;  how  (hould  I  feel  myfelf 
clfe  ?  but  Pll  tdl  yiou  news,  gallants. 

Weutke. 
What's  that  f  doft  mean  now  to  ferve  God? 

lyird. 
Fttth,  partly,  f^r  I  intend  fliortly  to  go  to  church,  and  from 
thence  do  faithful  fervice  to  one  woman* 

Mter  Butler* 

Butler* 
Good!  i'hatemetmy flefti-hooka together« 

Bartley* 
What,  doft  mean  to  be  manied  ? 

Ilford* 
AjCy  mungrel,  married. 

Butler4  *"! 

That's  a  bait  for  me* 

...       iyvrd4 
I  mil  now  be  honeftly  married* 

Winthe. 
It's  impoffible,  for  thou  haft  been  a  whoft'tnafler  this  fevea 
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*Ti8  no  matter,  I  will  now  many,  and  to  fome  boneft  wo- 
man too,  and  fo  from  hence  her  virtues  ihall  be  a  countenance 
to  my  vices* 

Sank,. 
'■  What  fliall  (be  be,  pt'ythce? 

No  lady,,  no  widow,  nor  no  waiting  gentlewoman«  for  un* 
dcr  proteAion, 

Ladys  may  lard  their  hufband's  headsi 
Widows  will  woodcocks  make. 
And  chambermaids  of  fervingmen 
Learn  that  they'll  never  forfstke. 

Wentloe. 
'  Wto  wilt  thou  wed  then,  prVthce  ? 

t/ard. 
To  any  maid,  ib  (be  be  fair :  to  any  maid,  ib  (be  be  rich : 
To  any  maid,  fo  (he  be  young :  and  to  any  maid  — 

Bartky. 

So  (he  be  hbheft. 

.IJford. 
''    Faith,  it's  no  great  matter  for  her  honefly,  for  in  thefe  days 
that's  a  dowry  out  o(  requeft. 

Butler. 
From  thefe  crabs  will  I  gather  fweetnels:  wherein  1*11 
imitate  the  bee,  that  fucks  her  honey,  not  from  the  fweetefl 
flowers,  but  thyme  the  bittereft :  fo  thefe  having  been  the 
means  to  beggar  tny  matter,  (hall  be  the  helps  to  relieve  his 
brothers  and  (ifler. 

liford. 
To  whom  (hall  I  now  be  a  fuitor? 

Butler. 
Fair  fall  ye,  gallants.    . 

Ifford.    . 
Na^,  and  (he  be  fair,  (he  (hall  fall  fure  enough.    Butler, 
how  is't,  good  Butler? 

Butler* 
*     Will  you  be  made  gallants? 

9  1  ~ 
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Aye,  but  not  willingly,  cuckolds,  tbdugh  .'we  are  now  talk- 
ing  about  wives* 

Sutler.        '.'*'* 

Let  vour  wives  agree  of  that  after :  will  you  firft  be  ricUy 
married  ? 

Jli.      '  r/ 

How,  Butler  ?  richly  married  ? 

Bttiler.  .      .     '      . 

Rich  in  beauty,  rich  in  j>urre,  rich  in  virtue,  rich  in  $Sk 
things.  But  mum,  I'll  fay  nothing,  I  know  of  two  or  three 
rich  heirs.  But  '^  cargo !  my  fiddlcdick  cannot  play  without 
rom :  avant. 

IfiMtUe. 
Butler. 

I^hrJ. 
Doft  not  know  roe,  Butler  ?  .    '    '"  ' 

Butler. 
For  ^*  kez,  dried  kex,  that  in  funtmer  his  been  ib  liberal 
to  fodder  other  men's  cattle,  and  fcarce  have  enough  to  keqp 
your  own  in  winter.  Mine  are  predous  cabinets,  and  muft 
have  precious  jewels  put  into  them,  and  I  know  you  to  be 
merchants  of  ftock-fi(h|  and  not  men  for  my  market :  theh 
vanilh. 

ll/hrJ.  ; 

Come,  ye  old  mad-cap  you,  what  need  all  this  ?  cannot  a  man 
have  been  a  little  whtee-mafter  in  his  youth,  biit  you  muft 
vi4>raid  him  with  it,  and  tell  him  of  bis  delieds,  which  when 
he  is  married,  his  wife  ih^U  lind  in  him  Is  why  my  Other's 
deady  man,  now,  who  by  his. death  has  left  me  the  better  part 
of  a  thoufand  a  year. 

.Butler. 
'    Tut,  ihe  of  Lancaihire  has  fifteen  hundred* 

r 

34  But  carg9  /]    This  is  a  corruption  of  ctraggip  /  Italian,  couragt ! 
ft  hortatory  exclamation.    So,  in  the  Epilogue  to  Albumaaur^  rol.  7. : 
«  Two  hundred  crowns  ?  and  twenty  pound  a  year 
*<  For  three  good  lives  ?  cargo  /  hai  Trincalo  !*'      S. 

^s  Kexi^  a  Fr.  G.  Gigue^  utr.  a  Lat.  Cicuu.    Sk  inn  Eft. 

i^ipu  f.  UcnOocke,  nomlocke,  hearbc  Bcanet^  JCmt*  CpTepiAVK. 
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'    £et  me  In^  hrir  tlM|  good  Butler.    ■ 

Butler,  .  .     1. 

And  then  (he,  the  blight  beaut}^  of  Leicefterfhirey  has  a  thoii« 
tuaij  nay  tMrteen  Hundred  a  year,  <at  U^  < 

JlforJ. 
Or  let  me  have  her,  honefi  Butler* 

JSutler,    •  I      .        .         .^ 

Beiides,  (he  the  moft  delicate,  fweet  countenan*ft,  b|ack 
.'brovK'd  gentlewoman  id  NorthoniptoblKuis,  in  fubftancii  c^^Ia 
•die  bed  of  diem,  . 

]Let  me  have  her  then.  -  ■ 

Or  I. 

Or  I,  good  Butler. 

Biftkr* 

Tou  were  bed  play  the  parts  of  right  fools^  and  moiil  ide& 

'perate  whore-'mauers,  and  go  together  by  the  earsi  Ibr  them 

jBre  ye  foe. them.    Bat  they  are  the  moft  rare  featuved,  weQ 

&ced,  excellent  fpoke,  rare  qualitied^  vircuoiis^  andworchyft^ 

:)3!e  achntied  genflewomen.  :.:..;.;('''.: 

And  rich,  Butler? 

(Aye,  that  mud  be  one,  though  they  wat^t  all  thi^reft); 
and  rich  gallants,  as  are  from  the  utniod  parts  of  A^  to 
thefe  prcfent  confines  of  Europe.  '  *      \   ' 

And  wilt  thoy  help  us  to  them,  Butle^? 

Bath-. 

Faith,  Vis  to-be  doybted  ;  for  prepious  p^arl  will  Ivirtlly  be 
bought  without  precious  flones,  and  I  think  there's  fcarce  one 
indifferent  one  to  be  found  betwixt  you  three :  yet  fiuce  there 
is  fome  hope  ye  may  prove  )^oneft^  as  by  the  death  of  your 
lathers  yoij  are  proved  rich,  walk  feverally ;  for  I  knowing 
you  all  three  to  be  covetpus  tug-muttons,  will  not  trufl  you 
with,  the  fight  of  e^ch  othpr's  beauty,  but  will  feji^erally  talk 
•iiritl^  you ;  and  fince  you  haye  deign'd  in  this  needful  portion 
6     *  "of 
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of  wedlock  to  be  rulM  by  trie;  Butler  wiU  moft  bountifully 
jyrovidfc  Wives  fyt  yo\x  geners^y: 

Why  that's  honeftly  faid. 

Butler. 
Why  fo,  and  now  firft  to  you,  fk*  knight* 

Godamercy*  •'     ' 

Tou  fee  this  couple  of  abominable  woodcocks  htre« 

A  polk  on  theiRy  abiblvrte  Coxcombs.  ' 

Butler.  •'    ' 

You  besrd  kne  tell'  them,  I  had  tntelligence  to  give  of  three 
gentlewomen* 

I^ford^ 

True,  -. 

Butler. 

m 

Now  indeed,  Gti  I  have  but  the  performance  of  one. 

B/hrd. 
Good. 

.'Buihr. 
And  hftT  I  do  intend  for  you,  only  for  you» 

BforJ, 
Honeft  Butler. 

Btttkr. 
Now,  lir^  fhe  being  but  htely  come  to  ^  this  town,  and  (b 
nearly  WaWh'd  by  the  jealous  eyes  of  her  friends,  fhe  being 
a  rich  heir,  left'  fhe  fbould  be  uoln  away  by  fome  diiiblutt 
prodigal,  or  defperate  eftated'  fpend-rhrift,  aa  you  have  been, 
fir— 

Of  but  that's  pftft,  Butler. 

Butler. 
True,'!  know't,  and  intend  now  but  to  make  ufe  of  them, 
{latter  with  them  with  hopeful  promifes,  and  make  them  need- 
iul  infiruments. 

I^ord. 
To  help  me  to  the  wenc^.? 

E  4  Butler. 
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*  Vou  have  hit  it,  which  thus  mail  be  fsSeSitd  i   Srfl  bj 
keeping  dofe  your  purpofe. 

JjfirJ. 
Good* 

Alfo  concealing  froln  them  the  lodging,  beauty^  and  ric|ie|» 
0f  your  new,  but  admirable  miftiefi. 

£zceUri>t^ 

Of  which  your  following  happinefs^  if  they  (bouM  knqw^ 
either  in  envy  of  your  goc^,  or  hope  of  their  own  advance- 
ment, tbeyM  majce  our  labours  knowfi  to  ih$  gept)^wonn|n*f 
uncles,  and  lb  our  benefit  be  fruflrate. 

lyifrdk 

Admirable,  Butler. 

Buikr* 
Which  f}on,e(  a}|*s  but  this;  being  as  you  ibull  be  brought 
into  her  company,  and  by  my  praiung  your  vinues,  you  get 
poiTeiiion  of  her  love,  one  morning  dep  to  the  towo*!  01^  to 
make  all  fure  hire  fome  fti^ndary  pneft  for  money:  for 
money  in  thefe  days,  ^hat  will  not  be  dpnef  and  what  will 
not  a  man  do  for  a  fich  wife  ?  apd  with  him  make  no  more 
ado  but  marry  her  in  her  lodging,  and  bemg  ouurri^,  lie  with 
her,  and  fpare  not. 

Po  they  not  fee  us,  do  they  not  fee  us  ?  kt  mf  kifs  thee,  let 
ine  kifs  thee,  Butler :  let  but  this  be  done,  and  all  the  benefit^ 
requital,  apd^happinefs,  I  can  promife  thee  for't,  0iall  be  this, 
111  be  thy  rich  matter,  and  thou  (halt  carry  my  purfe. 

Butler* 

m 

Enough,  meet  me  at  her  lodging  fofpe  ha)f  an  hour  ben^: 
hark,  (he  llcs*^ 

Bialf 
Fail  Ov  t 

Vyai  I  ifTs? 
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Buikr. 
t  will,  but  ikifc  off  tliefe  two  rhinooeroit 

WiidgeDS,  widgCDf,  ft  Gpuple  of  gulls. 

Butkr* 
With  fom^  diicourre  of  hope  to  wive  them  too,  and  b« 
with  you  fbaight. 

Bleft  day,  my  love  ihall.be  thy  cuibiopi  hooefi  Butler.  {^E^. 

Butier* 
§o  now  to  my  t*other  gallants. 

O  Butler,  we  have  been  in  paflton  at  thy  tedioufiiefi. 

BuiUr. 
'S^^  lopk  youy  I  had  all  this  talk  for  your  gopd. 

Bartky. 
Hadft? 

Butler. 
For  you  know  the  knight  is  but  ^  ii:urvy-proud-prating« 
prodigal,  licentious,  unneceifgry^* 

ffentloe* 
An  afs,  an  aft,  an  ^fs*    ' 

Butler. 
Now  you  hfiSLfi  me  tell  him  I  had  three  wencWs  in  (lore. 

Bartley. 
And  he  would  have  had  them  all,  would  he  ? 

Butler. 
Hear  me,  though  he  majr  live  to  be  an  ox,  be  had  not  now 
to  much  of  the  goat  in  him,  but  only  hopes  for  one  of  the 
three,  when  inde^  I  have  but  tv^ro;  and  knosring  you  to  be 
men  of  more  virtu(e,  and  dearer  in  my  reiped,  intend  them  to 
be  yours. 

Wentlae, 
We  (hall  honour  th<ee.. 

J^artky^ 
But  how,  Butler  ? 

Butler. 
I  am  now  going  to  their  place  of  refiilience,  (itu^te  in  the 
jihoiceft  place  in  the  city,  and  at  the  (ign  of  the  wolf,  iuft 


n 
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sgftinft  Gold-fmiths-row,  whttt  you  (hall  meet  me ;  but  afk 
not  for  me,  only  waUt  to  ftnd  fm^  ami  to'avbid  ibfpiciisn'  you 
may  fpend  fome  conferencid  wiih  the  (hop-keepers*  wives; 
^  tbey  kaxe  feats  builic  a  ptrrpoTe  kfi  ftioll  tamilkr  etitert^n- 
mcnt,  where  from  a  3?  bay  window  which  is  oppofite,  I  will 
meike  yoa  kncnvn  to  ybttr  defitfsd  beautfe^  eommchd  the  good 
parts  you  have. 

By  A*  mafsy  .mitie  arc  very  few.      - 

And  win  a  kind  of  defire,  as  women  arefodk^  won  tb^HKike 
you  be  beloved  ;  where  you  (hall  6rft  kifs,  then  woo,  at  length 
wed»  and  at  laft  bed  my  noble  beam 

3*  fj&tfjr  havefimt  hnh  a  purpeft\  The  fb!!<ywittg  eatra^  ln>m  Stubbes's 
Anatomic  of  ^Imfcsy  410.  1595^  P*  57*  '^^^  ^^^  ^^c  manners  of  thd 
Englifh  in  fome  particulars  which  are  alluded  to  in  tho-'  oourfci  of 
thefe  ▼olumcsl  **  Other  fome  (i,  e.  of  the  women  of  England)  fpend 
'  the  greateft  part  of  the  day  in  Jittlng  at  the  dore,  to  (hew  their  brave- 
ries, and  to  make  knowne  their  beauties>  to  beholde  the  {^alTeng^rs  by^ 
to  Tiew  the  coaft,  to  fee  falhions,  an^  to  acquaint  themfelves  wjtk'^nt 
<*  braveft  fellows,  for  if  not  for  thefe  caufes,  I  fee  no  other  caufes  why 
**  Xhtj  Jheuid  Jit  at  their  doorei^  from  morning  ti^l  n^on  {as  |ieMii)f '  do) 
"  from  noon  to  night,  thus  vainly  fpending  their  golden  dayes  in  filthy 
**  idlcncfs  andiin.  Againe,  other  feme  being  weary  of  that  exercife^ 
'^Mfake  occafion  (about  urgent  affaires  you' muft  ftippofe)  to  watke'mto 
^  the  towne,  and  leaf):  any  thing  mighi  be  gathered,  but  that  they  goe 
^  about  ferious  matters  Jndeed  they  take  their  balkets  in  tkeir  htnds, 
*<  or  under  their  arms,  under  which  pitctence  pretie  conceits  are  prac- 
f  tizejl,  and  yet  may  no  man  (ay  black  is  their  cye» 

^*^Infhd  neli*  Aid' fiiourbes  of  the  cities  they  have  gardens  cither 
•''jiallH  orVatted  rouhcf  abotit  very  high,  with  their  harbeVs  and  bowers 
*  lit  •fo*  the  purf9o(b.  •  And  Icaft  they  mi^ht  be  efpied  in  thefe  open 
P'p^cei)  they  havetisejr  banquetting  houfes  with  f;aUeries^  turrets,  sxtd 
**  what  not,  therein  fumptuoufly  erefted :  wherein  they  may  Qind  doubt<* 
^  lefs-do)  many  of  them  play  the  filthy  perfons.  And  for  that  their 
**  gardens  are  locked,  fome  of  them  have  three  or  four  keyes  a  peicp , 
**  whereof  one  they  keep  for  themfelves,  thfotber  their  paramours  have 
•'  to  goe  in  before  them,  leaft  happily  they  might  be  perceived,  for  thcr^ 
**  were  all  the  fport  daiht.  Then  to  thefe  gardens  they  lepair,  when 
**  they  lift  with  a  bafket  and  a  boy,  where  they  meeting  their  fweet 
•*  harts,  receive  their  wiftied  defircs." 

if  bay'nifindow}  Ifec  Note  y  to  Tbc  Farfon*s  IVisdiingf  vol.  XI. 
p.  397-     ■• 

>    '     Both. 
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sm: 

d,  Buttett 

Wenches,  boRa  robsTs^,  bleiftd  betufier,  wi{faoiit  cbloa/  or 
coonterfeie  v  aW^y,  put  on  jrouf^  bed  cloaths,  get  you  to  the 
barbers,  curl  up  your  hair^  walk  with  the  beft  Arbuts  ybii 
can,  you  (hall  fee  mora  at  ^e  winiow,  and  i  faaire  ifow*d  t^ 
make  you. 

Wilt  thou  ?       ' 

Butkr. 
Both  f6c^\  ztiA  n>  want  of  my  wit,  biK  111  Atfu  - 

Barrley* 
We  will  live  togethef  as  fellows%' 

As  brothera.  {EiHaAi. 

As  arrant  knaves :  if  I  keep  vou  company. 
O,  the  tnoft  wretched  l^on  of  this  time,  * 

Thefe  men,  like  fifli,  do  fwim  within  one  llream. 
Yet  they!d  eat  one  another,  making  no  confcience 
To  diink  with  them  they'd  poifon  ;  no  offence 
Betwixt  their  thoughts  and  actions  have  cootroPd^ 
But  headlong  run,  like  an  Unbia^d  bowl : 
Yet  I  will  throw  them  on,^but  like  to  him, 
fit  play  knows  how  to  lofe,  and  when  to  win. 

EtUer  Thomas,  tfift/ John  Scarborow. 

«  "       /  ■ 

Thomas. 
Butler* 

Butler. 
O,  arc  you  corner 
And  fit  as  I  appointed  ?  fo,  'tis  well. 
You  know  your  cues,  and  have  inftru£tiona 

3*  Ima  rpl^l  See  Note  XoJ^Hg  Henry  IV.  Fart  id.  Edit,  lf^%f  voL V. 
p.  522.    S.  «      .  . 

How 
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Bow  to  bear  yourfclves:  alV«tt  Js  fit, 

Kay  but  yoiir  part,  your  ftates  from  hence  are  firm.  '  [&r//* 

"   What  (hall T term  this  creature?  tiot  a  man, 

[B^iwtjet  this  Butler  k^idi  Ilford  in. 
He*8  not  of  mortals  temper,  but  he's  one, 
Made  all  of.  goodnefs,  though  of  flelh  and  bone : 
O  brother,  brother,  but  for  that  honeil  man, 
As  near  to  mifery  had  been,  our  breath. 
As  where  the  thundering  pellet  ilrikes'is  death/ 

Thomas. 
Aye,  my  ftiift  of  fliirts*  and  change  of  doaihs,  know't.  * 

John. 
Wdl  tell  of  him,  like  hplls  whofe  muficl^  rings 
On  coronation  day  for  joy.  of  kings, 
Tlwit  hpth  preferv'd  their  fteeples,  not  like  toles. 
That  itimmons  living  tears  f^r  tke  dead  fouls. 

Enter  Butler,  and  Ilford  tAwt. 

.    ;  Buikr. 

God*s  precious,  fee,  th|?  hell,  fir,  eyen  as  you  h^d  new  kift, 
and  were  about  to  court  her,  if  her  uncles  be  pot  come. 

A  plague  on  the  (pit^  oc^^t. 

Bmlfr^ 

But  'tis  no  matter,  fir,  flay  you  here  in  this  upper  chamber, 
and  111  (lay  beneath  with  her,  'tis  ten  to  one  you  (hall  hear 
them  talk  tio^  of  the  greathefi  of  her  polTciftons,  the  care 
ihey  have  to  fee  her  well  bellowed,  the  admirablenefs  of  her 
virtues,  all  which  for  all  their  coming  (hall  be  but  happiDefs 
jOfdained  for  you,  and  by  my  means  be  your  inheritance* 

Then  thou^t  (hift  them  away,  and  keep  me  from  the  fight 
pf  them  ? 

Butkr. 
Hare  I  not  promisM  to  make  you  ? 

Thou  \A. 

'  Butler. 
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Go  to  then*  reft  here  with  patience;  and  be  confidem  in 
my  trafi ;  only  in  my  abfence,  you  may  praife  God  tor  the 
bleifednefs  you  have  to  come,  and  fay  yoor  prayers  if  yoa 
will,  111  but  prepare  her  heart  for  entertainment  dtyour  love; 
difniifs  themi  for  your  free  accefs,  and  return  ftniight. 

Honeft-bleft-natural-friend,  thou  dealeft  with  me  like  a 
brother/Butler :  [£4;// Butler. 

Sure  heaven  hath  referved  this  man  to  wear  grev<-hflir«  to  do 
roe  goody  now  will  I  liden,  liden  doie,  and  fuclc  in  her  undet 
woRtt  with  a  r^oicing  ear, 

Thomasm 
As  we  were  faying,  brother, 
Where  (hall  we  find  a  huiband  for  my  niece. 

Il/ord. 
Many,  (he  (hall  find  one  here  though  you  £tde.kiiow% 
Thanks,  thanks^  honeft  Butler. 

John. 
She  is  left  rich  in  money,  plate,  and  jewels. 

Comfort*  comfort  to  my  foul. 

Thomas. 
Hath  all  her  manor  houfes  richly  fumiihed« 

Ilfird. 
Good,  good,  ril  find  employment  for  them* 

Butler  within. 
Speak  loud  enough  that  he  may  hear  you. 

I  take  her  eftate  to  be  about  a  thoufand  pound  a  year. 

Il/ord. 
And  that  which  my  father  hath  left  me  will  make  it  abom 
•  fifteen  hundred:  admirable! 

In  debt  to  no  man  :  then  muft  our  natural  care  be. 
As  (he  is  wealthy  to  fee  her  married  well. 

And  that  (he  (hall  be  as  well  as  the  prieft  can ; 
^  He  Ihall  not  leave  a  word  out. 


L. 


J,  itttak  fbo  b^K^-* 

What  A  .Qpd*8  oat9f? 

ThoTfias* 
Aboiit  four thoufand DQundin  her  gre^t  cbeft* 

Aod  V\\  find  a  vf^nt  for't,  I  hope. 

JoIJn. 
She  is  TirtuouSy  and  (be  is  faii:. 

Aod  (he  were  foul|  beiDg  rich,  I  would  be  gl^  of  her* 

Fifli,  piih. 

,    John. 
Come,  we*n  go  vide  her,  but  with  this  care, 
Tbat  Jo^iM)  ipqnd-thriA  we  do  marry  her.  {£reMr/« 

Tou  may  chance  be  deceived  old  gray-beards,  bere*s  he 
will  fpend  fem^  of  ir,  thanks,  thanks,  honeft  Butler  ;  now  do 
I  fee  the  happinefs  o£  my  future  eflate,  I  walk  me  as  to- 
morrow, being  the  day  after  my  marriage,  with  my  fourteen 
men  in  livery  cloaks  after  me,  and  ftep  to  the  wall  in  fome 
chief  ftreets  of  the  city»  though  I  have  no  occafjon  to  ufe  it, 
that  the  fiiop-keepers  may  take  notice  how  many  followers 
ftand  bare  to  ipe ;  and  yet  in  this  latter  agje, .  the  keeping  of 
men  being  not  in  requeil,  I  will  turn  my  aforefaid  fourteen 
into  two  pages  ^nd  two  coaches ;  I  will  get  myfelf  into  grace 
at  court,  run  head-long  into  debt,  and  then  look  fcurvily  upon 
che.dty  ;  I  will  walk  you  inlo  the  prefence  in  |t)ie  afternoon 
having  put  on  a  richer  fgit.thani  wore  in  the  mornings 
..and  call  boy  or  -iirrah ;  I  will  have  the  grace  of  fome  great, 
lady  though  I  pay  for't,  and  at  the  next  triqipphs  run  a-t^ti 
that  when  I  run  my  courfe,  though  I  break  not  my  launce^ 
|he  ma^  >vhifper  to  herfelf,  looking  upon  my  jewel,  well  run, 
my  knight :  I  will  now  keep  great  horfes,  fcornii^g  to,have  a 
^uean  to  keep  me ;  indeed  I,  will  pra^tife  all  the  gallantry  in 
ufe,  for  by  a  wife  com^  all  my  happinefs* 


lpf*fv-^»^"l  ■■ . 
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jB«yr  Butler. . 

Now,  fir,  you  have  heard  her  ua€le$,  aod  bow  4o  y<m 
like  them  ? 

O,  Butler,  they  have  made  good  thy  words,  and  I  am 
raTiih'd  with  them.  ^ 

BMtkr. 

And  having  ieen  and  kill  the  gentlewoman,  how  do  you 
like  her? 

O,  Butler,  beyond  difcourfe,  (he's  a  paragon  for  a  prtao^ 
than  a  fit  implement  for  a  gentleman,  beyond  my  element 

Butler, 
Wdl.theo,  fince  you  like  her,  and  by  my  means;  Oic^ttaXL 
Uke  you,  nothing  refts  now,  but  to  have  you  married* 

IlforJ. 
True,  Butler,  but  withall  to  have  ber  portion*  ■ 

Butler. 
Tut,  that's  fure  yours  when  you  are  tnarried  ooo^  for  iji 
hers  by  inheritance ;  but  do  you  love  her  ? 

li/orti. 
O,  with  my  SfxaL 

Butkr^     .    . 
Have  3rou  iWorn  as  much }  <    . 

llfirJ. 
To  thee,  to  her,  and  have  call'd  heaven  ta  wkaeGu 

Butler. 
How  (hall  I  know  that? 

Butkr,  here  I  proteft,  make  vows  irrevocabtet 

Butkr. 
Upoo  your  knees? 

Upon  my  knees,  with  lAy  heart  and  foul  I  love  her* 

Butkr. 
WiU  live  witb  her. 

Will  live  whb-htr? 
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Butler.  , 

Ifany  her  and  maintsiiQ  her? 

lifirif. 
^   Many  her  and  maintain  her* 

Sutler. 
For  her  foriake  al)  other  women  ? 

Naj  for  her  forfwear  all  other  women* 

Iford. 
In  all  degrees  of  love  ? 

Butler. 
In  all  degrees  of  love,  either  to  court/  kifs^  give  private 
liavoura,  or  ufe  private  means;  Fll  do  nothing  that  mafried 
mea  being  dofe  whore-maftera  do,  fo  I  may  have  her. 

Butler. 
And  yetjToa  having  been  an  open  whore^mafier,  I  will  not 
believe  you  till  I  hear  you  fwear  as  much  in  the  way  of  <!oil« 
trad  to  herfelf,  and  call  me  to  be  a  witnefs* 

Ilford. 
By  heaven,  by  earth,  by  hell^  by  all  that  man  can  fwear,  I 
'Will,  lb  I  may  have  her. 

Butler. 
Enough. 
Thus  kt  firft  fight,  rafh  men  to  women  (Wear, 
When  fuch  oaths  broke,  heaven  grieves  and  iheds  a  tear  : 
Butllie*s  come,  ply  her,  ply  her* 

Enter  Scarborow*s  Si/ier. 

I^d. 
Kind  niiflrefs,  as  I  prottfled,  fo  again  I  vow^  i*(aith  I 
love  you. 

Sifier. 
And  I  am  nor,  fir,  (b  uncharitable^ 
To  hate  the  man  that  loves  me. 

Jlf0rd. 
Love  roe  then. 
The  which  loves  you  as  angels  love  good  men  ; 
Who  wiflicth  them  to  live  lyith  them  for  ever, 
la  that  high  blifs  whom  heU  cannot  diflbvfct. 


t'/r- 


Skiler^ 
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ButJer. 
Y\\  fieal  away  and  leave  them,  as  wife  men  do. 
Whom  they  would  match,  let  them  have  leave  to  wooe* 

[llxi/ Butler. 

IlflfrJ. 
Miilrefs,  I  know  your  worth  is  beyond  my  defert ;  yet  by 
iny  praifing  of  your  virtues,  I  would' not  have  you,  as  women  ufe 
to  do,  become  proud* 

Sifter. 
None  of  my  afiedions  are  pride's  children,  nor  a-kin  to  them. 

llfarJ. 
Can  you  love  me  then  ? 

Sifter. 
I  can ;  for  I  love  all  the  worlds  but  am  in  love  with  none. 

nford. 
Yet  be  in  love  with  me ;  let  your  affedions 
Combine  with  mine,  and  let  our  fouls 
Like  turtles  have  a  mutual  fympathy, 
Who  love  fo  well,  that  they  together  die;  • 
Such  is  my  life,  who  covets  to  expire, 
If  it  ihould  lofe  your  love. 

.  Sijler. 
May  I  believe  you  ?   •  , 

^Ilfard.  ' 

In  troth  you  may^ 
Your  lifers  my  life,  your  death  my  dying-day. 

Sijier. 
^  Sir,  the  commendations  I  have  received  from  Butler  of  your 
birth  and  worth,  together  with  the  judgement  of  mine  own  eye^ 
bids  me  believe  and  love  you* 

Ilford. 
0  feal  it  with  a  kifs, 
Bleft  hour  !  my  life  had  never  joy  till  this* 

Enter  Wentloe,  andBsiXiXty  beneath.  . 

Bartley, 
Hereabout  is  the  houfe,  fure. 

Wentloe. 
We  cannot  miftake  it,  for  here's  the  fign  of  the  Wolf  and 
the  bay-window. 
Vol.  V.  F  Enter 
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Knter  Butler  above, 

Butler, 
What,  fo  clofe  ?   'Tis  welj  I  have  fliifted  aivay  your  uncles,, 
roiftrefs  ;  but  fee  the  fplte  Sir  Francis,  if  yon  fame  couple  of 
fmell-fihocks,  Wentloe  and  Ban  ley,  have  not  fcented  after  us. 

llford, 
A  pox  on  them  !  what  ftiall  we  do  then,  Butler  I 

Butler, 
What  I  but  be  married  ftraight,  man. 

Vford. 
Aye,  but  how,  Butler? 

Butler. 
Tut,  I  never  fail  at  a  dead  lift ;  for,  to  perfect  your  blifs,  £ 
have  provided  you  a  pried. 

llfard. 
Where,  pr'ythee,  Butler,  where  ? 

Butler* 
Where  ?  But  beneath  in  her  chamber.     I  have  fiird  His 
hands  with  coin,  and  he  Ihall  tie  you  faft  with  words  ;  he'ihall 
clofe  your  hands  in  one,  and  then  do  clap  yourfelf  into  her 
iheets,  and  fpare  not. 

Word, 
O  fweet !  *  \lxit  Ilford,  ^mh  Sifler^ 

Sutler. 
Down,  down,  'tis  the  only  way  for  you  to  get  up. 
Thus  in  this  taik  for  others  good  I  toil. 
And  (he  kind  gentlewoman  weds  herfelf, 
Having  been  fcarcely  woo'd,  and  ere  her  thoughts 
Have  learn'd  to  love  him,  that,  being  her  hu(band> 
She  may  relieve  her  brothers  in  their  wants  ; 
She  marries  him  to  help  her  nearell  kin^ 
I  make  the  match,  and  hope  it  is  no  fm. 

IVentloe, 
'Sfoot,  it  is  fcurvy  walking  for  us  fo  near  the  two  Counters ;: 
would  he  would  come  once ! 

Bartley, 
Mafs  he's  yonder :  now,  Butler, 

Butler. 
O  gallants,  are  you  here  ?  I  have  done  wonders   for  you^ 
commended  you  to  the  gentlewomen^  who,  having  taken  note 
1  ot 
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bf  your  good  legs  and  good  faces,  hare  a  likiog  to  you ;  meet 
xioe  beneath. 

Both. 
Happy,  Biitlei*. 

Butler. 
,    They  are  yours,  and  you  are  theirs ;  meet  me  bfeneath  I  i^y. 
By  this  they  are  wed  \  aye,  and  perhaps  have  bedded. 

[£^f«»/ Wentloetf»/ Hartley. 
Now  follows,  whether,  knowing  fhe  is  poor, 
Hc*ll  fwear  he  lovM  her  as  he  fwore  before,  {Exit  Sutler* 


A    C    T      V. 

^nter  Ilford  'wttth  Scarborow's  Bijler* 

ttford. 

HO,  firrah,  who  would  have  thought  it  ?  I  perceive  now  a 
woman  may  be  a  maid,  be  married,  and  lole  her  raaiden- 
liead,  and  all  in  half  an  hour ;  and  how  dofb  like  me  noW) 
wench  ? 

lifter. 
As  doth  befit  your  fervant  and  your  wife, 
*rhat  owe  you  love  and  duty  all  my  life. 

Ilford.  ; 

And  there  (hall  be  no  love  loft,  nor  fervice  neither ;  Til  do 
thee  fervice  at  board,  and  thou  (halt  do  me  fervice  a-bed  :  now 
muft  I,  as  young  married  men  ufe  to  do,  kifs  my  portion  out  of 
my  young  wife.  Thou  art  my  fweet  rogue,  my  lamb,  my 
pigfny,  my  play- fellow,  my  pretty,  pretty  any  thing  ;  come  a 
bufs  pr'ythee,  fo  'tis  my  kind  heart  5  and  wpts  thou  what  now  ^ 

Sifter. 
Not  till  you  tell  me,  fir. 

Ilfi^d. 
I  have  got  thee  with  child  in  my  confcience,  and,  like;  a  kind 
hufband,  methinks  I  br^ed  it  for  thee.     For  I  am  already  iick 
at  my  ftomach,  and  long  extremely.    Now  muil  thou  be  my 
helptul  phyfician,  and  prpvide  for  me» 

F  -I  .  BiftiT. 
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Sifier. 
^    Even  to  my  blood, 
What's  miDQ  is  yours,  to  gain  your  peace  or  good. 

I^ord.- 
,  Wbat  a  kind  foul  is  this!  Could  a.roai^  have  found  a  greater 
content  in  a  wife,  if  he  fhould  have  fought  through  the  world 
for  her?    Pr'ythee  heart  as  I  faid,  I  long^  and  in  good  troth  I 
do,  and  methinks  thy  firil  child  will  be  born  without  a  noie,  if  I 
lofe  my  longing,  'tis  but  for  a  trifle  too;  yet  methinks  it  will  * 
do  me  no  good,*unlefs  thou  efFc6t  it  for  me,     1  could  take  thy 
keys  myfelf,  go  into  thy  clofet,  and  read  over  the  deeds  and 
evidences  of  thy  land,  and  in  reading  ovier  them,  rejoice  I  had 
fuch  bleft  fortune  to  have  fo.fair  a  wife  with  fo  much  endow- 
^  ment,  and  then  open  thy  chefts,  and  furvey  thy  plate,  jewels, 
treafure.    But  a  pox  on't,  all  will  do  me  no  good,  unlefs  thott  . 
cfFevSt  it  for  me. 

Sifter. 
Sir,  I  will  (hew. you  all  the  wealth  I  have. 
Of  coin,  of  jewels,  or  pofleffions. 

llfird.' 
Good  gentle  heart,  I'll  give  thee  another  bufs  for  that :   for 
that,  give  thee  a  new  gown  to-morrow  morning  by  this  hand; 
do  thou  but  dream  what  ftuflf  and  what  fafhlon  thou  wilt  have  it 
on  to-night. 

Sifter.      • 
The  land  I  can  endow  you  with  is  my  Love  : 
The  riches  I  poflefs  for  you  is  I-ove, 
A  treafure  greater  than  is  land  or  gold. 
It  cannot  be  forfeit,  and  it  fhall  ne'er  be  fold. 

Ilfard. 
Love,  I  know  that ;  and  1*11  anfwer  thee  Love  for  Love  in 
abundance :  but  come,  pr'ythee  come,  let's  fee  thefe  deeds  and 
evidences ;  this  money,  plate,  and  jewels :  wilt  have  thy  child 
'  born  without  a  nofe  ?  if  thou  beTt  fo  carelefs,  fpare  not : 
why,  my  little  frappet  you,  I  heard  thy  uncles  talk  of  thy 
riches,  that  thou  hadft  hundreds  a  year,  feveral  lordfliips, 
manors,  houfes,  thoufands  of  pounds  in  your  great  chcft; 
jewels,  plate,  and  ring»  in  your  little  box. 

Sijler. 

And  for  that  riches  you  did  marry  me  ?     - 

Ilfard. 


INFORCED   MARRIAGE.  85 

llford. 
Troth  I  didy  as  now-a-days  batchelors  do :  fwear  I  Wd 
thee,  but  indeed  married  tbee  for  thy  wealth* 

Sifter. 
Sir,  I  befeech  you,'  fay  not  your  oaths  were  fuch, 
So  like  faii^  coin,  being  put  unto  the  touch  ; 
'Who  bear  a  flouriih  in  the  outward  fhow, 
Of  a  true  (lamp,  but  ^^  truly  are  not  fo. 
You  fwore  me  love,  1  gave  the  like  to  you : 
Xhen  as  a  fhip,  being  wedded  to  the  fea. 
Does  either  fail  or  fink,  even  fo  mufi:  I« 
You  being  the  haven  to  which  my  hopes  muft  fly. 

Word. 
True,  chuck,  I  am  thy  haven,  and  harbour  too, 
And  like  a  (hip  I  took  thee,  who  brings  home  treafure 
As  thou  to  me,  the  merchant- venturer* 

Sifter. 
What  riches  I  am  ballaft  with  are  yours. 

liford. 
That's  kindly  faid  now. 

^       Sifter.^ 
If  but  with  fand,  as  I  am  but  with  earth. 
Being  your  right  of  right,  you  muft  receive  me, 
I  have  no  other  lading  but  my  Love, 
Which  in  abundance  I  will  render  you ; 
If  other  freight  you  do  expe6t  my  ftore, 
1*11  pay  you  tears ;  my  riches  are  no  more* 

nford. 
How*s  this  ?  how*8  this  ?  I  hope  you  do  but  jeft. 

Sijer. 
I  am  fitter  to  decay*d  Scarborow, 

nford. 
Ha! 

Sijter. 
Whofe  fubftance  your  inticements  did  confume* 

Pford. 
Worfe  than  an  ague. 

Sifter. 
Which  as  you  did  believe,  fo  they  fuppofed, 

99  trulyl  indeed.    Second  and  Third  Editions. 
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'Twas  fitter  for.  yourfelf  than  for  another,  , 
To  keep  the  filler,  had  undone  the  brother. 

llford. 
I  am  gull'd  by  this  hand.  An  old^  Goney-catcher,  and  be- 
guird;  where  the  pox  now  are  my  two  coaches,  choice  qf 
houfcs,  feveral  fuits  ?  a  plague  on  them,  and  I  know  not  what ! 
Do  you  hear,  puppet,  do  you  think  you  fliall  nor  be  damned 
fcfr  this,  to  cozen  a  gentlt  man  of  his  hopes,  and  compel  your- 
felf into  matrunony  with  a  man,  whether  he  will  or  no  with 
you  ?  I  have  made  a  fair  match  yfaith  ;  will  any  man  buy  my 
commodity  out  of  my  hand  \  As  God  fave  me  he  Ihall  have 
her  tor  half  the  money  fhe  coft  me. 

Enter  Wcntloe  and  Bartley. 

WeutJoe. 
O,  have  we  met  you,  fir. 

.  Bartley, 

What,  turn'd  micTier,  ileal  a  wife,  and  not  make  your  oldl 
friends  acquainted  with  it  ? 

IIM. 
A  pox  on  her,.  I  would  you  had  her, 

Wcntloe. 
Well,  God  give  you  joy ;  we  can  hear  of  your  good  fortune,  now 
?tis  done,  though  we  could  not  be  acquainted  with  it  aforehajid, ' 

Bartley. 
As  that  you  have  two  thoiifand  pounds  a  year. 

Wentloe* 
Two  or  three  manor-houfes. 

Bartley* 
A  wife,  fair,  rich,  and  virtuous. 

Ilfard. 
Pretty  infaith,  very  pretty. 

Wcntloe. 
Store  of  gold. 

Bartley. 
Plate  in  abundance. 

lyhrd. 
Better,  better,  better. 

Wentloe* 
And  fo  many  oxen,  that  their  horns. are  ^blc  to  Core  all  the 
tuckolds  in  your  country. 

JlforJ. 
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Ilford. 
Do  not  make  me  mad,  good  gentlemen,  do  nor  make  me 
•mad*:  I  could  be  made  a  cuckold  with  more  patience,  than  en- 
dure this. 

Wentloe, 
Foh,  we  fliall  have  you  turn  prpud  now,  grow  refpe^llefs  of  ' 
your  ancient  acquaintance ;  why,  Butler  told  us  of  it,   who 
was  the  maker  of  the  match  for  you. 

Iltm-d. 
A  pox  of  his  furtherance  ;  gentlemen,  as  you  are  Chriftians, 
vex  me  no  more;  that  I  am  married,  I  confefs;  a  plague  of 
the  fates,  that  wedding  and  hanging  comes  by  deftiny  ;  but 
for  the  riches  ih^  has  brought,  btjar  witncfs  how  I'll  reward 
her.  .  l^Kicks  her. 

Sir. 

llfard. 
Whore,  aye  and  jade,   witch.     I'll-fac'd,   ftinking-breath, 
crooked-nofe,  worle  than  the  devil  \  and  a  plague  on  thee  that 
ever  I  faw  thee ! 

A  Comedy,  a  Comedy. 

Wentloe. 
What's  the  meaning  of  all  this  ?  is  this  fhe  maUc  after  thy 
marriage.? 


O,  gentlemen,  I  am  undone,  1  am  undone,  for  I  am  mar- 
ried ;  I  that  could  not  abide  a  woman,  but  to  make  her  a 
whore,  hated  all  ftie-creatures,  fair  and  poor  j  fwore  I  would 
never  marry  but  to  one  that  was  rich,  and  to  be  thus  coney- 
catchM  \    Who  do  you  think  this  is,* gentlemen  ? 

Wentloe, 
Why,  your  wife ;  who  (hould  it  be  elfc  ? 

llford.        . 
That's  my  misfortune  ;  that  marrying  her  in  hope  (he  w^a« 
Tich,  flic  proves  to  be  the  beggarly  filler  to  the  more  beggarly 
Scarborow. 

Bartky. 


How? 

Ua,  ha,  ha. 


Wentloe. 
F  4  Ilford. 
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nfird. 
Aye,  you  may  laugh,  but  (he  (hall  cry  as  wdl  as  I  for^t^ 

Bartley. 
Nay.  do  not  weep* 

Whitke. 
He  does  but  counterfeit  now  to  delude  us ;  he  has  all  her 
portion  of  land,  >:oin,  plate,  jewels ;  and  now  diffembles  thus^ 
left  we  (hould  borrow  fome  money  of  him. 

Itford.        . 
And  you  be  kind,  gentlemen,  lend  me  fome;  for,  haying 
paid  the  prieft,  I  have  not  fo  much  left  in  the  world  as  will 
hire  me  a  horfe  to  carry  me  away  from  her, 

Bartley, 
But  art  thou  thus  guH'd  infaith  ? 

Ilford. 
Are  you  fure  you  have  eyes  in  your  head  ? 

Pf'entloe. 
'  Why,  then,  by  her  brother's  fetting  on  in  my  confcience^ 
who  knowing  thee  now  to  have  fomewhat  to  take  to  by  thQ 
death  of  thy  father,  and.  that  he  hath  fpent  her  portion,  and 
his  own  poiieffions,  hath  laid  this  plot,  for  thee  to  marry  her, 
and  fo  he  to  be  rid  of  her  himfelf. 

Ilford. 

Nay,  that's  without  queftion,  but  111  be  revenged  of  *<m  both^ 
For  you,  Minx :— nay,  'Sfoot,  give  ?em  roe,  or  111  kick  elfe. 

Si/er. 
Good,  fweet, 

Jlford. 
Sweet  with  a  pox,  you  fiink  in  my  nofe,  give  me  your 
jewels :  nay,  bracelets  too. 

Sifter. 
O  me,  moft  miferable ! 

,      nfird. 
Out  of  my  fight,  aye,  and  out  of  my  doors ;  for  now  what*i 
within  this  houfe  is  mine ;  and  for  your  brother, 
I  He  made- this  match,  in  hope  to  do  yoy  good, 

V  And  1  wear  this,  for  which  (hall  draw  his  blood* 

Wentloe. 
A  brave  rcfolution. 

Bartleym 
In  which  we'll  fecond  thee.  [■£*/>,  v)ith  Wentloc, 

Jfford. 
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Awayi  whore»  out  of  my  doors,  whore*  \Exiu 

Sifier. 
O  grief*  that  poverty  (hould  have  that  power  to  tear 
l^en  trom  themfelves,  tho'  they  wed,  bed,  and  fwear. 

Bnt£r  Thomas  tf»^  John  ScarboroWy  with,  Butler^ 

Thomas. 
maw  now,  lifter  ? 

Sijern 
Undone,  undone. 

Butler, 
Why,  iftiftrefs,  how  is't  ?  how  is't  ? 

Sijier. 
My  hufband  has  forfook  me. 

Butler. 
O  perjury! 

lifter. 
Has  ta'en  my  jewels  slnd  my  bracelets  from  me.  . 

Thomas.  » 

Vengeance !  I  play'd  the  thief  for  the  money  that  bought  'em« 

Sifier. 
Left  me  diftrefs'd,  and  thruft  me  forth  a-doors. 

Thomas. 
Damnation  on  him !  I  will  hear  no  more. 
But  for  his  wrong  revenge  me  on  my  brother, 
Degenerate,  and  was  the  caufe  of  all, 
He  fpent  our  pomon,  and  111  fee  his  fall, 

John. 
O  but,  brother. 

Thomas. 
Pcrfuade  me  not. 
All  hopes  are  (hipwreck'd,  mifery  comes  on, 
The  comfort  we  did  look  from  him  is  iruftrate. 
All  means,  all  mainieoance,  but  glief,  i3.^one ; 
A^nd  all  (hall  end  by  his  deftru(Eiiou.  .       [Exit^ 

John. 
I'll  follow,  and  prevent. what  in  this  heat  may  happen  : 
His  want  makes  .n»rp  his  fword,  too  great's  the  ill, 
^f  that  one  brother  fhould  another  kill.  [Exit. 

Butler. 
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Butler. 

And  what  will  yotiido,  roiihefs  ? 

Si/!er. 

I'll  fit  me  down,  iigh  loud  infteaci  of  words, 
And  wound  myielf  with  grief  as  they  with  fwords# 
And  for  the  fuftenance  that  I  fhould  eat, 
1*11  feed  on  grief,  'tis  woe's  beft  relilh'd  meat. 

Butler. 

Good  heart,  I  pity  you. 
You  (l\all  not  be  fo  cruel  to  yourfel^ 
I  have  the  poor  ferving- man's  allowance. 
Twelve  pence  a-day,  to  buy  me  fuftenance ; 
One  meal  a;day  I'll  eat,  the  t'other  faft,  • 
To  give  your  wants  refief.     And,  mi^lrcfs, 
Be  this  fome  comfort  to  your  miferies, 
I'll  have  thin  cheeks,  ere  you  (hall  have  wet  eyes,        [Exeunt^ 

Enter  Scarborow. 
Scar^ormv. 
What  is  a  prodigal?    Faith  hke  a  brulh. 
That  wears  himfelf  to  flourilh  others  cloaths, 
c  And>  having  worn  his  heart  even  to  the  flump. 
He's  thrown  away  like  a  deformed  lump. 
Oh  fuch  am  I,  I  have  fpent  ^11  the  wealth 
My  anceftors  did  purchafe,  made  others  brave 
In  fhape  and  riches,  and  myfelf  a  knave. 
For  tho'  my  wealth  rais'd  fome  to  paint  their  door,  ~ 
^is  (hut  againfl  me,  faying  I  am  but  poor : 
Nay,  even  il>e  greatest  arm,  whofe  hand  hath  grac'd, 
My  prefence  to  the  eye  of  majefly,  (brinks  back, 
Hi$  fingers  clutch,  and  like  to  lead. 
They  are  heavy  to  raife  up  my  ftate,  bfeing  dead. 
By  which  I  find,  fpendthrifts,  (and  fuch  am  I) 
Like  ftrumpets  fiourilh,  but  are  foul  within, 
And  they,  like  fnakes,  know  when  to  ca'ft  their  (kin* 

.y  Enter  Thomas  Scarborow* 

Thomas. 
Turn,  draw,  and  die ;  I  come  to  kill  thce# 

ScarBonnv, 
What's  he  that  fpeaks  like  ficknefs  ?  Oh  I  is't  you  ? 
Sleep  ftill^  you  cannot  move  me :  fare  you  well. 

Thomau 
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Thomas, 
Think  not  my  fury  flakes  fo,  or  my  blood 
Can  cool  itfelf  to  temper  by  refufal : 
Turn,  orthoa  dieft. 

Scarhorowi*  > 
Away. 

Thomas, 
I  do  not  wifh  to  kill  thee  like  a  flave. 
That  taps  men  in  their  cups,  and  broach  their  heart8» 
Ere  with  a  warning  piece  tley  have  wak*d  their  cai-sj 
I  would  not  like  to  powder  (hoot  thee  down. 
To  a  flat  grave,  ere  thou  haft  thought  to  frown : 
I  am  no  coward,  but  in  manly  terms, 
And  fairefl  oppofltions,  vow  to  kill  thee* 

Scario'UffWm 
From  whence  proceeds  this  heat  ? 

Thomas, 
From  fparkles  bred  by  thee,  chat  like  a  villain— 

Scarborbnju, 

Ha. 

Thomas, 
WL  hoHow  it  in  thine  ears  till  thy  foul  quake  to  hear  it, 
That  like  a  villain  haft:  undone  thy  brothers. 

Scarhorow^ 
Would  thou  wert  not  fo  near  me !  yet  farewell* 

Thomas, 
Bye  nature,  and  her  laws :   make  us  a  kin. 
As  near  as  are  thefe  hands,  or  fin  ro  An— 
Draw  and  defend  thylelf,  or  FU  forget 
Thou  art  a  man, 

Scarhorffvi;, 
Would  thou  wert  not  my  brother  I 

Thomas, 
Idifdaim  thee. 

Scarhorauo, 
Are  we  not  offspring  of  one  parent,  wretch? 

Thomas, 
I  do  forget  it ;    pardon  me  the  dead, 
I  ftiDuld  deny  the  pain&  you  bid  for  me. 
My  blood  grows  hot  for  vengeance,  thou  hafl:  fpent 
My  lives  revenues  that  our  parents  purchased* 

$carboroWt 
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Scarhmrffvo* 

0  cto  not  rack  me  with  remembrance  ovlU 

Thomas* 
Thou  haft  made  my  life  a  beggar  in  this  world. 
And  I  will  make  thee  bankrupt  of  thy  breath  :  l 

Thou  halt  been  fo  bad,  the  beft  that  I  can  give. 
Thou  art  a  devil,  not  with  men  to  live. 

ScarhortrMt 
Then  take  a  devil's  payment. 

Here  they  make  apafs  one  upon  another^  when  at  Scarborow's  lack 
come  in  liford,  Wentloe,  and  Bartley. 

llford. 
He's  here ;  draw,  gentlemen. 

Wentloe^  Bartley, 
Die,  Scarborow. 

Scarhorow* 
Girt  round  with  death ! 

Thomas* 
How,  fct  upon  by  three !   'Sfoot,   fear  not,  brother ;  you 
cowards,  three  to  one  !  Haves,  worfe  than  fencers  that  wear 
long  weapons.    You  (hall  be  fought  withal,  you  (hall   be 
fought  withal. 

Here  the  Brothers  join^  driive  the  refi  outy  and  return* 

ScarhorotAj, 
Brother,  I  thank  you,  for  you  now  have  been 
A  patron  of  my  life,  forget  the-  fin 
1  pray  you,  which  my  loofe  and  wafteful  hours 
Hath  made  a^ainft  your  fortunes ;  I  repent  'em. 
And  with  I  could  new  joint  and  ftrength  your  hopes, 
Tho'  with  indiifcrent  ruin  of  mine  own. 
1  have  a  many  fins,  the  thought  of  which 
Like  ^  finiflit  needles  prick  me  to  the  foul. 
But  find  your  wrongs  to  have  the  fharpeft  point. 
If  jjenitence  your  lofles  might  repair, 
You  fhould  be  rich  in  wealth,  and  I  in  care. 

Thomas* 

1  do  believe  you,  fir  ;  but  I  muft  tell  you, 
Evils  the  whic^h  are  gainfl  another  done, 

^®  finljht]    Vcrha^ifnefl  needles,  which  arc  the  {harped;,      S. 

Repentance 
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l^epentance  makes  no  fatisfa^on 
To  him  that  feels  the  fmart.    Our  father,  fir, 
!Left  in  your  truft  my  portion :  you  have  fpent  it. 
And  fuftered  me  (whilft  you  in  riot's  houfe» 
A  drunken  Tavern,  fpillM  my  maintainance 
Perhaps  upon  the  ground  with  o'erflown  cups ;) 
Like  birds  in  hardeft  winter  half-flarved,  to  fly 
And  pick  up  any  food,  left  I  fhould  die. 

Scarh'or(nv» 
I  pr'ythee  let  us  be  at  peace  together. 

Tho7nas» 
'  At  peace  for  what  ?  For  fpending  my  inheritance, 
By  yonder  fun  that  every  foul  has  life  by. 
As  fure  as  thou  hail  life,  IMl  fight  with  thee. 

Scariorow* 
I'll  not  be  mov'd  unto  *t. 

I'll  kill  thee  then,  wert  thou  now  dafpt 
Within  thy  mother,  wife,  or  children's  arms. 

•   Scarlforow, 
Would'ft,  homicide  ?  art  fo  degenerate  ? 
Then  let  my  blood  grow  hot. 

Thomas^ 
For  it  (hall  cool. 

ScarhoratX)* 
To  kill  rather  than  be  kill'd  is  manhood's  rule. 

EfUir  John  Scarborow. 

John. 
Stay,  let  not  your  wraths  meet. 

Thomas. 
Heart,  what  mak'fl  thou  hiere  } 

John. 
Say  who  are  you,  or  you  f  are  you  not  one. 
That  fcarce  can  make  a  fit  diflindion 
Betwixt  each  other  ?   Are  you  not  brothers  ? 

Thomas. 


I  renounce  him. 
Shalt  not  need. 


Scarhoro^M. 


Tbcmasi 
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^homasi 


Give  way* 
Have  at  thee. 


Scarioram 


yohn. 
Who  flirs,  which  of  you  both  hath  ftrength  within  his  arm 
To  wound  his  own  l)reaft  ?  who's  fo  defperate, 
To  damn  himfelf  by  killing  of  himfelf : 
Are  you  not  both  one  fleih  ? 

ThomaSk 
Heart,  give  me  way. 

-  Scarhorow, 
Be  not  a  bar  betwixt  us,  or  by  my  fword 
m  **  mete  thy  grave  out. 

John. 

0  do,  for  God's  fake  do  ; 

*Tis  happy  death,  if  I  may  die,  and  you 
Not  murther  one  another,     O  do  but  hearken^ 
When  does  the  fun  and  nfoon  born  in  one  frame 
Contend,  but  they  breed  earthquakes  in  men's  hearts  ?    . 
When  any  ftar  ^*  prodigioufly  appears. 
Tells  it  not  fall  ot  kings  or  fatal  years  ? 
And  then,  if  brothers  Rght,  what  may  men  think? 
Sin  grows  fo  high,  'tis  time  the  world  Ihould  fink* 

Scarhorow. 

"My  heart  grows  cool  again,  I  wifh  it  not* 

Thomas^ 

Stop  not  my  fury,  or  by  my  life  I  fwear^ 
I  will  reveal  the  robbery  we  have  done, 
And  take  revenge  on  thee. 
That  hinders  me  to  take  revenge  on  hinl* 

John* 

1  yield  to  that,  but  ne'er  confent  to  this, 
I  (hall  then  die  as  mine  own  iin  affords. 
Fall  by»the  law,  not  by  my  brothers*  fwords* 

41  mete]  i.  c.  meafure  it  out.     Hefperiam  metirc  jacens.     f^irgiL     ^i 
4a  prodigioufly]     See'  Note  i  to  the  Firlt  Part  of  The  Horuji  tVhorc^ 
vol.  Ill*  p*  249< 

Thomas^ 
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Thonias, 
Then  by  that  light  that  guides  me  here  I  vovr, 
ni  flraight  to  Sir  John  Harcop,  and  make  known 
We  were  the  two  that  robbM  him. 

Jofm. 
Pr'ythee  do. 

Sin  has  his  fhame,  and  thou  (halt  have  thy  due.  [Exit* 

John, 

Thus  hajre  I  ftiewn  the  nature  of  a  brother, 
Tho' you  haveprov'd  unnatural  to  me. 
He*s  gone  in  heat  to  publifh  out  the  theft. 
Which  want  and  your  unkindnefs  forc'd  us  to  ; 
If  now  I  die  that  death  and  public  fhame, 
Is  a  corfive  to  your  foul,  blot  to  your  name.  [Exit^ 

Scarherow* 

O  'tis  too  true,  there's  not  a  thought  I  think^ 
But  muft  partake  thy  grief,  and  drink 
A  rclifti  of  thy  forrow  and  misfortune. 
With  weight  of  others  tears  I  am  o'erborn. 
That  fcarce  am  Atlas  to  hold  up  mine  own. 
And  all  too  good  for  me.     A  happy  creature 
In  my  cradle,  and  I  have  made  myfelf 
The  common  qurfe  of  mankind  by  my  life ; 
Undone  my  brothers,  made  them  thieves  for  bread. 
And  begot  pretty  children  to  live  beggars. 
O  confcience,  how  thou  art  ftung  to  think  upon't ! 
My  brothers  unto  (hame  mull  yield  their  blood. 
My  babes  at  others  flirrups  beg  their  food, 
Of  elfe  turn  thieves  too,  and  be  choak*d  for'f. 
Die  a  dog's  death,  l?e  perch'd  upon  a  tree  ; 
Hang  betwixt  heaven  and  earth,  as  fit  for  neither ; 
The  curfc  of  heaven  that's  due  to  reprobates 
Defcends  upon  my  brothers,  and  my  children. 
And  I  am  parent  to  it ;  1,1  am  parent  to  it. 

Enter  Butler. 

Butler. 

Where  are  you,  fir  ? 

Scarhortyvj.  ■ 

Why  ftarcft  thou,  what's  thy  halle  ? 

Butler, 
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Butkr, 
Here's  fellows  fivftrm  like  flies  to  ipeak  with  you^ 

Scarhorowm 
What  are  they  ? 

Butler* 
Snakes  I  think,  fir ;  for  they  come  with  flings  in  their 
mouths,  and  their  tongues  are  turn'd  to  teeth  too  :  they  claw 
villainoufly,  they  have  eat  up  your  honefl  name,  and  honoyra- 
ble  reputation  by  railing  againfl  you  :  and  now  they  come  to 
devour  your  poffefiions. 

Scarhorauo, 
In  plainer  *'  evargy,  what  are  they  ?  fpeak. 

Butler, 
^  Mantichoras  monflrous  beads,  enemies  to  mankind,  that 
have  double  rows  of  teeth  in  their  mouths.  They  are  ufurers, 
they  come  yawning  for  money,  and  the  fheriff  with  them  is 
come  to  ferve  an  extent  upon" your  land,  and  then  feize  on 
your  body  by  force  of  execution ;  they  have  begirt  the  houf« 
round*   . 

Scarhdraiv, 
So  that  the  roof  our  anceftors  did  build 
For  their  fons  comfort,  and  their  wives  for  charity, 
I  dare  not  to  look  out  at.    ^ 

Butler. 
Befides,  fir,  here's  your  poor  children. 

•    Scarioraw, 
Poor  children  they  are  indeed. 

Butler. 
Come  with  fire  and  water,  tears  in  their  eyes,  and  burning 
grief  in  their  hearts,  and  defire  to  fpeak  with  you. 

Scarhorffw*  * 
Heap  forrow  upon  forrovv :  tell  me,  arc 
My  brothers  gone  to  execution  f 

^3  evargy^  i.  e.  facility ;  fiuoyo?,  facills.     S. 

^  Mantichoras']  <<  Apud  eofdem  nafci  Ctefias  fcribit,  quam .  mam$' 
"  cboram  appellat,  trlplici  dentium  ordine  peftinatim  cocuntium,  facie  ct 
**  auriculis  hominis,  oculis  glaucis,  colore  fanguineo,  corporc  leonis,- 
*'  Cauda,  fcorpionis  mode  fpicula  infigentcm  :  vocis,  ut  fi  mifceatur  fiftulas 
^'  et  tubap,  concentus  :  volocitatis  magnae,  humani  corpofis  vd  prsecipuo 
"  appcntcm."    C.  Plinii  Nat*  Hijl.  lib.  viii.  e.  zu 
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For  what  I  did  ?  for  every  heinous  fin, 
Sits  on  his  foul,  by  whom  it  did  begin.  > 
And  fo  did  theirs  by  me.    Tell  me  withall. 
My  children  carry  moiflure  in  their  eyes, 
Whofe  fpeaking  drops,  fay,  Father,  thus  roufl  we 
A&,  our  relief,  or  die  with  infamy ; 

For  you  have  made  us  beggars.  Yet  when  thy  tale  has  killed  mM 
To  give  my  paiTage  comfort  from  this  fiage, 
Say  all  was  done  by  inforc'd  marriage : 
My'  grave  will  then  be  welcome. 

Butler. 

What  ihall  we  do,  fir  ? 

Scar^ow, 

Do  as  the  devil  does,  hate  panther  like  mankind ; 
And  yet  I  lye  :  for  devils,  iinners  love, 
When  men  hate  men,  tho'  good,  like  fome  above. 

Enter  Scarborow's  wifi  Katharine,  wit/j  twochildrenm 

Butler. 
Your  wife's  come  in,  fir. 

Scarharow, 
Thou  lycft,  I  have  not  a  wife.    None  can  be  callM 
True  man  and  wife,  but  thofe  whom  heaven  inflall'd. 
Say— 

Katberine* 
O,  my  dear  huiband ! 

Scarhorow. 
You  are  very  welcome ;  peace :  we'll  have  compliment. 
Who  are  you,  gentlewoman  ? 

Katherine. 
Sir,  your  diflrefs'd  wife,  and  thefe  your  children. 

Scarhrawm 
Mine!  Where,  how  begot? 
Prove  me  by  certain  infUnce  that's  divine, 
Thac  I  (hould  call  them  lawful,  or  thee  mine* 

Katberine. 
"Wtrc  we  not  married,  fir  ? 

Scarhonnv^ 
No ;  tho'  we  heard  the  words  of  ceremooy, 
But  had  hands  kiut  as  felons  that  wear  fetters 
Vol.  V.  G  ForcM 
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ForcM  upon  them.    For  tell  me,  womaot 

Did  e'er  my  love  with  figiis  iptreaC  tbep  mine  ? 

Did  ever  I  in  willing  coi^ei^ence, 

Speak  words,  made  half  vutb  tear^that  I  didioYC  tho^? 

Or  was  I  ever  bjjt  glad,  to  fee  thee  a«  ^U.loyen  ar^^ 

N09  no,  thou  know'il  I  was  not, 

Kdtherine* 
Oh  me ! 

The  roore's  thfe  pity. 

But  when  I  came  to  church,  I  did  there  {land 
All  water,  whofe forc'd ♦*  breach ha^drown'd  my  land. 
Are  you  my  wife,  or  thefe  my  children  ? 
Why  'tis  impoffible  :  for  like  the  Ikies, 
Without  the  fup,*s.  ligl^f,  &  IqoK  ^\  yov»r.  eyes,; 
Dark,  cloudy,  thick,  and  full  of  heavy nefsj 
Within  my  coVintry  there  was  hope  to  fee 
Me  and  my  ilTue  to  be  like  our  fathers. 
Upholders  of  our  country,  all  our  life,  ' 

Which  fhould  have  been,  if  I  had  wed  a  wife. 
Where  now, 

As  dropping  leaves  ip  Autumn  you.look  ajl^ 

And  I,  that  fhould  uphold  you,  like  to  fall. 
.  Kaiheriue* 

I        n^'was,  nor  (hall  be  my  faqlt;  Heaven.bear  aei  Wttoef«« 

Thou  Jyell,  %mstpe(,  tfaoujyeft* 

Butler. 
O  Sir ! 

Peace,  fancy  Jack  ;  ftrurapet,  I  fay  thou  lyeft,  ♦ 
For  wife  of  mine  thou  art  not,  and  thefe  thy  baihurds 
Whom  I  begot  of  the^  with  this  unrcfl^ 
That  baflards  born^  are.  born  not  tobebleil. 

Katbtrine* 

On  me  pour  all  your  wrath,  but  not  oa  them. 
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On  thee,  and  them,  for  'ris  the  end  of  loft. 
To  fcourge  itfelf/  h6avetf  lingering  to  be  juft : 
Harlot! 

Kathtrinem 

Hufband* 

Baibrds. 

Children.  ] 
Father. 

Butler. 
What  heart  not  pities  this  ? 

Scarhorov}. 
Even  in  your  cradle,  you  were  accurft'of  heaven. 
Thou  an  adulterefs  in  my  married  arms. 
And  they  that  made  the  match,  bawds  to  thy  Idft': 
Aye,  now  you  hang  the  head,  (houldfl'have  done  (b  befofPi 
Then  thefe  had  not  been  baftards^  thou  a  whore. 

Batkr. 
I  can  brook't  no  longer :  lir,  you  do  not  well  in  thb* 

Scarbonrji). 
Ha^flave! 

Butlerk 
'Tis  not  the  aim  of  gentry  to  bring  forth 
Such  harih  unretiih'd  fruit  unto  their  wines, 
And  to  their  pretty,  pretty  children  by  my  troth* 

Scarhorofo^. 
HoW|  Raical ! 

Butler. 
Sir,  I  muft  tell  you,  your  progenitors^ 
Two  of  the  which  thefe  years  were  fervant  to^ 
Had  not  fuch  miffs  before  their  underftanding^ 
Thus  to  behave  themfelves. 

Scarhorvo}. 
Aad  you^U  controul  me,  fir ! 

Butler. 
Aye,  I  will* 

ScarhcroWm 
Yqu  rogue  j 


«' 
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Butkr. 
Aye,  'tis  I,  will  tell  you  'tis  ungpntly  done 
Thus  to  defame  your  wife,  abufe  your  children, 
Wrong  them,  you  wrong  yourfelr ;  are  they  not  yours  ? 

Scarborrjj^ 

Pretty,  pretty  impudence  infaith. 

Butler. 
Her  whom  you  are  bound  to  love,  to  rail  againft } 
Thefe  whom' you  are  bound  to  keep,  to  fpurn  like  dogs? 
And  you  were  not  my  matter,  I  would  tell  you— 

Scarhorova. 
What,  flave  ? 

Butkr. 
Put  up  your  bird-fpit,  tut,  I  fear  it  n#t ; 
In  doing  deeds  fo  bafe,  fo  vile  as  thefe, 
Tis  but  a  kna^  kna,  kna. 

Scarborovjm 
Rogue  f 

Butler. 
Tut,  howfoever,  'tis  a  diihoncft  part. 
And  in  defence  of  thefe  I  throw  off  duty. 

Katheriue. 
Good  Butler. 

Butler. 
Peace,  honeft  miftrefs,  I  will  fay  you  are  wronged. 
Prove  it  upon  him,  even  in  his  blood,  his  bones, 
His  guts,  his  maw,  his  throat,  his  intrails. 

ScarborofUJm  ' 

You  runnagate  of  threefcore ! 

Butkr. 
'Tis  better  than  a  knave  of  three  and  twcHty. 

Scarhorow.  * 

Patience  be  my  buckler, 
*®  As  not  to  tile  my  hands  in  vilkin's  blood  ; 

46  As  not  tofiW]    i.  c.  to  defile.    So,  in  Churchyard's  Challenge,  '59J» 
p.  251 : 

^*  Away  fowlc  workes,  tha.^  fid  my  face  with  blurs. 
Again,  Macbeth j  A.  3.  S.  i. : 

«  If  it  be  fo, 
"  For  Banquo's  iflue  have  I  fiPd  my  mind." 
Sec  alfo  Mr.  Sceevens's  Note  on  the  laft  paiOTage. 

You 


:  - : 


_        _        _  ^  ^  ^  I II  ■  ^1 


INFORCED   MARRIAGE.  loi 

You  knave  flave-trenchei>groom ! 
Who  18  your  mailer  ? 

Butler. 
You,  if  you  were  a  mafter. 

ScarhortrjJ, 
Off  with  your  coat  then,  get  you  forth  a-doon. 

My  coat,  fir?      . 

Scar^orowt 
Aye,  3rour  coat,  flave. 

Butler* 
*Sfoot  when  you  ha*t,  'tis  but  a  thread-bare  coat. 
And  there  'tis  for  you :  know  that  I  fcom 
To  wear  his  livery  is  fo  worthy  born. 
And  live  fo  bafe  a  life ;  old  as  I  &m, 
I'll  rather  be  a  beggar  than  your  man,  s  » 

And  ihere*s  your  fervice  for  you.  lExit, 

Scarhorovj.     ^ 
Away,  out  of  my  door :  away. 
So,  now  your  champion's  gone,  minx,  thou  hadfl  better 
Have  gone  quick  unto  thy  grave 

Katherine^ 
O  me  !  that  am'  no  caufe  of  it. 

&arhorfyvo» 
Than  have  fuborn'd  that  Have  to  lift  his  hand  againft  me. 

Kaiherine. 
O  me !  what  fhaU  become  of  me  f 

Scarborow. 
I'll  teach  you  tricks  for  this  :  have  you  a  companion  ? 

Enter  Butler. 
Butler. 
IMy  heart  not  fufFera  me  to  leave  my  honeft  miflrefs  and 
Jier  pretty  children. 

Scarhorffw, 
m  mark  thee  for  a  ftrumpct,  and  thy  baftard— ^- 

Butler. 
Wliat  will  you  do  to  them,  fir  ? 

Scariorow, 
TThe  devil  in  thy  ihape  come  back  again  ? 

G  3  Sutler. 
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ButJef. 

No,  but  an  honefl:  fervant,  fir,  will  take  this  coat^ 
And  wear  it  with  this  fword  to  fafeguard  thefey 
And  pity  them,  and  ^'  I  am  woe  for  you  too  | 
But  will  not  fufifer 

The  hufband  viper*like  fo  prey  on  them 
That  love  him,  and  have  chcrifh'd  him,  as  thefe. 
And  they  have  you. 

Scarhorew* 

Slave. 

I  will  not  humour  you, 
Fight  with  you,  and  lofe  my  life»  ortbele 
Sl^U  tafte  no  wrong  whom  you  are  bound  to  loTiei* 

Scarb»ronu* 
Out  of  my  doors,  flave. 

Butkr. 
I  will  not,  but  will  flay  and  wear  this  coat, 
And  do  you  iervice  whether  you  will  or  no. 
V\\  wear  this  fwqrd  too,  and.be  champion. 
To  fight  for  her  in  fpight  of  any  man* 

$cariprgw»   • 
You  (hall :  you  (hall  be  my  mafUr,  fir. 

Butler. 
No,  I  defire  it  not,  ^ 

1*11  pay  you  duty,  even  upon  my  knee,  ' 

But  lofe  my  life,  ere  thefe  oppreft  I'll  fee. 

Scariorow. 
Yes,  goodman  Have,  you  (hall  be  mafter,* 
X«ie  with  my  wife,  and  get  more  baiiards ;  do,  do,  do. 

Katherine.  '\ 

Oh  me  I 

ScarhortWm 
Turns  thte  world  upfide  down, 
That  men  o'erbear  their  mailers  }  it  does,  it  does. 
For  even  as  Judas  fold  his  mafter  Chrift, 
Men  buy  and  fell  their  wives  at  higheit  price, 

47  J«w  vjoe]    Sec  Note  on  The  Four  Fs,  vol.  I. 
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What  will  you  give  me  ?  what  will  you  give  me  ? 
What  will  you  give  me  ?  [Exit. 

Butler, 

O,  miftrefs,  my  foul  weeps,  though  mine  eyes  be  dry. 
To  fee  his  fall,  and  your  adverfity ; 
Some  means  I  have  left,  which  I'll  relieve  you  with ; 
Into  your  chamber,  and  if  comfort  be  a-kin 
To  fuch  great  grief,  comfort  your  children. 

Katherine. 

I  thank  thee,  Butler ;  heaven  when  he  pleafe, 
Send  death  unto  the  troubled,  a  bleft  eafe.  \^Exit^  tviih  children. 
—  Sutler, 

In  troth  I  know  not  if  it  be  good  or  ill, 
That  with  this  endlefs  toil  I  labdur  thus: 
Tis  but  the  old  times  ancient  confcience    > 
That  would  do  no  tnan  htiit,  thiit  bakes  ine  do't : 
If  it  be  iin  that  I  do  pity  thefe. 
If  it  be  fin  I  have  relieved  his  brothers, 
Have  play'd  the  thief  with  them  to  get  their  food, 
And  made  a  lucklefs  marriage  for  his  filler,  ' 
Intended  for  her  good,  heaven  pardon  me. 
But  if  fo,  I  am  fure  they  are  greater  finners. 
That  made  this  match,  and  were  *^  unhappy  men ; 
For  they  causM  all,  and  may  heaven  pardon  them. 

Enter  Sir  William  Scarborow. 

Sir  WilUam. 
Who's  within  hene? 

Butkr* 
Sir  William,  kindly  wek^oihe. 

^        ^  SirWiUiam. 

Where  is  my  kinfman  Scarborow  ? 

Butler. 
Sooth,  he's  within,  fir,  but  not  very  well. 

Si^  mUiam. 
His  ficknefs  } 

4*  mba^l    mifcbievousf  unlucky.    See  Note  i  to  Andromamf  voL  XL 
p.  49. 

G  4  Butler. 
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Butler^ 
The  hell  of  ficknefs ;  troubled  in  his  mind. 

Sir  miUam. 
I  guefs  the  caufe  of  it. 
But  cannot  now  intend  to  vifit  him. 
Great  bufinefs  for  my  foverelgn  haftes  me  hence ; 
Only  this  letter  from  his  lord  and  guardian  to  him, 
Whofe  infide  I  do  guefs,  tends  to  his  good ; 
At  my  return  Fll  fee  him  :  fo  farewel,  lExit. 

Butler. 
Whofe  infide  I  do  guefs  turns  to  his  good, 
He  (hall  not  fee  it  now  then ;  f6r  men's  minds, 
Perplex'd  like  his,  are  like  land-troubling-winds, 
Who  have  no  gracious  temper. 

Enter  John  Scarborow* 

O,  Butler! 

Butler, 
What's  the  fright  now  ? 

yo^ft. 
Help  Urait,  or  on  the  tree  of  Ihame 
We  both  Ihall  perifh  for  the  robbery. 

Butler. 
What  is't  reveal'd,  man  i 

John. 
Not  yet,  good  Butler,  only  my  brother  Thomas 
In  fpleen  to  me,  that  would  not  fuffer  him 
To  kill  our  elder  brother,  had  undone  us. 
Is  riding  now  to  fir  John  Harcop  {Iraight,  to  difclofe  it. 

Butler. 
,  Heart,  who  would  rob  with  fucklings  I         * 
Where  did  you  leave  him  ? 

John. 
Now  taking  horfe  to  ride  to  Yorkftiire. 

Butler. 
ril  flay  his  journey,  left  I  meet  a  hanging*  [Exeunt. 

.  Ent0f^ 
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^ftter  Scarborow. 

Scarhortrj}. 
Ill  parley  with  die  devil  ;•  aye,  Iw!lV 
He  gives  his  counfel  freely,  and  the  caufe 
He  tor  his  clients  pleads,  goes  always  with  them  5 
He  in  my  caufe  (hall  deal  then  :  and  HI  aik  him        ' "" 
Whether  a  cormorant  may, have  ftuft  cheft$ 
And  fee  his  brothef'ftarvc  ?  why  ^^.he'Jl  fay  I, 
The  lefs  they  give,  the  more  I  gain  thereby  i 

Entir  Butler. 

Their  fouls,  their  fouls,  their  fouh. 
How  now,  niafter  i  nay,  you  are  my  mafter } 
Is  my  wife's  fheets  warm  ?  does  flie  kils  vfrcll  ? 

Butler. 
Good  fir. 

Scarhorotw* 
Foh,  mak't  not  ftt^njje,  for  in  thefe  days, 
There-s  many  men  lie  in  their  maftei-s  (heets, 
And  fo  may  you  in  mine,  and  yet — —your  bufinefs,  fir  ? 

Butler. 
Tberc-s  one  in  civil  habit,  fir,  would  Qieak  with  you. 

Scarhororjj, 
In  civil  habit  ? 

Butkr. 
He  is  of  feemlv  rank,  fir,  and  calls  himfelf 
"  By  the  name  of  do£tor  Baxter  of  Oxford. 

Scarhorow. 
That  man  undid  me;  he  did  bloifoms  blow, 
Whofe  fruit  proved  poifon,  though  *twas  good  in  ftew : 
With  him^  Til  parley,  and  difrobe  my  thoughts 
Of  this  wild  phrenfy  that  becomes  me  not : 
A  table,  candles,  flools,  and  all  things  fir, 
I  know  he  comes  to  chide  me,  and  111  hear  him ; 
With  our  fad  conference  we  will  call  up  tears,        ( 
Teach  do6tors  rules,  inftrydl  fucceeding  years: 
Uflier  him  in  : 

^  he'll  fajf  /,]   i.  c.  Aye.    I,  formerly,  was  the  roodc  of  writing  as 
wfii  as  pronouncing  this  word. 

^"'-•V.  Gj  Heaven 


Heaven  fpare  a  drop  from  ibeoce  vhereVboundes  throil||^ 
Gire  patience  to  my  foul,  in%iie  my  longue* 

Good  mafler'Scai;borosir» 

You  are  moil:  kindf)r  ^dcoin^,.  tbotb  ye  wii  / 

I  have  important  btiitnefs  to  deliver  you. 

And  I  have  leifure  to  attend  your  hearing*    . 

Sir,  you  know  1  msirried  you. 

ScarboroWm 
I  know  you  did,  fir.  , 

At  which  you  promife;d  bo<b  to,  God  and  men«  . 
Tour  life  unto  your  fpouCe  (hould  be  like  fnow. 
That  falls  to  comfort^  not  to  overthrow : 
And  love  unto  your  iffbe  (hould  he  Uke 
The  dew  of  heaven»  thai  hurts  not,  though  it  fitike  \ 
When  heaven  and  men  did  witnefs  and  record 
'Twas  an  eternal  oath,  no  idle  word : 
Heaven,  being  pleasM  therewith,  bled  you  with  children, 
And  at  heaven's  bleffings,  all  good  men  rejoice. 
So  that  God*8  chair  and  footilool,  heaven  and  earths         ' 
]Made  offering  at  your  nuptials  as  a  knot 
To  mind  you  of  your  V9W ;  O,  break  it  not* 

Scarlforo^. 

*Tis  very  true. 

Now,  fir,  from  this  your  oath  and  ^^band. 
Faith's  pledge,  apd  foal  of  confcicnce,  you  have  run, 
Broken  all  contra£^8,  and  th^  forfeiture,     > 
Juftice  hath  now  in  fuit  againftyour  foul, 
Angels  are  made  the  Jurors,  who  are  witnefiei 
Unto  the  oath  you  took,  and  God  himfelf 

5*  hand]    Sec  Note  to  Ti&#  Sfanl/h  Tmgtdvf  vol.  HI.  p.  xoi. 

Makct 
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Maker  of  marriage,  he  tb«t»Wd  the  deed, 
As  a  firm  Icafe  unto  mb  jdmtfr  ►life. 
Sits  now  as  judge  of  your  tranfgreffion ; 
The  world  informs  againll:  you  with  this  voice. 
If  fuch  fins  reign,  what  mortals  can  rgoioe» 

What  then  cnfucs  .to  me  ? 

A  heavy  doom,  whofe  cawcmion's 
Now  fcrv'd  upon  yoiir  confcience,  that  ever 
You  (hall  feel  plagues  whidi  time  Ihall  not  diilever ; 
As  in  a  map  your  eyes  fee  all  your  life. 
Bad  words,  worfe  deeds,  falfe  oaths,  and  all  the  injuries, 
You  have  done  unto  your  foul ;  then  comes  your  wife,  j 
Full  of  woe's  drops,  and  yet  as  full  of  pity. 
Who  though  (he  Ipeaks  not,  yet  her  eyes  arc  fwords. 
That  cut  your  heart-ftrmgs  ;  and  then  your  children— 

Scarhorwjj, 

Oh,  oh,  oh! 

Who,  what  they  cannot  fay  talk  in  their  looks ; 
You  have  made  us  lip,  but  as  misfortune's  books, 
Whom  other  men  may  read  in,  when  prefcntly, 
T^'d  by  yourfelf,  you  arc  not,  like  a  thief, 
Aftonied  being  accus'd,  but  fcorcb'd  with  grief* 

Scmrhdrifw. 

Aye,  aye,  aye. 

Here  (band  your  wife's  tears. 

Scarhwow* 

Where  ? 

DeHer* 

And  you  fry  for  them :  here  lie  your  childrea's  wants. 

ScarhoftTM* 

Here?  ^ 

For  which  you  jrine,  in  confcience  bum. 
And  wiih  you  had  been  better,  or  ne'er' born< 

Scarhrow^ 
Does  all  this  happen  to  a  wretch  like  m»? 

Do^0 


«oS  THE    MISERIES    OF 

DoBor. 
Botli  this  and  worfc,  your  foul  eternally 
Shall  live  in  torment,  though  the  body  die. 

Scal'bortnx}, 
I  ihall  have  need  of  drink  then  :  Butler  I 

DoHor,  . 
Nay  all  your  fins  are  on  your  children  laid^ 
Fot  the  offences  that  the  father  made. 

Scarboraw. 


Arc  th^y,  fir  ? 
Befure  they  are* 

1 

DoHar. 

Enter  Butlet 

Bmkr! 
Sir* 

Scarhoraw* 
Butler. 

Scarhortyvj^ 
G09  fetch  my  wife  and  children  hither* 

Butler. 
I  wiU  fir* 

ScarJforoWm 
111  read  a  ^'  le£lure  to  the  doctor  too,  he's  a  divine  ?  aye, 
lie's  a  divinCf 

Butler. 
I  fee  his  mind  is  troubled,  and  have  made  bold  with  duty 
to  read  a  letter  tending  to  his  good  ;  have  made  his  brothers 
friends :  both  which  I  will  conceal  till  better  temper :  he  fends 
me  for  his  wife  and  children  ;  (hall  I  fetch  them  ? 

Scarboraw. 
He's  a  divine,  and  this  divine  did  marry  me, 
Thai's  goo()y  that's  good* 

DoBer. 
.  Mailer  Scarborow. 

Scarhoravj. 
Ill  tc  with  you  ilraight,  fir. 


5*  U^un^    Firft  Edition,  letter. 
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Sutler* 
I  will  obey  him. 
If  any  thing  doth  happen  that  is  ill, 
Heaven  bear  me  record,  'tis  againfi  Butler's  will*  [Exiu 

Scarhormjj. 
And  this  divine  did  marry  me, 
Whofe  tongue  (hould  be  the  key  to  open  truth. 
As  God's  ambaiTador.    Deliver,  deliver,  deliver. 

Mailer  Scarborow. 

Scarh&nrw* 

ni  be  ndth  you  ftraight,  fir : 
Salvation  to  afflided  confciences, 
And  not  give  torment  to  contented  minds, 
Who  (hould  be  lamps  to  comfort  out  our  way. 
And  not  like  '*  firedrakes  to  lead  men  aflray. 
Aye,  ril  be  with  you  ftraight,  fir. 

Enter  Butler,  ^ith  mfe  aud  Children. 

Bmtkr,. 
Kerens  your  wife  and  children,  fir* 

Scarhoraw* 
Give  way  then, 
I  have  my  lefifon  perfed ;  leave  us  here. 

Butler. 
Yes,  I  will  go,  but  I  will  be  fo  near. 
To  hinder  the  miihap,  the  which  I  fear*  [EmU  Butler* 

Scarhorevi). 
Now,  fir,  you  know  this  gentlewoman  ? 

DoHorm 
Kind  mifirefs  8carborow« 

Scarhcraw. 
Nay,  pray  you  keep  your  feat,  for  you  (hall  heari 
The  lame  afRidion  yoM  have  taught  me,  fear. 
Due  to  yourfelf. 

DoHor% 
To  me,  fir? 

i-i- firedraktiX     Ignei  fatui,  JVtUt  ^W  IVifp,     S€C  Mr.  SlCCVens's  N«t» 
•a  King  Htnry\lll,  A.  5.  S.  3. 

Scarhrtvu 
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OCMVWUHM* 
To  you,  fir.  / 

You  match'd  me  to  this  gcntlewoiAaoit 

I  know  I  did»  fir. 

And  you  will.%^(hei»niiyt  wiA  then. 

I  have  reafon,  fir,  becaufe  L  married  you. 

Scarhorow, 

O  that  fuch  tongues  (hould  h^e  tile  time  to  lye, 
Who  teach  itien  hovir  to  live,  and  how  to  die; 
Did  not  you  know  my  foul  had  given  my  faith^ 
In  contrad  to  another ;  and  yet  yo«i 
Would  join  this  Iqobi  unto  unkwful'twiflsk 

Sir? 

Scar^orowm 

But,  fir. 
You  that  can  fee  a  mote  within  my  eye, 
And  with  a  cafibCk  blind  your  own  defers, 
rU  teach  you  this  :  'tis  better  tor  do  ill, 
That's  never  known  to  us,  than  of  fclf  will ; 
And  thefe,  all  thefe  in  thy  feducing  eye. 
As  (corning  life  make  them  be  giad  to  die* 

Maffcr  •  Seatborow — 

ScarhoreWm  - 
Here  will  I  write,  that  they  which  marry  wives^     . 
Unlawful,  live  with  flrumpetsai^th^ir  lives. 
Here  will  I  feal  the  children  that  are  born, 
From  wombs  unconfecrate,  even  when  their  foul 
Has  her  infufioa,  itTCgifters  they  are  foul. 
And  (brinks  to  dwell  with  them,  and  in  my  clofe 
111  (hew  the  world,  that  fuch  abortive  men) 
Knit  hands  without  free  tongues,  look  red  like  them  : 
Stand  you  and  you,  to  a6ts  moil  tragical. 
Heaven  lias  dry  eyes,  when  fin  makes  finners.  fall. 

DoHttr. 
^     Help^  voB&tt  Scarborow. 

CbiUriM. 
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CbiUm. 
Father. 

Hufband. 

ScarhrffW* 

Thele  for  thy  a£):  ifaould  die,  ihe  for  my  Claro^ 
Whole  wounds  fbre  thus  upoa  me  for  revenge* 
Thefe  to  be  rid  from  mi&ry,  this  fiom  fin, 
And  thou  thyfelf  (halt  have  a  pufti  amooglV  tfaen^   . 
That  made  heaven's  word  a  pack-hosie.  to  thy  toBguc^ 
Quoteft  fcripture  to  make  evil  fhine  like  good^ 
And  as  I  fend  you  thus  with  ^ormt  to  dwell. 
Angels  applaud  it  as  a  deed  done  well. 

Enter  Butler. 

Butier. 
Stay  him,  ftay  him. 
What  will  you  do,  fir  ? 

Sfariervw* 
Make  fat  worms,  of  fiinking.  carcaifes, 
What  haft  thou  to  do  with  it  i 

Enter  Ilfoid  an  J  his  Wlfe^  the  two  hrothers^  and  Sir  Wiffito, 

Scarborow. 

Butkr* 
Look,  who  are  here,  fir. 

Scarhttawm 
Injurious  villain  I    that  prevent'il  me  fii^L 

They  ar^ypujr  brott^rft  and  aUiance^  fifw 

Scarifiro9Ut^ 
They  are  lilfK^fulVoKdoance  then,  who  oA^difiiiiai^l 
Afar  off  give  a  warning  ta.myfouJ^. 
That  I  have  don^jtbf  ok  wrong. 

Sir  WiUkm 


Kinfman. 

Brother. 

Huiband. 


Brother  tmdmier^ 

Katbmn/^ 
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Cbildreft. 
Father. 

Scarhorovj, 
Hark  how  their  words  like  bullets  Ihoot  me  thorough. 
And  tell  me  I  have  undone  them  :  this  fide  might  ^y, 
We  are  in  waiit,  and  you  are  the  caufe  of  it ; 
This  points  at  me,  y^re  (hame  unto  your  houfe ; 
This  tongue  fays  nothing,  but  her  looks  do  tell, 
She's  married,  but  as  thofe  that  live  in  hell : 
Whereby  all  eyes  are  but  misfortune's  jnpe, 
Fill'd  full  of  woe  by  me :  this  feels  the  flripe* 

Butler* 
Yet,  look,  fir, 
Here's  your  brothers  hand  in  hand,  whom  I  have  knit  fb. 

Sijier. 
And  look,  fir,  here's  my  hulband's  hand  in  mine. 
And  I  rejoice  in  him,  and  he  in  me* 

Sir  mUiam. 
I  fay,  coZy  what  is  pad,  is  the  way  to  blifs. 
For  they  know  beft  to  mend,  that  know  amifs. 

Katherine* 
We  kneel :  forget,  and  fay  if  you  but  love  us, 
.You  gave  us  grief  for  future  happinefs. 

Scarhorofw^ 
What's  all  this  to  my  confcience  ? 

Butler* 
Eafc,  promife  of  fucceeding  joy  to  you. 
Read  but  this  letter. 

Sir  WilUam. 
Which  tells  you  that  your  lord  and  guardian's  dead  ? 

Butler. 
Which  tells  you  that  he  knew  he  did  you  wrong. 
Was  griev'd  for't,  and  for  fatisfadion 
Hath  given  you  double  of  the  wealth  you  had* 

Brother* 
Increas'd  our  portions* 

Given  me  a  dowiy  too. 

Butler. 
And  that  he  knew, 
Your  fin  was  his,  the  punllhrnent  his  due* 

Scariorawm 
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,    All  this  18  here:  ' 

la  heaven  (b  gracious  to  finners  then  ? 

Butler. 

Heaven  is^  and  has  his  gracious  eyes^ 
^  To  give  men  Ufb  titt  liEib  initrapping  fpies.  " 

Scarhormu, 

Your  hand,  yours,  yoiirs,  to  my  foul ;  to  you  a  kifi  ] 
Introrii  I  am  forry  I  h^ve  Sray'd  amtfs ;       .  ^  ) 

To  whom  fiiall  I  be  thankful,  f  all  filent  ? 
i^one  fpeak  ^  whiA :  Why  then  to  God, 
That  glvw  men  oomfott  aa  he  givoa  hia  rod  ^  t 

Your  portions  1 11  fee  paid,  and  I  will  love  yttu,  '• 

You  three  FU  live  vttMlli  my  fod  Iball  love  you^ 
You  are  an  honeft  fervant^  fooch  you  are ; 
To  whom ;  If  thefe,  and  ail  jBuft  pay  amends ;  ' 

]But  you  I  will  JadmoDifh  in  cool  terms^ 
Let  not  promotion's  hope  be  as  a  firings 
To  tie  your  tongue^  or  let  it  loofe  to  fUug^ 

DoSdr%' 

FfOfli  hende  it  fh^  not^  fir. 

*rhea  huftands  Ausibdl  notnifk  with  their  wiveaw      [Kift* 

mrd. 

As  diou  atad  I  will,  wench. 

!&rothers  in  brotherly  love  thus  link  together ;  [Emhraci^ 

Children  and  (ervants  pay  then:  duty,  thus  \      {J&/m)  ondkneiL 
And  are  all  pleas'd? 

m: 

We  are^ 
1  }Scarhoraiv, 

Then  if  all  thiefe  be  fo, 
1  am  new  wed,  fo  ends  old  marriage  woe, 
*  1      And  in  your  eyes  fo  lovingly  being  wed, 
^      We  hope  your  hands  ivill  oHng  us  to  our  bed. 
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Author  for  it.     It  is  faid  ^  h^ve  been   oBcd  at  Cambridge, 

and  that  Oliver  Cromwelf  perforn^d  the  Part  of  Taftus  ;  the 

^ubjeB  of  tin  Play  being  a  Contention  among  ft  the  Senjes  for  a 

Crown^  it  haib<  btenfo^liJ^iT^tf^in^'^  \^in^flblyf  arid  others^  to- 

have  firft  inftired  him  ixjith  Ambition.     Anuiony  Brewer  wtf* 

the  Author  of 

^     *f,  XtiQ  C9Uiltric<^IriF    A/9o|nedie,  «•  ^t- haih  b«ea^  «(fictt 

*"  ^*  adbcd  with  much  applaufe,  never  prmtei  before,  4:10.  i6%7.'*' 

**  The  Love-lick  King,  an  Englifh  Tragical  Hiftory,  with 

**  the  Life  and  Death  qf  Canefmunda,   jthe  Fair  Nun  of 

•*  Winchefter,  4to,  1655-;^  ' 

In  a  Poem  called,  Steps  to  Parnaffus^  as  quoted  by  Cheiwoo^ 
Bretn;^  i^^eoraf limfBtecLin  the  foUowt^  li^s :  -  .-     f ^ 

**  Let  Brewer  take  his  artful  pen  in  hand, 

•*  Attending  mufes  will'obey  command, 

••  Invoke  the  aid  of  Shakefpear*S  lleeping  clay, 

^  'And  ftrike  from  utter  darknefs  ncMr^born  day/^ 
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Visuf,     * 


DRAMATIS    PERSONiE. 


L.INGUA.,    4"  Cojneedus. . . 

iy[£NDAcio,  LjtNGiTA'a  page. 
Tactus,  r  Odor. 

Olfactu^,     I  Tobacco. 
"  Lumea, 

Terra* 
lieraldiy, 
^  Color. 

r^TTo^wo       /Bacchus,  Ceres, 

Appetituss  a  jparalitew 

Fhantastes. 

Heuresis,  PHAirTA«Ti8*a  iNige. 

Crapula,  Gustu^'h  follower; 

Communis  Sensvs* 

Memoria. 

An  AM  Testes,  Memorials  page. 

.SoMN4;s. 


{Pfydie, 
Vefta* 
Oblivj^! 

The  SCENE  k  Microcofmus  in  a  Grove* 

The  Time  from  Mornlag  till  Night. 
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4. 


PROLOGUE, 


Q  UR  Mu/e  ifcrihef  no  hver^s  fi^ffm^ 

No  'Ujretcbed  fathers  no  untbrify  fin  : 
Vo  crmting  JubtU  vjtbore^  or  Jbamelejs  havod^ 
Nor  JlMor^  clown f  or  daring  faro/lief 
No  ying  fem>anty  or  hold  J^cofb^ntn 
We  are  not  wanton,  orjatirical^ 
Tbe/e  have  theif  time  and  places  fit  i  hut  we^ 
Sad  hoursy  andfirious  fiudies^  to  reprieve^ 
Hofve  taught  fevere  Rhitofophy  tofmik^ 
^he  Senfes  ra/b'contentiiMs  we  compofiy 
And  give  dijpkas^d  amhitious  ToNGVE  her  due  t 
Here^s  aU,  judicious  friends^  accept  tJbhat  is  not  iBt 
Who  are  notfucb^  let  them  dp  what  they  will^ 


;,INGUA, 


I.V«  jn  • 
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LINGUA 


ACTUS    PRIMUS,    SCENA   PRIMA- 

Xdogtia^  appariVdin  a  crimfin  fattin  gowH^  a  dreffing  of  white  rofes^ 
a  little  Jkene  '  tieJin  upurfHifcarf^  a  pair  efwbiti  iu/kinsdrawM 
with  white  ribbon^  fik  garterii  gloves^  &V« 

Auditusy  in  a  garland  of  httfes^  intermingled  njoitb  red  and  white 
roles  upon  a  falfe  hair^  a  cloth  of  fiher  month  upon  a  pair  of 
fattin  iq/ejy  wrought  JUeveSy  hti/kinsy  gkves^  tic. 

Lmgua,  Auditus. 
Ungua. 

INi  A  Y|  good  Auditusi  do  but  hear  me  fpeak. 

Auditus. 
Lingua,  thou  flrikefi  too  much  upon  one  firing, 
Thy  tedious  plain- fong  ^  grates  my  tender  ears. 

Lingua. 
*Tis  plain  indeed,  for  Truth  no  defcant  Jieeds ; 
Una's  her  name,  (he  cannot  be  divided. 

Auditus, 
'  O  but  the  ground  itfelf  is  nought,  from  whence 
Thou  cand  not  relifh  out  a  good  divifion : 

«  a  little  Jkenel     A  ikene  or  fkane.     Gladius,  Enjis  brevior.     Skinner. 

Dekker's  Belmans  Night  IFalksy  Sign.  F  2  :  "  The  bloody  Trage- 
<<  dies  of  all  thefe,  are  onely  adedby  the  women,  who  carrying  long 
**  knives  or  Jkeaius  under  their  mantles,  doe  thus  play  their  parts.** 

See  the  Notes  of  Mr.  Steevens  and  Mr.  Nichols  on  Romeo  and  Juliet , 
A.  2*  S.  ^ 

*  ^/a/«-^»g^— defcantj  Mufical  terms.  See  Notes  on  Mldj'ummer's 
Nights  Dreamy  vol.  Ill,  p.  63.  and  King  Richard  III.  vol.  Vll.  p.  6, 
edit.  1778.     S. 

3  0  but  the  ground,  &c.]  A  metaphor  drawn  from  muHc,  more  par- 
tlcnlarlv  that  K.ind  of  compoiition  called  a  Ground,  with  its  Divijions*  In- 
^ad  otrtli/hp  1  would  propofe  to  read  fourijfo,     S.  F.  .i 

H  4  Therefore 
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Therefore  at  length  furceaie,  prove  not  flark-mad, 
Hopelefs  to  profecute  a  haplefs  fuit : 
For  though  (perCfhafice)  thyfirft  ftrains  f)leafing.are. 
I  dare  crigage,  my  ears  the  eiofe  ♦  will  jar. 

If  then  your-^^afideiice^eem  my  cauft 
To  be  fo  frivolous  and  wcakiy  wrought ; 
Why  do  you  daily  fubtle  plots  devife, 
To  &op  me  from  the  ear$  of  Cominon  Senfe  ? 
Whom  fince  our  gp^at  queen  Pfychc  hath  ordain'd| 
For  his  found  wifdom,  ouf  vice-governor, 
To  him,  and  to  his  two  fo  wife  e(fiftant8| 
Kimble  Phantaftes,  and  firm  Memory, 
Myfelf  and  caufe,  1  hxmibly  do  commit ; 
lict  them  but  hear  atid  judge,  I  wi(h  i^o  q^onp. 

Should  they  but  know  thy  ra(h  preAimption, 
They  would  corredt  it  in  the  flsaipeft  fort :  • 
Good  Jove !  what  fenfe  haft  thou  to  be  a  fenfe  I 
Since,  from  the  firft  £umdatioD  of  the  world, " 
We  never  were  accounted  more  than  five. 
Yet  you,  forfgoth,  an  idle  prating  dame, 
Would  fain  increaie  the  number,  and  upflart 
To  our  high  feats,  decking  your  bablipg  fejf 
With  ufurp'd  ^tle?  of  ouf  dignity. 

An  idle  prating  dame !  know,  fond  Auditus, 
Records  a&m  my  title  full  as-  good 
As  his  amongft  the  five  is  counted  beft« 

Auditus, 

Lingua,  confefs  the  truth ;  thou^rt  wont  to  lye, 

Lmgua* 

I  fay  fo  too,  therefore  I  do  not  lye. 
But  now,  fpite  of  you  all,  I  ipeak  the  truth. 
You  five,  among  us  fubjcdts,  tyraimixe ; 
Making  the  facred  name  of  Common  Senic 
A  cloak  to  cover  your  enormities : 

4  the  cloje]    Mr.  Steevcns  fuppofes  this  to  be  a  muiiCAl  tC(lR,     ^c  f^c^ 
ptk  Richard  II.  A.  2.  S.  i. : 

<<  Th(  fctting  fun  ^nU  mulic  at  tbe  chfi:' 


J 
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|{e  Vevs  the  ru]e ;  be^s  j ndee,  but  j^geth^ftiill 

Ab  he*s  informed  by  yourialiie  evidence; 

j5o  that  a  plaintifFcaasioc  have  accefs. 

But  through  your  gates.    He  hears^  but  irfn^t?  pioiight  cUi^ 

But  what  thy  crafty  eani  to  hhn  ^onv^s ; 

^And'all  he  feej  is  by  proud  Viiiu  (heircd  him  t 

And  what  he  touchee  is  by  Tacftus'  hand  ; 

And  fmells  I  kno^,  but  through  Olfadlus*  no(e  ; 

X^uflus  begins  to  him  whatever  he  tafles: 

By  thefe  quaint  tricke  free  paflage  hath  bben  bur^,  ] 

That  I  could  never  equally  >be  heani^ 

^uc  wel),  'tis  well. 

Lingua,  thy  feeble  fex 
^ath  hitherto  withheld  my  ready  haodsy 
'T'hat  long'd  tp  pluck  that  oimble  inftruiiieQt« 

O  horrible  ingratitude !  that  thou. 
That  thou  of  ^11  the  reil  (hould^il  threaten  me : 
Who,  by  my  means,  copcdv^ft  as  ilaany  tonguet^ 
As  Neptune,  cioieth  lands  betwixt  his  arms^ 
The  ancient  Hebrew  clad  with  myfteries^ 
The  learned  Greek  rich  in  $t  epithets, 
Bleft  in  the  lovely  marriage  of  pure  words; 
The  Caldee  wife,  the  Arabian  phyfical, 
The  Roman  eloquent,  and  Tuican  grave. 
The  braving  SpaniOi,  and  the  fmopth-tongu'd  French^ 
Thefe  precious  jewels  t)iat  adorn  thine  ears. 
All  from  my  mouth'^  rich  cabinet  are  ilolen. 
How  ofc  haft  thou  been  chained  unto  my  tongue, 
Hang'd  at  tny  {ips^and  n^vifh'd  with  my  wocds; 
6 J  that  a  fpeech  fatr-featber'd  could  not  f1y« 
But  thy  ears  pit-fall  caught  it  iniiantly  ? 
^ut  now,  O-  Heavens ! 

O  Heavens !  thou  wrong'ft  me  much, 
Thou  wrong'ft  n>e  piuch,  tnus  falfely  to  upbraid  me : 
H^d  not  I  granted  thee  the  ufe  of  hearing. 
That  (harpedg'd  tongue  whetted  againd  her  mailer, 
T.hofe  puffing.lungs,  thofe  iccth,  tbafe  drppfy  lips. 

That 
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That  fcalding  thsoat,  dn^  noftrils  full  of  \xt%  ^  \ 

Thy  palate,  proper  inihtiiiients  of  fpeech, 

I^ike  to  the  winged  chanters  of  the  wood» 

Uttenog- nought  el&  but  ^  icUe  fifflements» 

Tunes  without  fenfe,  words  inarticulate, 

Had  ne'er  been  able  to  'ave  abus'd  me  thus. 

Words  are  thy  children,  but  of  my  begetdng. 

Perfidbus  liar,  how  can  I  endure  thee ! 
Cairfl  my  unfpotted  chaftity  in  queftion  ? 

0  could  1  ufe  the  breath  mioe  anger  fpendSf 
I'd  make  thee  ktiow-^ 

Amditu$% 
Heav'ns  look  on  my  diftrefs, 
Defend  me  from  this  railing  Tiperefs ) 
For  if  I  ilay,  her  words  ih^p  vinegar 
Will  fret  me  through.    Lingua,  I  muH  be  gone  : 

1  hear  one  call  me  more  than  earneflly.  [fixii  Aviditus^ 

May  the  loud  cannoning  of  thunder-bolts, 
Screeking  of  wolves,  howling  of  tortur'd  ghofi?, 
Purfue  thee  ilill,  and  fill  thy  amaxcd  ears 
With  cold  afloniihment  and  horrid  fears  i 

0  how  thefe  fenfes  muffle  Common  Senfe ! 

And  more,  and  more  with  pleafing  objedts  ftriye« 

To  dull  his  judgment,  and  pervert  his  will  ' 

To  their  behefts !  who  were  he  not  fo  wrapt 

V  the  duiky  clouds  of  their  dark  policies. 

Would  never  fuflfer  right  to  fufFer  wrong. 

Fie,  Lingua,  wilt  thou  now  degenerated 

Art  not  a  woman  ?  doft  not  love  revenge  I 

Delightful  fpeeches,  fweet  perfuafions, 

1  have  this  long  time  us'd  to  get  my  right. 
My  right ;  that  is,  to  make  the  fenfes  fix ; 
And  have  both  name  and  |x>wer  with  the  reft. 
Oft  have  I  ieafoned  favory  periods 

With  fugar'd  words,  to  delude  Guftus*  tafte. 
And  oft  embellilh'd  my  entreative  phrafe 

'  5  iiUfiJUmsntiii    Fr.  whitings.    S. 

With 
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^th  fmelling  flowers  of  veniant  rhetorick, 

Limning  and  fia(hing  it  with'  various  dyes. 

To  draw  proud  Vifus  to  me  by  the  eyes : 

And  oft  p^rfum'd  my  •  petitory  ftile. 

With  civet-fpeech,  rentrap  Olfa^s'  nofe, 

Aod  clad  myfelf  in  fi^en  eloquence. 

To  allure  t^e  nicer  touch  of  Ta6tus'  hand  : 

But  ail's  become  Ipil  labour,  and  my  caufe 

Is  ftill  procrafHnated  t  therdlbre  now. 

Hence  ye  bafe  offspring  of  a  broken  mind. 

Supple  intreaties  and  fmooth  flatteries : 

iGo  kifs  tl>e  love-fick  lips  of  puling  girls. 

That  fUll  their  brain  to  quench  their  love's  difiUin : 

po  gild  the  tongues  of  bawds  and  parafites, 

goi^e  npt  withm  mythougbts^    But  thou,  deoett,] 
reak  i^p  the  pleafure  of  m):  brimful  breaft, 
Enrich  my  mind  with  iubtle  policies. 
Well  then  I'll  go ;  whither  ?  nay,  what  know  I  ? 
'And  do,  in  faith  I  will,  the  devil  knows  what. 
What  if  I  fet  them  all  at  variance? 
And  fo  optain  to  fpeak  ;  it  muft  be  fo. 
It  muft  be  fo,  but  now  ?  there  lies  the  point : 
flow  f  tbus :  tut,  this  device  will  never  prove,  ^ 
Augment  it  iCp ;  ^twill  be  too  foon  defcried ; 
Or  (Of  nor  k> ;  'tis  too  too  dangerous. 
Pi(h,  none  of  thefe !  what  if  I  take  this  courie  ?  ha  ? 
Why  there  it  goes,  good,  good,  mofl  excellent ; 
He  that  will  catch  eds  muu  diilarb  the  flood ; 
*pic  chicken's  hatch'd  i'faith,  for  they  arc  proud, 
^nd  foon  will  uke  a  caufe  of  difagreement. 

^•ffifior^l    i*  e*  petitionary.        Sb 
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ACTUS  PRIMUS,  SCENASECUNDA. 

MendaciOy  atiired  in  a  taffatafuit  (fa  Ugbt  colour  cbat^etAk^ 

7  ^iig  an  ordinary  f^ge. 

Liagua,  Mendaclo. 

T  SEE  the  heavens  nuife  my  Jticw-boni  device  ^ 
^  For  lo,  my  page  Meadacio  comes  already, 
To  file  and  bumifli  that  1  hammered  put* 
Never  in  better  time,  Me^dlvrio, 
What|  haft  thou  done? 

Matdaci0f 
Done,  yet  long  i^^ 

UngMa^ 
h\  poffible  thou  (houldft  di^tch  (6  foon  ? 

Mendacia. 
Madam,  I  had  no  ibonertold 
Tadtus,  that  Guflus  would  fiaia  fpeak  wi^b  him ;    " 
But  I  fpied  Vifus,  Gufbifi,  and  the  reil, 
And  ferv'd  them  aR  with  fauce  of  ieveral  lyes. 
Now  the  lad  fenft  I  fpake  with  was  Olfaftus* 
Who  having  fmeh  the  meaning  of  my  melfage, 
Straight  blew  his  nofe,  and  ouickly  puff'd  me  hidher  f 
But  in  the  whirlwind  of  his  furious  blai^. 
Had  not  by  chance  a  cobweb  held  me  £if^ 
Mendacio  had  been  with  you  long  ere  this^  ~ 

Wifnefs  this  lye,  Mendacio^  with  me  now ; 
But,  firrah,  out  of  jefting  will  they  come  I 

Mendacio* 
.  Yes,  and  it  like  your  ladylhip,  prefently ; 
Here  may  you  have  me  *  prefl  to  flatter  them* 

7  like  an  ordinary  page,  gloves,  hamper^  So  the  Firft  Edition,  bat  as 
the  rvvo  laft  words  feem  only  the  Promptor*s  Memoranda,  they  are 
•mitted. 

3  pre/f]    i.  c.  rea^y.    See  Note  to  TTh  Fonr  Pi,  voL  I. 
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ni  flatter  no  fuch  proud^  companions, 
Twill  do  no  gooc^  thefefotc  I  am  deiermkxM    . 
To  leave  fuch  balcnefe.'  ,. 

Mendaciom 
.    Thea  fliall  I  turn  and  bid  them  ftay  at  home  ?         .... 

Lingua.    '  •  .      .    .  i. 

No ;  for  their  coming  hither  to  this  grove 
Shall  be  a  means  to  further  my  d»vi«er 
Therefore  I  pray  thee,  Mendacio^  go  prefentlj  ; 
Rub,  you  yue  ape.  ,    . 

'   *         -  Mendacio*  *  *   -^ 

Whither? 

Whaty  dofl  thou  fland? 

Till  I  know  what  to  do. 

^  .  Lingua^ 

S'precious,  'rie  true,  ^^ 

So  might'ft  thou  finely  aver«run  thine  ecrand*  ^.^ 

Haite  to  my  cheft,  .    r 

Mendacio^  x     ^ 

-Ay,  ay,  .    ,^ 

Lingua. 
There  (halt  thott  find 
A  gorgedus  robe,  ^ih)  golden  coronet^ 
Convey  them  hit^r  nimbly,  let  none  fee  them. 

MendacU. 
Madam,  I  fly,  |  fiy.  {Exit  Mendtt^fw 

Lingua*  .  .     .   \ 

But  here  you,  firr.ah? 
Lock  up  your  fellow-fervant,  Veritas. 

Mendach.  -^        ^  ^ 

I  warrant  you» 
•  You  need  not  fear  fb  long  as  I  am  with  ypn,  ^  « 

\He  go€$  eut^  and  corns  infrefei^l^ 
What  colour  is  the  robe? 

Lingua. 
.  There  is  but  one.  [Mendacio  goings  turns  in  haj!u 

Mendaci^^ 
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Mendaciom 
The  key,  madam,  the  key. 

Lingua* 
By  Jono,  how  forgetful  is  fudden  (peed ! 
Here,  take  it,  run. 

Mendacio* 
111  be  here  initantly.  [ExU  Men^aci^i 
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ACTUS  PRIMUS,  SCENA  TERTIA. 

f 

Lingua  y3Zi7« 

Lingua* 

TIITHILOME  this  crown  and  gargeous  ofnamenf 
^^  Were  the  great  prize  for  which  five  orators 
With  the  (harp  weapons  of  their  tongues  contended  2 
v**But  all  their  fpeeches  were  fo  equal  wrought. 
And  alike  gracious  ',  that  if  his  were  witty, 
Hts  was  as  wife;  the  third's  fair  eloquence  j 

Did  parallel  die  fourth's  firm  gravity ; 

The  laft's  good  gefture  kept  the  balance  even  ; 

With  all  the  refi ;  fp  that  the  (harped  eye» 
And  TQo£t  judicious  cenfor,  could  not  judge  ^ 

To  whom  the  hanging  victory  fhould  falU  v    ;. 

Therefore  with  one  confent  they  all  agreed^ 
To  offer  up  both  crown  and  robe  to  me. 
As  the  chief  patronefs  of  their  profeffiony 
Which  heretofore  I  holily  have  kept. 
Like  to  a  mifer's  gold,  to  look  on  only* 
But  now  I'll  put  them  to  a  better  ufe. 
And  venture  both,  in  hoi^  to  — — 

f  groims]  L  e.  graceful.    See  Mr.  Malone's  Kote  on  Corialgmts,  A.  i« 
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ACTUS  PRIMUS,  SCENA  QJJARTyL 

Mendacio,  Lingua. 

MenJacio. 

TJ  AVE  I  not  bied  me,  madam  ?  look  you  here^ 
^^  What  (hall  be  done  with  thefe  temputioni  ? 

Lingua. 
They  fay  a  golden  Ball 
Bred  enmity  b^wizt  three  Goddefles :  -^  *r 

Sq  ihall  this  crovirn  be  author  of  debate      ' 
Betwixt  five  fenfei. 

Menda€h» 
Where  fhaH  it  be  laid? 

There,  there,  there;  'tis  well,  fo,  (b,  ib, 

MmJado. 
A  crown's  a  pleaiing  bait  to  look  upon ; 
The  craftiefl  fox  will  hardly  Ycape  this  trap. 

lAjigua, 
Come  kt  us  away,  and  leave  it  to  the  duiaoei; 

Mendaeio. 
Nay,  rather  let  me  iland  clofe  hereabouts» 
And  tee  the  event. 

Do  fo»  and  if  they  doubt 
How  it  came  there,  feign  them  fome  pretty  fable^ 
How  that  (bme  God  - 

Tut,  tut,  tut, let  me  alone: 
I  that  have  feign'd  fo  many  hundred  gods. 
Can  eaiily  forge  fome  fable  for  the  turn : 
Whtil,  madam ;  away,  away :  you  fright  the  fowl ; 
Tadus  comes-hard  by,  look  you. 

Lingua* 
l8*t  he  for  certain? 

Mtndad^ 
Yes,  yes,  yes,  'tis  he. 

lis  he  indeed*  [£«(/ 

ACTUS 
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ACTUS  PRIMVS,  SCENA  QjyiNf  A.- 

Ta^us,  m  a  dark'Cohured  fattin  mantle  over  a  pair  efjilk  hafii^  d 
garland  ef  hays^  mix^d  tuith  white  and  red  rojesy  upon  a  hlach^ 
grcgram^i>'afetukhkn^  'soroughtjkeves,  B^tjkhti^  &c« 


N 


Mendaciom 


O  W|  chafte  Diami)  grant  my  oetf  to  hold. 

>^  The  blading  childhood  of  the  cheerful  morn 
Is  almoft  grown  a  youth,  and  "  ovelr-climhs 
Yonder  gilt  eaftern  hills ;  about  which  time 
Gudus  mod  earnelHy  iniportun'd  me 
To  meet  him  hereaboutsi  what  caufe  I  know  not4 

Mendacio. 
You  ihall  do  (h^vtly  to  your  coft,  I  hope* 

TaHus. 
Sure  by  tho^ilh  it^fhoUld  be' nine  o^dock* 

Mejtdaeio, 
What,  a  flar-gaaeef  T  iirllt  you  ne'er  look  ddwn?' 

TaBus.  '■:, 

Clear  is  the  fun,  and  blue  the  firmament ; 
Methinks  the  heavens  do  fmile.  [Ts&nt  JkeezeSi 

Mmdaac^ 
At  thy  mifhap,  * 

To  look  fo  high  a^d  dunthle  in  a  trap. 

\T2i^}x^ftmfMeth  at  ibe  t$ti'mnd  crown^ 
Ta^us. 
High  thoughts  have  flipp'ry  feet,  I  liad  wdl  nigh  faHen. 

X*  ibi  lla/llng  childhood]    I  w6utd  pfopofe  to  read  the  Bhijhin^  shiiiJhpodg 
alluding  to  the  ruddinefs  of  Aurora,  the  r»fy  Mwrn,  as  in  A.  3v  S.  6.  s 

**  Light,  the  fair  grandchild  to  the  glorioiis  ibn, 

«  Opening  the  cafemenc^  of  the  rojy  mom,  &c."      S.  P. 
*»  I  over-ciimbs 

Tottdergi/t  eaftem  hills  ij    So,  in  Hamlet,  A.  i.  S.  Sv? 

f*  3ut  look  the  morn,  in  ru^et  mantle  clad, 

^If^^^tslU^yioi^hlibtt^trnhilk'* 

■  %  tUndammm 
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Wefl  dk)thr^  &ahite»  rilbrh>  with  :aYftiK 

What's  thU^ 

Menefaac* 
O,  drc  you  taken  ?  ^tis  in  vain  to  &xxttk 

taSluu 

How  now  ? 

Mendacm 
You'll  be  fo  ciitanglecl  ftraight— « 

TaHus. 
A  crown ! 

Mendacioi 
That  it  will  be  hard  — 

TaBus. 
And  a  robe. 

To  loofe  yourfcifi 

A  crown  and  a  robe. 

Metidacio* 
It  had  been  fitter  for  you  to  have  found  a  ^^  fool^s  cdat  and 
a  bauble,  hey»  hey. 

Jupiter,  Jupiter,  h<m  came  this  here  f 

Mendacio, 
O  fir,  Jupiter  is  making  thunder,  he  hears  you  not ;  here's 
One  knows  betteri 

Ta^ttSi 
Tis  wondrous  rich,  ha,  but  fure  it  is  not  fo ;  ho ! 
Do  I  not  fleep  and  dream  of  this  good  luck,  ha  i 
No,  I  am  awake  and  5eel  it  now  ; 

Whofe  flioold  it  be  ?  [He  takes  it  up. 

Mertdaviok  • 
Set  up  a  ^  quh  for  it, 

**  fo9tfi  hAuhlt\  A  feol's  bauble  in  its  littral  nieaning  is  the  can'ed 
ttuQcheon,  which  the  licenfed  fools,  or  jcftcfs,  anciently  carried  in  their 
hanib.    jiee  Notes  on  AlVi  wtlltharends  'wtilf  A.  4.  S.  <•    S. 

VouV,  I  Ta^us. 
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Abnwy!  alTt niae «ira ;  hfoftaemttattjMfiwiat. 
Wbeo  I  am  gone.  [£m  Mendacto* 
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ACTUS  PRIMUS,  SCENA  SEXTA. 

Tachu>ikr. 

np ACTUS,  thy  fneeziiig  ibmewhat  did  porcouL 
-^    Wat  ever  ncian  fo  fortunate  as  I  ? 
To  break  his  (hiat  at  fuch  a  ftumbling  block ! 
'*  Rofes  and  bavs  pack  hence :  this  crotyn  and  robe, 
My  browi  and  body  circles  and  inveils ; 
How  gallantly  it  fits  me ;  fure  the  Have 
Meafur^d  my  head  that  wrought  this  coronet. 
They  lye  that  fay  complexions  cannot  change : 
My  dIoocTs  ennobled,  and  I  am  transformed 
Unto  the  facred  temper  of  a  king. , 
Methtnks  I  hear  my  noble  parafites 
Stiling  me  Caefar,  or  |;p0Bt  Alexander  ; 
Licking  my  feet,  and  wondering  where  I  got 
This  precious  ointment : '  how  my  pace  is  mended ! 
How  princely  do  I  fpeak !  how  (harp  I  threaten ! 
Peafants,  1*11  curb  your  headftrong  impudence. 
And  make  you  tremble  when  the  lion  roars. 
Ye  earth-bred  worms.    O  for  a  looking-glafs ! 

"  Jtefti  mad  6«ys  f*ck  bmct :  Sec.]  Winfttnley  has  aflcrtcd,  tKat 
Oliver  wroniw^l  performed  the  part  of  Ta&ut  at  Cambrid^ ;  and  lome 
who  have  written  the  Lite  of  that  great  hut  witkcd  man,  as  he  has  bcea 
called,  have  fixed  upon  this  fpeech  as  what  firft  gave  him  ideas  of  f6~ 
ver<*)|nry.  The  notion  is  too  vague  to  be  depended  upon,  and  too  ridi- 
euloMS  eiiher  to  eftahlilh  or  refute.  It  may,  however,  not  he  unncceflaxy 
to  mention  thtt  Ciomwell  was  bom  in  1599,  and  the  Firft  Edition  of 
this  Play,  thou^  without  a  date,  is  fuppolcd  to  have  been  priafcd 
before  1607*  n  therefore,  the  Pwtcflor  ever  did  nft^Cnt  thu 
laAtf ,  k  it  mmre  probable  to  have  been  it  Huntingdon  Scho^ 
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t^oeb  will  write  whole  volumes  of  this  fear ; 
Where's  nay  attendants  ?  come  hithery  fitrah,  qiiickl^  i 
Or  by  the  wings  of  Heriiiei 


■■■lidfa 


ACTUS  PRIMUS,  SCEN A  SEPTIKJa. 

Olia^us,  m  a^arlanJ  ^  iajs  intermngUi  with  white  and  ted 
rrfes  upon  afalfe  hair^  hisJU'tOes  wrought  withjlawers  mider 
it  damafi  mantle^  Mr  a  fair  tf  fik  btjis^  a  fair  tfkyUns 
drawn  with  riMn$  ajhw&  in  his  handi 

TaSus^  Ol&aus; 
Tafftts. 

AY  me !  Olfa^his  comes ;  t  caU'd  too  IpoUf, 
Hem  hav«  half  par^  1  fear ;  what  (hall  I  do ! 
Where  (hall  I  run  ?  how  (hall  t  fliift  him  off ! 

[Tadus  wrafs  tif  the  robt  (tndcrffvin^  ani  fiu  ufQU  them. 

Olfaius. 
This  is  the  dme,  ai^d  this  the  place  appomted» 
Where  Vifus  pitoihUM  to  confer  with  me. 
1  think  he*8  there*— No,  no,  'tis  Tadus  fare. 
Ho^  now  i  i^hat  makfes  you  fit  fo  nicely  ? 

TaBus. 
^3  ^ft  imaginatioti,  ^tis  (o  indeed* 

oyaaus.  . 

'^How  fkft  his  deeds  are  fixed!  aiia  how  melaxicholy  VA 
looks!  Ta^us!  Taaus! 

TaBus. 
For  this  is  true,  man's  life  is  wondrous  brittle* 

Olfaaus. 

He's  mad»  I  think,  he  talks  fo  idly.    So  ho,  TaAuSi 

Ta^us. 
And  many  have  been  metamorphofed 
To  flranger  matters  and  more  uncouth  forms. 

«♦  Vcw  fafi  hir detdi  arefix'ttf^  We  {hotild  now  fay,  ^\ideed/hij^  k 
fxed ;  for  Ta&us  is  htrc  callctl  ueedi  by  way  of  metoiiymy,  A^tjws  being 
bif  p'0£erty^  juft^  as  in  S.  9.  Auditus  is  called  Ears.       %  F. 

I  a        *  Offii^M. 
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I  mu0  go  nearer  hiiDi  he  doth  not  hear*  / 

And  yet  methinks,  I  fpcak  as  I  was  wont ; 

And 

OlfaBuU 
Taftus,  Ta<aus. 

\  01fa£^usy  as  thou  1qv*A  me,  come  n(at  n^arme. 

OlfaSui. 
Why  art  tEoii  hatching  eggs  ?  th'art  ftar'd  to  break  them  # 

foHus. 
Touch  me  not,  left  thou  chance  to  break  my  life. 

What's  this  under  thee? 

If  thou  meddle  with  me  I  am  utterly  Undone. 

Why  man,  what  ails  thee  f 

TaBus, 
Let  me  alone  and  111  tell  thee ; 
Lately  I  came  from  fine  Phantaftes*  houicr 

OlfaBus. 
So. I  believe,  for  thou  art  very  foolilfa. 

TaHus* 
*5  No  fooner  had  I  parted  out  of  doon, 
But  up  I  held  my  hands  before  my  face. 
To  ihicld  mine  eyes  from:  th 'light's  piercing  beams  ; 
When  I  proteft  1  faw  the  fun  as  clear 
Through  thefe  my  palms  as  through  a  perfpeftiYc: 
;No  marvel,  for  when  I  beheld  my  fingers, 
I  faw  my  fingers  were  transform'd  to  glafs ; 

^S  Nofcmer  bad  I  parted  out  cf  doors,  &C.3  In  Surphlet's  Difcourfe  on 
the  Difeafis  cf  Melancholy,  410,  1599,  p.  102.  the  cafe  alluded  to  by  BrewcK 
is  fet  down.  **  There  was  alfo  of  late  a  great  lord^  which  thought  him- 
<<  fglfe  to  be  a  giajfe,  and  had  not  his  imagination  troubled,  otherwile  thjte 
•<  in  this  onely  thing,  for  he  could  fpeake  mervailouflie  well  of  any  other 
**  thing :  he  ufed  commonly  to  fit,  and  tooke  great  delight  that  his 
**  friends  fhould  come  and  fee  him,  but  fo  as  that  he  would  defire  them^ 
**'fhat  they  wou^d  not  come  nccre  unto  him/' 

Opening 
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Opening  my  breaft,  my  bread:  was  like  a  window. 
Through  which  I  plainly  did  perceive  my  heart ; 
In  whpfe  two  conclaves  I  difcern'd  my  thoughts 
Confus'dly  lodged  in  great  multitudes. 

OlfaStus. 
Ha,  ha,  ha,  ha,  why  this  is  excellent, 
Momus  himielf  can  find  no  fault  with  thee, 
Thou'dd  make  a  paffing  live  anatomy  ; 
vAnd  decide  the  queflion  much  difputed, 
Secwixt  the  Galenifls  and  AriUotle. 

TaHus. 
But  when  I  had  arrlvM  and  fet  me  down 
Viewing  myfelf,  myfelf,  ay  me !  was  changed. 
As  thou  now  feeft,  to  a  perfed  urinal. 

Ofaaus. 
T*a  perfeift  urinaU 

0  monurous,  monflrous,  art  not  mad  to  think  fo  ? 

I  do  not  think  fo,  but  I  fay  I  am  (b ; 
Therefore,  Olfa^Slus,  come  not  near  I  advife  you. 

See  the  ftfange  working  of  dull  melancholy !   • 
Whole  drofly  thoughts,  drying  the  feeble  brain. 
Corrupts  the  fenfe,  deludes  the  intellect, 
And  in  the  foul's  fair  table  falfly  graves 
Whole  fqu^drons  of  phantaflical  chimeras, 
And  thoufa(}d  vain  imaginations ; 
Making  (qv^c  think  their  heads  as  big  as  horfes, 
'*  Some  that  th^are  diead,  fom^  that  tlrare  turn'd  to  wolves, 
As  now  it  makes  him  think  l^irofelf  all  glafs. 
Tadtus,  diffuade  thyfelf,  thou  doft  but  thipk  fo. 

TaHus* 

Olfadus,  if  thou  lov%  me,  get  thep  gone ;  • 

1  am  an  urinal,  I  dare  not  Air 
For  fear  of  cracking  in  the  bottom. 

Olfa£{u.5. 
Wilt  thou  fit  thus  all  day? 

?•  Somthat  tVare  dead,}     Sec  Suffbiet,  p.  102. 

I  3  Ta^u^ 
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Unlefs  thott  help  me. 

Bedlam  muft  help  thee,  what  wouldd  have  me  do  ? 

Go  to  the  city,  make  a  cafe  for  me ; 
Stuff  it  with  wool,  then  come  again  and  fetcl^  mc* 

^     *'.^ '   '  djfi^us.       '"'    ' 

Ha,  ha,  ha, 
ThouUt  be  laukhed  out  of  cafe  and  countenance. 
'       '  \        '         TaHus:    •  '    "\    ••*•■' 

I  care  not,  fo  it  muft  be«  or  I  cannot  fiir* 

'     p^aauu • 

I  had  beft  leave  troubling;  hijn,  he!s  obftinate.  Urinal,  I 
leave  vou,  but  abbye  all  things  take  heed  Jupiter  feet  ^oH 
hot,  ior  if  he  do  he'll  ne'er  make  water  in  a  fieve  i^in ; 
ihoult  fenre  his  turn  fo  fit,  to  cany  hi$  water  unto  Efcqlapius. 
Tarewel  Urinaf,  Fir^wel.  "     [fr// Otfad'us. 

Speak  not  to  loud,  the  ibund^s  enough  to  frack  inc.    What, 
is  he  gone  ?  I  am  an  Urinal!  ha,  ha,  ha,  J  proteil  I  might  have 
had  my  face  walh'd  finely,  if  he  had  meant  to  abufe  me  :  I 
an  Urinal!  ha,  ha,  ha!  go  to.  Urinal,  youliave  YcapM  a 
fair  fcouriiig.     Well,  HI  away,    and  get  me  to  mine  own 
houfe ;  there  I'll  lock  up  myfelf  fad,  playing  the  chemick,* 
augmenting  this  one  crown  to  troops  ot  angels,  with  which 
gold-winged  mefTen'gers,  I  mean 
To  work  great  wonders,  as  to  build  and  purchafe. 
Fare  daintily,  tie  up  men*s  tongues,  and  loofe  them; 
CbVhmand  their  lives,  their  goods,  their  liberties, 
And  captive  all  the  world  with  chains  of  gold. 
Hey,  hey,  rery  linkum  tinkum. 

[/£r  cfin  to  go  out,  hut  comes  in  fuddeny  amazedm 
O  Hercules !    ' "  .  .      •    . 

Fortune,  the  queen,  delights  to  pla^*  with  me^ 
Stopping  my  paiTage  with  the  fight  of  Vlfus ; ' 
But  as  he  makes  hither,  Pll'make  hence, 
'^  There's  iiiore  ways  to  the  wood  than^one. 

{He  offers  to  go  out  at  the  other  door,  hut  returns  again  in  hafte. 

»7  There* s  more  ways,  &c.]     This  is  Proverbial.     Sec  Ray's  Proverbs, 
1742,  p.  167. 

I  .  What, 
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What|  more  ienh  to  affrighrme? 

O  DUbolo^  Quftus  comes  here  to  vc|:  nutf 

So  that  I,  poor  wretch,  am  like 

A  (huttle-cock  betwixt  two  battledores* 

If  I  run  there,  Vifus  beats  me  to  Scylla ; 

|f  here,  then  Gufius  blows  me  to  Charjrbdis* 

Neptune  hath  fworo  my  hope  fhall  fufrer  ihipwrpck. 

What  ihall  I  %  ^  mine  UrmaPt  too  thin 

To  bide  die  fury  of  fuck  florms  as  the&t 
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ACTUS  PRIMUS,  SCENA  OCTAVA, 

Vifus  />  a  garland  tf  hqysy  mii^d  'u^tb  iMte  and  red  rtfiSf  iS 
fight-^ohur^d  U^eta  mant}fjlrifd  wtb  fiver ^  andJrU^di^e§ 
green  flk  hafe$f  hufiins^  &c.  ' 

Gufius  in  the  fame fy/bion^  differing  enfy  in  c^ourp 

Ta^us  fly  a  corner  ^th$Jlage^ 

Vffus,  Cttftus,  TaauSf 
GuSTUS,  good  day. 

Gujlus^ 
I  cannot  have  ^  b^ 
Meeting  ia  fair  an  omfBn  as  yourfelf. 

Shalll?  wilt  prove?  ha!  well  *tis  faeft  to  venture. 

[Ta6ius  futs  on  the  rehs^ 
G^fius. 
Saw  you  not  Tf^^  ^  \  (hould  ipeak  with  him. 

Perchance  fo ;  a  fudden  lye  hath  befi  (uck, 

Fifia^ 

That  fiice  it  his,  or  eUe  mine  ^ye^s  deceived. 
Why  bow  now,  Tadhis,  what  fo  gorgeous  ? 

Gufuu 
W)iere  4*4^  diott  get  thefe  fair  Imb^imentt  i 
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'  TaBuSm 
Stand  back  J  charge  you  9s  you  love  your  l}vei  i 
By  Styx,  the  firil  that  touche^i  me  (hall  die.  • 

I  can  difcern  no  weapons.    Will  he  kUl  us  ? 

Kill  you  ?  oot  I,  but  come  not  near  me  you  had  belt* 

Why,  art  thou  mad  ? 

Taaus. 
Friends,  as  you  love  jpur  Jives, 
Venture  not  once  to  come  within  ipy  reach* 

Guftuf* 
Why  doft  threaten  fp? 

'    I  do  not  threaten,  but  in  pure  love  advife  you  for  tjip  bfft  i 
pare  not  to  touch  me,  but  hence  fly  ap^pe  ; 
Add  wings  uaco  your  feet,  and  fave  youf  lives. 

Vifus. 
Why,  what's  the  matter,  Ta6tus,  pr*ythee  tell  me  ? 

TaHm. 
If  you  will  needs  jeopard  your  lives  fo  long, 
As  hear  the  ground  of  my  amazednefs, 
Then  fpr  your  better  fafety  ftand  afide. 

Guftm.  , 
How  full  of  ceremonies  !  lure  he'll  conjure  i 
For  fuch  like  rob^s  magicians  uied  to  wear. 

Vifm. 
Ill  fee  the  end,  though  he  fhould  unlock  heU| 
And  fet  th*  infernal  hags  at  liberty, 

^*  How  rafli  is  man  on  bidden  arm?  to  ruft  I 
It  was  my  chance,  O  chance  mofl  miferable. 
To  walk  that  way  that  to  Crumena  leads* ,    . 

*'  How  rap}  is  man  on  bidden  arms  to  rujh  /]  It  is  impoffible  to  make 
fenfc  of  this  ;  it  Ihould  rather  ^ot  forbidden  arms ;  but  the  metre  will  not 
admit  of  it.  And  arms  can  have  no  buiinefs  in  tHis  place.  The  word 
apparently  Ihould  be  harms,  and  the  fcnfe  is,  c»  barms  fore.to/d,  forefpoketTy 
told,  which  is  the  fenfe  and  meaning  of  bfd^en  hfirc. '  Ta^us  had  bid- 
ilcn  them  fly  again,  for  fca/^  mifchicf, '  l)ut  they  vrculd  not.    S.  P. 

3  Gujius. 


fw^w^m^^tn' 
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Gtfftuu 
^ou  floean  Oremena,  a  little  to\vn  hard*l>y^  ' 

I  fay  Cruoi^fta,  called  Vacua, 
A  town  which  doth,-  and  always  hath  bdong'd, 
jChiefly  to  fcholars :  from  Crumena  walls, 
'f,  faw  a  maa  come  ilealing  craftily, 
Apparel'd  in  this  vefture  which  I  wear ; 
But  feeing  me  ^^  eft-foons,  be  took  his  heels. 
And.  threw  his  garment  from  him  all  in  hafie, 
Which  I  perceiving  to  be  richly  wrought, 
Tcx)k  it  roe  up :  but  godd-now  get  you  gone^ 
Warn'd  by  my  harms,  and  'fcape  my  mifery#  '^ 

n/us.     . 

I  know  no  danger,  leave  thefe  circumflances. 

No  fooner  had  I  put  it  on  my  back, 
But  fuddenly  mine  eyes  began  to  dim, 

My  joints  wax  fore,  and  all  my  body  burn  .     J 

With  moft  inteftine  torture,  and  at  length, 
^t  was  too  .evidient,  I  had  caught  the^ plague. 

The  plague  ?  away,  good  Gull  us,  let's  be  gone; 
I  doubt  'tis  tru?,  now  1  remember  me, 
prumena  Vacua  never  wants  the  plague. 

Gujius^ 

Tadus,  ni  put  myfelf  in  jeopardy  to  plcafure  thee. 

No,  gentle  Gullus,  your  abfence  is  the  only  thing  I  wiffi 
J.i€ft  I  infe^  you  with  my  company. 

Gujius. 
'     Far«wel.  [Exit  Guftusi 

I  wiUingly  would- ftay  to  do  thee  good. 

A  thoufand  thanks  ;  but  fince  I  needs  muft  die, 
J-ct  it  fuffice,  death  only  murders  me.  "^ 

Ob  'twould  augment  the  dolor  of  my  death, 

•*  ift''f<ms,2    pr^fint^yi  forthwith* 
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To  know  myftlf  the  moil  unhappy  hour 
Through  which  pale  death  fhould  aim  hit  ihafii  it  you. 

Fifuu 
Taftus,  farewel,  yet  die  with  thit  g^ood  hope, 
Thy  corpa  ihaU  be  imened  as  it  ought*  [Exit  Vifos* 

G09  make  my  tomb,  provide  ipy  fiiQ^nJas  ha^  hn,  ba^  \a^% 
ha»  ha! 
Excellent  aifes  thus  to  be  deluded* 
Bewail  hif  deat|x  gpd  cruel  deilinies,        ^ 
That  lives,  and  laughs  your  fooleries  to  fcprn* 
But  whereas  my  prown  t  oh  here :  I  well  deferve 
Thus  to  be  crowi^'d  for  two  great  vidories  :  ha,  ha^  ba« 
Vifus,  take  care  my  corps  be  well  interred ; 
Go  make  my  tpmb^  aqd  write  uppn  the  Aone : 

JUre  lies  the  Senfi^  that  livittg  gull*  J  tbem  allf 
Wiib  a  fayi  plague^  anifiigncd  urinaU 


t>     i' 
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Auditus,  Tadtus. 
Auditus* 

T ACTUS,  Tadui. 

O  Jupiter,  'tis  Auditus,  all's  marrM  I  doubt ;  the  fly  knave 
hears  fo  bx ;  but  yet  FU  grope  him  \,  ?®  l)ow  now  £ars,  what 
make  you  here,  ha  ? 

Auditus^ 

Nay,  what  make  you  here,  I  pray?  what  were  jou  talking 
even  now,  of  an  afs,  and  a  crown,  and  an  urinal,  and  ^ 
plague?  ^« 

A  plague  on  you,^  what  I  ? 

^^  hvw  now  cars,']  Aoditus  Is  here  called  Eartf  as  T*^*  H  ^fore 
called  Ditdi,        S.  P. 

AuMtUSn 
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Auditus. 

Ohf  what  ybtti 

Oy  I  bad  weU  nigk  forgot ;  nothiog ;  but  I  % 

Auditusm 
Whatf 

That  if  a  man,  (do  you  mark,  fir?)  being  ficlc  of  the  plague^ 
do  you  fee,  fir  ?  had  a,  a,  a,  hem,  hem>  this  cold  troubles 
me ;  it  makes  me  cough  fometimes  extremely ;  had  a  French 
crown,  fir,  (you  underfiand  me  ?)  lying  by  him,  and,  come 
hither,  come  hither,  and  woukl  not  befionr  two-pence,  (do  you 
hear  ?)  to  buy  an  urinal,  (do  you  mark  me  ?)  to  carry  his  water 
to  the  phyfician,  hem! 

jHuditMS, 

What  of  aU  this? 

I  fay  fiich  a  one  was  a  very  afs*  This  was  alL  I  u(e  to 
fpeak  to  myfelf,  when  I  am  alone ;  but,  Auditus,  xvhen  fhali 
we  have  a  new  fet  of  finging  books?  or  the  viols?  or  the 
<K)ncert  of  inilruments  ? 

Andihis* 

This  wa^  not  all,  for  I  heard  mention  of  a  tomb  and  an 
epitaph. 

True,  true,  I  made  myfclf  merry  with  this  epitaph,  upon 
fuch  a  fool's  tomb  thus  a,  thus,  thus :  plague  Drought  this 
man !  fob  I  have  forgotten :  oh  thus,  plague  brought  this 
man,  fo,  fo,  fo,  unto  his  burial,  becaufe,  becauie,  becaufe^ 
hem,  hem,  becaufe  he  wouM  not  buy  an  urinal.  Come,  come, 
Auditus,  ihall  we  hear  thee  play  the  Lyreway,  or  the  Lute- 
way  Ihall  we?  or  the  comet,  or  any  fnufick?  I  am  greatly 
revived  when  I  hear. 

Auditus. 

Taf^us,  TaAus,  this  will  not  ferve,  I  heard  all :  you  have 
not  found  a  crown,  you ;  no,  you  have  not! 


ACTUS 
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ACTUS  PRIMUS,  SCENA  ULTIMA. 
TaSus,  AuditHS,  Vifus,  Gufius^  Mcndacio. 

'DEACE,   peace,   faith  peace,  come  hither,  hark  thc€;» 
•*^   good  now* 

'     I  cajDBQt  hold,  I  muA'  needs  tell. 

TaSlta. 
O  do  fiot,  do  not,  do  not ;  come  hither,  will  you  be  a  fool  ? 

.    Fifus. 
Had  he  not  wings  upon  his  feet  and  ihouldera?  . 

Yes,  yes,  and  a  fine  wand  in  his  hand, 
Curioully  wrapt  with  a  pair  of  (hakes. 

Ta£iMs. 
Will  half  content  you  ?  pifh,  'twill  nefer  be  knows, 

Gujus. 
My  life,  *twas  Mercury. 

MendMcio. 
t      I  do  not  know  his  name ;  but  this  Tm  fuce,  his  hat  had 
wings  upon't. 

'  .    'Flfiis. 

Doubtlefs  'twas  he ;  but  fay  my  boy,  what  did  he  I 

Mcndacio. 
Firft  I  beheld  him-  hoveringan  the  air, 
And  then  down  looping  with  an  hundrod  ^'  gices ; 
His  feet  he  fixed  on  Mount  Cephalon  ; 
•   From  whence  he  fiew  and  lighted  on  that  plain, 
'    And  with  difdainful.ileps  foon  glided  thither : 

Whither  arrived,  he  fuddenly  unfolds 
,  A  gorgeous  robe,  and  glittering  ornament, 
'   And  lays  fhem  all  upon  that  hillock  : 
This  done  he  wafts  his  wand,  touk  wing  again,  .  ?< 

And  in  a  moment  vanifh'd  out  of  fight. 
With  that  mine  eyes  'gan  flare,  and  heart  grew  cold, 

*'  l^/m  .•]     i.  c.  circles.     So,  in  Milton  : 

"  Throws  his  ftcep  flight  in  many  an  airy  wheel."        S. 

And 
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And  all  my  quivMng  joints  witb^fiyeat  bedcwM ; 
My  heels  methought  ha4'VV4i|gs*i^  v^te^liis^ 
And  fo  away  I  run  ;  but  by  th^  w^y 
I  met  a  man,  as  I  thought,  coming  ihith^.  - 

What  marks  had  he  ?       . 

He  had  a  great— -what !  thi&  is  be^  this  it  he.  -      ^ 

What,  Taaus? 

Guftus. 
This  was  the  plague  vex'd  him  fo, 
Ta6tus  your  grave  gapes  for  you  ;  arc  you  ready  ? 

-Fifus. 
Since  you  muft  needs  die»  do  as  others  do, 
Leave  all  your  goods  behind  you  ;  bequeath*  the 
Crown  and  robe  to  your  executors. 

No  fuch  matter ;  I,  like  the  ^*  Egyptian  knights. 
For  the  more  ilate,  will  be  buried  ia  ibem. 

Fifas.     , 
Come,  come  deliver. 

\yii\x%/naicbeth  the  crown^  and  fees  letters  graven  in  km 

TaHusm 
What  will  you  take  my  purie  from  me  ? 

rtfus. 
No,  but  a  crown,  that*s  jud  mor€  than  your  own. 
Ha,  what's  this  ?  'ds  a  very  fmall  hand, 
What  infcription  is  this  ? 

Ht  of  the  five  that  proves  himfelfthe  heji^ 
Shall  have  bis  temples  voitb  this  coronet  hleft* 

This  crown  is  mine,  and  mine  this  garment  is ; 
For  I  have  always  been  accounted  bell. 

Ta^us. 
Next  after  me,  ay  as  yourfelf  at  any  time: 
Bcfidcs  I  found  it  firft,  therefore  'tis  mine. 

Guftus. 
Neither  of  yours,  but  mine  as  much  as  both. 

^  a«  tppimn  XMi^hts,}    Q^^  Egyptisn  Kings,      S.  P. 

Atuiitus^ 
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And  mine  the  cnoft  of  nsxy  of  jou  alL 

Fifus. 
Give  me  itf  or  die— -^ 

ni  make  you  late  repent  it  — -^ 

Frefumptuous  as  you  are*     ■» 

AuMtusm 
Sjntc  of  your  teeth  — 

Mendaciom 
Never  till  now,  a  ha  I  it  works  a-pace, 
Vifus,  I  know  *tis  yours ;  and  yet,  roethinks, 
Auditus  you  ihould  have  fome  cnallenge  to  it ; 
But  that  your  tide  Tadlus  is  fo  good, 
Guflus  I  would  fwear  the  coronet  were  yours : 
What,  will  you  all  go  braul  about  a  trifle  ? 
View  but  the  plea&nt  coaft  of  Mycrocofme, 
Is't  not  great  pity  to  be  rent  with  wars  ? 
Is't  not  a  fliame,  to  fiam  with  briniih  tears 
The  {miling  cheeks  of  ever-chearful  peace  ? 
J8*t  not  far  better  to  live  ouictly, 
Than  broil  in  fury  of  diuention  ? 
Give  me  the  crown,  ye  (hall  not  di (agree, 
If  I  can  pleafe  you  ;  I'll  play  Paris  part, 
Andy  moft  impartial,  judge  the  controveriy. 

Vifus. 
Sauce-box !  go  meddle  with  your  lady's  fan^ 
And  prate  not  here. 

'  Mendacie. 
I  (peak  not  for  myfelf. 
But  for  my  country's  fafe  comnDodity. 

Fifus. 
Sinah,  be  fiilL  ' 

Mendacio. 
Nay,  and  you  be  fo  hot,  the  devil  part  you* 
1*11  to  01fa£tu8,  and  fend  htm  amongd  you. 
O  that  I  were  Ale6io  for  your  fakes ! 
How  liberally  wou*d  I  bedow  my  fnakes ! 

[£«// Mendacio. 
Fifus. 
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pyus. 

TaSui»  upon  thine  honour, 
I  challenge  thee  to  meet  me  here. 
Stnmg  as  thou  omil  provide  in  th'aftemopn. 

*    I  undertake  the  challenge,  and  here's  my  hanJ| 
la  liga  thou  (hah  be  aniwered. 

Giifius. 
Ta^s  I'll  join  with  thee,  on  this  condition, 
"lliat  i(  we  win,  he  that  fought  beft  of  us 
Shall  have  the  crown,  the  other  wear  the  robe. 

Give  me  your  hand,  I  like  the  morion. 

Auditus,  (hall  we  make  our  forces  double/ 
Upon  the  fame  terms  ^ 

Auditus* 

Very  wllingly. 

Pifus.  ^ 
Come,  let's  away,  fear  not  the  vi&or^. 
Right's  more  advantage  than  an  hoil  of  ioldiers. 

lE$enmi  ommu 


ACTUS  SECUNDUS,  8CEN A  PRIMA* 

Appetitus.    A  lougf  lean  rarM-MJ  Jellow^  in  a  fiidiei^s  caat^ 

afw9rd^  ice* 

Mendacio,  Appetitus. 

Me$tdacJ0. 

T  LONG  to  fee  thofe  hot-fpur  Senfcs  at  it;  they  fay  they 
-*-  have  gallant  preparations,  and  not  unlikely,  for  moft  of  the 
foldiers  are  ready  in  arms  fince  the  laft  field  fought  agamfl: 
their  ^^  yearly  enemy  Meleager,  and  his  wife  Acrafia ;  that 

a  yearly  enemy  M«Ieager  i]    A  pun  j  for  he  means  MaU  a^pr.  Sick  J 
aeft.       S.  F. 

con^ueft 


.^V... . ^- »_i 
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conqucft  hath  fo  flefh'd  them  that  no  peace  can  hold  th^rtij 
But  bad  not  Meleagcr  been  fick,  and  Acraiia-  drunks  \fic 
fenfes  might  have  whiilled  for  the  vi£kjry« 

Affetitus, 
Fob,  what  a  (link  of  gunpowder  is  yonder  i 

Mendacios 
Who's  this  !    oh  oh,  'tis  Appetuus,  Gufhts^s  htJi^fy  pa- 
lafite. 

Appetitus^ 
I  cannot  endure  the  inioaking  of  guns,  the  thundering  cif 
dranns :  I  had  rather  hear  the  merry  hacking  of  pot-herbe# 
and  fee  the  reeking  of  a  hot  capon.  If  they  would  ufe  no 
other  bucklers  in  war  but  fhields  of  brawn,  brandiih  na 
(irords  but  fwords  of  bacon,  trail  no  fpears  but  fpar-ribs  of 
poik,  and  indead  of  harque-bufs  pieces  difcbarge  artichoak- 
pies,  tofs  no  pikes  but  boiled  pickrils,  then  Appetitus  wouki. 
xouie  up  his  crefl,  and  bear  up  himfelf  with  the  proudeft. 

Mendaciom 
Ah^  here's  a  youth  ilark  naught  at  a  trench,  but  on  old 
dog  at  a  trencher,  a  tall  fquire  at  a^iquare  table« 

Appetitus* 
But  now  my  good  mailers  muft  pardon  me,  I  am  not  for' 
Acir  fervice,  for  their  fervice  is  without  fervice,  and  indeed 
tbcir  fervice  is  too  hot  for  my  diet.  But  what  if  I  be  not 
inyfelf,  but  only  this  be  my  fpirit  that  wanders  up  and  down^ 
and  Appetitus  be  kiil'd  in  the  camp  ?  the  devil  he  is  as  foon*' 
How^s  that  poiiible  ?  tut,  tut,  \  know  I  am,  I  am  Appetitus,- 
and  alive  too,  by  this  infallible  token,  that  I  feel  myfelf 
liungry. 

Mendacio, 
Thou  mighteft  have  taken  a  better  token  of  thyfelf,  by 
knowing  thou  art  a  fool. 

Appetitus, 

Well  then,  though  I  made  my  fellow-foldiers  admire  thtf 

beauty  of  my  back,  and  wonder  at  the  nimblenefs  of  my* 

Jieds ;  yet  now  will  I,  at  fafety  at  homje,  tell  in  what  danger? 

they  are  in  abroad*   I'll  ipeak  nothing  but  guns,  and  ^^  glaves, 

and 

'4  glavfSf2    s^ttvii  are  fwojrds,  and  fometlmes  partizans*     S> 


a^d  ftaves,  .and  ^^ph.aknges,'  and  iquadrons/  and  bprricafdoosy 
aitibu/eadoesy  paVmedoes*,  blank  point  deep,  counterpoint, 
counterfcarpe,  fallies  and  lies,  ialadoesi  taranjt^taras,*  rantjfi, 
taia»>tara|  hey.  ,      '     . 

1  muft  take  tho  if^  out  of  his  moutb,  or  iie'Il  ne'er  ha* 
done. 

Appetitus. 
.But   abore  all^  ni  be  lure  on  my  knees  to  thank  the 
^(sat«A^ — ■  '  •      [Mendacio  ^/rWr  i(/>v. 

Who  am  I,  who  am  1,  who  I  ? 

*      *         Apbtiitus. 
By  theblood-(l:aia*d  faulchion  of  Mavors  ''— I  am  oh  your 
fide.  ,  .     . 

Meniaciom 
Why,  who  am 'I? 

^Jtppetitus* 
Afc  ybU  a  foldiei:?. 

Menchcio* 

No*      .....         • 

Appetitus^ 
Th^n  you  arc  mafter'Helluo  the  Bear-herd» 

Mendacio*         I  .  \r 

No,  no,  h6*s  dead.        "  r    : 

"^  Appetitus,. 
Ot  Gulono  the  gutty  (erjeant,  or  Jbelphino  the  yihtner,  or 
cti^  I  know  you  not  y  tor  thefe  are  a(l  my  acquaintance. 

MenJacio, 
Would  I  were  hangM,  if  I  beany^of  thefe  I 

.  Appetitus.  •     " 

What,  Mendacio!  bj^'the  faith  of  a  knight  thou  art  wel- 
come; I  mufl  borrow  thy  whetflone,  to  (harpcn  the  -edget  ^f 
my  mardal  compliments. 

.  ■  '. 

•  .    '• 

So  elfewhfte.    Sc;^,  If o^«  44.  to  Edward  II«  tq1« ZL  ^<,  380. 

'*^  ptalmngesy']    Lac.  (or  phalanxes*      S. 

35  MavorsJ  i.  e.  Mftr».. 

Vol.  V.  K  Mfndaci0. 
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By  the  fSdthoFa  knight!  what  a  ]k>z,*^  where  are  thy  fptirs^   . 

Affititus. 
I  peed  no  fpurs,  I  ride  like  Pegafus  oh  a  winged  ho^'fe^  on 
a  fwifc  gennet^  my  boy,  callM  Fear. 

Mendacid. 
What  Ihould^ft  thou  feat  in  the  wars  ?  he*8  hot  a  good  fol- 
dier  that  hath  not  a  good  ibmach,  . 

Afpetitus. 
O,  but  the  ftiak  of  powder  fpoils  Appetitus's  fiomach,  and 
then  thou  know'il  when  'tis  gone,  Appetitus  is  dead ;  there* 
fore  I  very  manfully  drew  mj  fword,  and  flouriihM  it  bravely 
about  mine  ears,  kill:,  and  finding  myfelf  hurt,  moft  manfully 
rahawa)^. 

MendacU. 
All  heart  ihdeed,  for  thou  ran'ft  like  a  hart  out  of  the  field. 
It  feems  then  the  Senfes  mean  to  fight  it  out.  ^ 

Jpfetituu  ' 

Aye,  and  out-fight  themtelves  I  think  |   and  aU  about  a 
tHfle,  a  paltry  bawole,  found  I  know  not  where. 

Mendacio*  ^ 

ThoU  art  deceived,  they  fight  for  more  than  that ;  a  thing  , 
callM  fuperiorityi  of  which  tne  crown  is  but  an  emblem,  . 

Afpetitui* 
Mendacio,  hang  this  fuperiority ;  crown  me  no  crown  but 
Bacchus's  crown  of  rofes ;  give  me  no  tcepter  but  a  fat  ca- 
pon^s  leg^  to  (hew  .that  1  am  the  great  king  of  Hungary, 
'fherefore  I  pr*ythee  talk  no  more  of  ilate-matters ;  but  m 
brief  tell  me,  my  little  rafcal,  how  thou  hafl  fpent  thy  time 
this  many  a  day^ . 

Mendacio. 
faith,  in  fokne.  credit  fince  thou  laW*ft  me  laft« 

j^iitus. 
How  fO|  where? 

Mendacio. 
Every  where ;  in  the  court  your  gentlewomen  hang  roe  at 
their  apron  firings^  and  that  makes  thtm  anfwer  fo  readily. 

••  -*■  where  urt  tby^un  ?]    Sec  Note  2  to  the  Firft  Pirt  of  Jtronim, 
▼ol.  IHk  p.  63. 

In 
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■  •.•m-^ 


ii  t  n  a  If  Ai  t47 

• 

In  tKe  cit^r  I  am  honoured  like  a  God;  nond  lb  Well  ac- 
duainted  with  your  tradefmen*  Your  lawyers,  all  the  Term- 
tune,  hire  me  of  my  lady ;  your  gallants,  if  they  hear  my 
name  abufed,  they  ftab  for  my  fake ;  your  travellers  fi>  dote 
upon  me  as  *'  paifes ;  O,  they  have  good  reafon,  for  I  have 
Carried  them  to  many  a  good  meal,  under  the  countenance 
of  my  familiarity;  Nar  your  Ht^itfrneti  have  oftentimes  dofely 
conveyed  me  under  their  tongue^,  to  make  their  policies 
litiore  current.  As  for  did  men,  they  challenge  my  company 
by  authotitjr. 

I  am  exceeding  glad  6f  your  great  phifmotion. 

Mntdacio»  , 

Notv  when  I  anhl  difpofedj  I  can  p!ix1ofophy  it  in  the  unl* 
terfity,  with  the  fubtleil  of  them  all 

Appetit&s. 
I  csintiot  bie  peHuaded  that  thou  art  ibC}uainted  With  fcho-^ 
lars,  ever  fince  thou  wert  preft  to  death  ip.  a  printing-hoofe. 

Menddcioi 
No!  why  I  was  the  firlt  founder  of  the  three  fedl^  of  phi- 
lofophy,   except  one  pf  the  Peripatetics,  who  acknowledge 
Arilcotle^  I  tonfefs^  their  great  grandfather. 

AppetitUs. 
Thou  boy  !  how  is  this  poffible  ?  thou  aft  \yd\  tl  child,  and' 
there  were  feds  of  philofophy  before  thou  wert  Is^rn. 

Msndacio, 
Appetitus,  thou  rtiidakeft  me ;  I  tell  thefe  thfee  thoufand 
years  ago  *'  ^as  Mendacio  born  in  Greece,  riurs'd  in  Grete^ 
and  ever  fince  honoured  ever)'  where:  ni  be  i'worn  1  held 
<^  Honfer's  pen  when  he  writ  His  Ilialds  and  lus  Odyifeys. 

Appetitus. 
Thou  hadft  need,  for  I  hear  fay  he  was  blind. 

Mendacidi 
I  helpM  Herddotus  to  pen  fome  part  of  his  Mufes,  lentt* 

4t  ^dipajjesi]    i.e.  exceeds  lfoUndf«,  or  belief.    See  a  Note d^  Tifr^ 
JIderry  IVives  of  trindfirf  A.  4.  S.  a.       S. 
*•  vfds  Mendacio  born  in  Gretee,'^ 

**    '    ■ '  Grcecia  menJax  . 

«  Audct  in  biftoria/'      S. 

1^  z  PUny 
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Pliny  ink  to  write  hh  biftory,  *•  rounded  Rabdais  in  tlic  car 
wh.eohe  hiflorified  Pantagruell;  as  for  Lucian,  I  was  his 
genius;  O,  thofe  two  books^  Fera  Hiftoria^  howfocvej*  they 
go  under  his  name,  Til  be  fworn  I  writ  Ihem  evdiy  tittle. 

Appetitus, 

Sure  as  I  am  hungry,  thou'ik  have  it  for  lying*  But  hall 
thou  rulled  this  latter  time  for  want  of  ex^rcife  ? 

Mendacip* 

Nothing  leis.  I  mull  confefs  I  would  fain  have  jogged 
Stow  and  great  Hollingflicd  on  their  elbows,  when  they 
were  about  their  chronicles ;  an(^  as  I  remember,  Sir  John 
Mandeviil's  travels,  and  a  great  part  of  the  Decads,  were  of 
my  doing.  But  for  the  Mirror  of  Knighthood,  Bevis  of 
Southampton,  Palmerin  of  England,  Amadis  of  Gaul,  Huon 
deBourdeaux,  Sir  Guy  of  Warwick,  Martin  Marprelatc,  Kobia 
Hood,  Garragantua,  Gerilion,  and  a  thoufand  fuch  exquifite 
monuments  as  thefe,  no  doubt  .but  they  breathe  in  roy  breath 
up  and  down, 

Appetltus. 
.  Downwards  I'll  fwear,  for  there's  {linking  lyes  in  them* 

Mendacio* 

But  what  fhould  I  light  a  candle  to  the  bright  fun-(hine  of 
my  glorious  renown  ?  The  whole  world  is  full  of  Meudacio's 

Jppetitui.. 
And  fo  it  will  be  fo  long  as  the  world  is  full  of  fame* 

Mendaci9* 
But,  firrah,  how  hafl  thou  done  this  long  time  ? 

Appetitu$.  * 

In  as  much  requeft  as  thylelf*  To  begin  with  the  court  at 
thou  didfl ;  I  lie  with  the  ladies  all  night,  and  that's  the  rea- 
fon  they  call  for  cullies  and  cruellies  fo  early  before  their 
prayers  :  your  gallants  never  fup,  breakfafl,  or  *°  beaver  with-^ 
out  me. 

Mendacla* 
That's  falfe,  for  I  have  feen  them  eat  with  a  full  itoraach. 

jfypetitus. 

*9  rounded  Rabelaii  in  the  ear"]  i.  e.  whifpered  him.  See  Note  is  tcT 
The  Spanyh  Tragedy^  vol.  III.  p.  izi. 

*°  brea^a/l  or  beaver]  More  properly  bevcr ;  a  luncheon  before 
dinner.    The  farmers  in  £fl*ex  i^ill  ufe  the  word*      S» 
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Afpetitu5» 

True,  but  becaufe  they  knot^r  a  little  thing  drives  me  from 
them ;  thei'cfore  in  midft  of  meat  they  prefent  me  with  fome 
(harp  fauce,  or  a  di(h  of  delicate  anchovies,  or  a  ^^  caviare,  to 
entice  me  back  again.  Nfiy  fnwe^  yvur  oM  Sirs,  that  hardly  go 
without  a  prop,  will  walk  a  mile  or  two  every  day  to  renew 
their  acquaintance  with  me.  As  for  the  academy,  it  is  beholden 
to  me,  for  adding  the  eighth  province  unto  the  noble  Hep- 
tarchy of  the  liberal  fciences. 

Mendaciom 

What*s  that,  I  pr'y thee  ?  . 

Appetitu$. 

The  moS  dedred  and  honourable  art  of  Cookery.   . 

Now,  firrah,  in  the  City  I  am 'ft,  *il. 

O  tbe  body  of  a  loufe. 

MenJaciOm  - 

What,  art  a  loufe  in  the  city  ? 

Appetitus. 
Not  a  word  more,  for  yonder  comes  Phantades  and  fome 
body  elfe. 

Mendacio* 
What  a  pox  can  Phantafles  do  \ 

Appctitus. 
Work  a  miracle  If  he  would  prove  wife. 

'    Mindacio, 
*Tis  he  indeed,  the  vileftnup'* ;  yet  the  fool  loves  me  cx- 


So,  in  The  ff^omdn-btuer,    by    Beauinpnt  and  Fletcher,"  A.  i,   S.  3. 
Count  Valore'defcribing  Lazarillo,  fays  :  ' 
<'  .  ■■  hs  is  none  of  thcfe         ♦ 

'*  Same  Ordinary  Eaters,  thaJC'U  devour 
**  Three  breakfafts  ;  as  many  dinners,  and  without  any 
**  Prejudice  to  their  Beaver t,  drinkings,  fuppcrs ; 
.  **  But  he  hath  a  more  courtly  kind  of  hunger, 
**  And  doth  hunt  more  after  novelty,  than  plenty.** 
Barret,  in  his  AhMaruy  explains  a.  boeverf  a  drinking  betweene  dinner 
and  fupper,  and  a  boTer,  meate  eaten  after  noone :  a  collation  a  noone 
SBcale. 

3>t  caviare']  See  Note  19  to  The  Ordinary ^  vol.  X.  p.  230. 
3*  the  vihfi  nupl     This  word,  which  occurs  in  Ben  Jonfon  and  fome 
4>ther  writers,  feems  to  have  the  fame  meaning  as  our  numps,    I  am  ig-* 
noraat  of  its  etymology.      S. 

K  3  ccedingly; 
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ceediDgly ;  but  I  care  not  for  his  cpinpanyt  for  if  he  once  catcl^ 
mCf  I  /hall  never  be  ri4  of  him. 

ACTUS  SECUNDUS,  SCENA  SECUNDA. 

Phantafies,  afiiiarUcompUxtot^dfiUffW^  hui  qmci-e/d^  ina^xHAu 

fattin  doublet  of  one  fq/biom^  green  nfehet  bofe  of  another ;   a 

fantaftical  hat  nx:ith  apiume  ef feathers  of  fenwral  colour  i  \  a  little 

Jbort  taffeta  cloaky  a  pair  of  hu/kins  cut^  drawn  out  with  fundiy 

coloured  rihhands^  with  Jcarfs  hung  about  him^  after  allfafhioni^ 

'  and  of  all  cidours ;  ringSyjewels^  ^  fau,\  ^d  in  e^eryfktce  other 

odd  complements  ^^m 

HeurefiSy  a  nimbU-fprighted  paze  in  the  ifiw^  f^ion^  wifh  a 

' '  garland  ^  bq^s^  itc. 

PJiantafiesi  Heurefis. 
Phantaftes.    . 

SIRRAH,  boy,  Heure^sJ   boy,  how  now,    biting  your 
naiU? 

Heurefa^ 

Three  things  have  troubled  my  brain  \h\%  manv  a-day ;  and 
juft  now,  when  I  was  laying  held  on  t^e  invention  of  t{iem* 
your  fudden  call  made  them,  like  Tantalus's  apples,  fly  fron) 
my  fingers. 

Pjtautqfies. 
Some  great  matters  qudlionlel's  $  what  were  they? 

Heurefis^ 
The  quadrature  of  a  circle,  the  |>hiIofopher's  flone,  pnd  tljte 
ncjtt  way  to  the  Indies.  •      . 

Phanta/les. 
Thou  doft  well  to  meditate  on  thefe  three  things  at  once,  for 
the/11  be  found  out  altogether,  ad  Cfacas  Calendas;   but  let 

3S  other  9dd  complements^  i.  e.  other  requiiites  towards  thejStting  out  of 
a  chara^er.  See  a  Note  on  Love's  Labour  Loft,  vol.  II.  fo.  qSc.  edit. 
177s.      S. 
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tbem  pa&f  and  carry  the  conceit  I  told  you  this  morning  to 
the  party  you  wot  of.  In  my  imagination  'tis  capricious, 
'twill  uke»  I  warrant  thee. 

I  willy  (ir.    But  what  fay  yoli  to  th?  gfsntfeman  that  was 
with  you  yefterday  ?    '  . , 

O,  I  think  thou  meaneft  him  that  made  nineteen  fonnet^  of 
his  mifirefs's  '^  bulk-point. 

Ueurefis, 
The  fame»  the  fame,  fir.    You  promis'd  tp  help  him  out 
with  the  twentieth. 

Fbantqiles. 
By  Jupiter's  doven  pate,  *tis  true.    But  we  witty  feHows  are 
ib  forgetful ;  but  fiay,  huy  hu  carry  him  this. 

TheGoritan  hnoiy  ijJficb  JkxanJer  great 

.    Pi^'whikmcut  nxiithhis  att»cortquerir^futsfrd^ 

Was  ntabhfUktif^^^hufli'fmni^^^fretiy  peat. 
Nor  anuajofair  an  augury  afford. 

Then,  to  conclude,  let  him  pervert  Catujlus's  Zonam  fihlf 
diu  hgatam  thus,  tbuss 

Whieh  if  I  chance  to  o$U^  or  t^e  untie^ 

Tfy  lii^  war  id  TU  conquer  prtfenty. 

TV\%  pretty,  pcetty,  tell  (im  'twas  extemporal, 

Heurefa, 
Well,  fir,  but  now  for  mafter  Inamorato's  love«Ietter, 

S4  !nt/k-point\  A  iu/k-poitit  wts,  I  belierci  the  lace  of  a  lady's  ftays. 
;^fiIlihiea  explajnt  a  k^i  to  be  a  part  cf  drefs  '<  made  of  wood  or  ^hale* 
«<  boney  a  plated  or  ^iWd  thing  x»  keepe  the  body  ftraight.**  The  word, 
I  am  Informed^  is  ftiU  in  commpn  ufe,  particularly  in  the  country  amohg 
the  fanners'  daughters  and  fenrants,  for  a  piece  of  wood  to  preferre  the 
ftays  from  being  bent.  Points  or  laces  were  worn  by  both  fexes,  and  are 
\lrequcntly  mentioned  in  our  ancient  dramatick  writers. 

^S  frttty  pfof]    Mr.  Stecvens  fays  that  pcat^  in  one  of  the  Scotch  Pro* 
TcrbSy  fignifies  darling.    Dr.  Johnfoni  that  it  is  a, word  of  endearment 
JFrom  petit  little.    See  Notes  on  The  Taming^  the  Shrew ^  A.  x.  9* 'f 
^gain,  In  The  City  Madam,  by  Maffinger^  A.  2.  S.  2. 
**  —  you  are  pretty  peats,  and  your  great  portion! 
^  ^dd  BHich  unto  your  handiomneU.'' 

K  4  Pkanta/les^ 
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Pbantqftes.  ,         . 

S6me   ncttliii^iluff  I'laith;    let' hlrii  Write  ttus?  '^Mofi 

'  heart'comhuznding  fi^d^  gentlewoman^  en>en  as  'the  fione  in  India^ 

caWii  Bqfalifcus^  hurts  all  that  looks  bH  it  {and  as  theferpent  in 

Arabia^  called.  Smaragflus^  delighteth  ^he,  fight ^  fa  doc^  tJ^  cel^ial 

'fffh  nfftmihtin'tyes  both  pleafi\  and  inpu^ng  n\30und  ff§  2w- 

darted  heart* 

.  '  Hfurejls. 

Bat  wbat  trick  ihall  I  invent  for  the  conclufion  ? 

Fbantqftes: 
Pift,  any  thing,  love  will  minitter  ink  for  the  reft^  he^hat 
-once  begun  well,  hath  half  done,  let  him  beg^n  agaioi  and 
there's  all. 

•  Heurtfis, 
Maflcr  GtfDio-fpolce  for  a  new  falhion  ;  what  for  him  ? 

Fhantajits* 
*A  faihion  for  his.  fuit— >let  him  button  it  down  the  (leeve 
with  four  elbows,  and.fo  make  it  the  pure  .hierQgl}'phic  of  a 
fool*  ^  I      «-■•,.   ^ 

Heurefis.         v..  . 
Nay  then  let  me  requeft  one  thing  of  you. 

'-"    ^^  F^taM:- 

What's  that,  boy  ?  by  this  fair  hand  thoufhaklravc  it.         *' 

Heutefis. . 
Miflrefs  Superbia,  a^ntlewoinaa.of  my  acquaintance,  wifh'd 
me  to  devife  her  a  n«w  fet  for  her  cUfi^  a^d  an  odd  ttre:.I 
pray,  fir,  help  me  out  with  it. 

.  *.      ;  v\  .    .  Fhantafits. 
Ally  boy !  in  my  conceit  'tis  a  hard  matter  to  perform ;  thefe 
women  have  well  nigh  tired  me  with  deyifing  tires  for  thpm; 
^nd  fet  me  at  a  nonplus  for  new  fets,  thek  heads  are  io  lighc^ 
and  their  eyes  fo  coy,  that  I  know  not  hecw  t6  pleafe  them.  ' 

Heurefs.        ' '  •  *• 
I  pray,  fir,  flie  hath  a  bad  face,  and  fi\n  wpuld,.hav/»;'fiiitors« 
Fantaflical  and  odd  apparel  vifould  per.cliaajce  diaw.fomebpdy  tQ 
look  on  her.    .      .  • 

Phantajtes^ 

'    If  her  face  be  nought,  in  my  opinion,  the  more  view  it  the 

worfe :    bid  hrf  wear  the  multitude  of  her  deformities  under  a 

inaik,  till  my  leifure  will  fervc  to  devife  iboie  durable  and  un- 

jtj^p'd  hk|ih  of  painting. 

Unirefis^ 


Very  good,  fir. 


L   I    If    Q    If    A.  lij- 


Away  ihen,  hye  thee  agaiiii  meet  me  at  the  court  wtthia 
this  hoUr  at  the  fartheft*  ^  [Exit  Heurefiti. 

Oh  heavens  !  how  have  I  been  troubled  thefe  latter  times  with 
women,  fools,  babes,  taylors,  poets,  fwaggerers,  guUs,  ballad- 
makers!  they  have  almoft  difrobed  me  of  all  the  toys  and 
trifles  I  can  devife ;  were  it  not  that  I  pity  the  multitude  of 
printers,  thefe  fon net- mongers  ihould  flarve  for  conceits,  for  all 
JPhantaftes.  Bat  thefe  puling  lovers,  I  cannot  but  laugh  at 
them  and  their  encomiums  o?  their  miftrcfles.  They  make, 
forfoothr  her  hair  of  gold,  her  eyes  of  diamond,  her  cheeks  of 
rofes,  her  lips  of  rubies,  her  teeth  of  pearl,  and  her  whole  body 
of  iyoty  f  and  when  they  have  thus  idol'd  her  like  Pygmalion, 
they  fall  do\vn  and  worihip  her.  Pfyche,  thou  hafl  laid  a  hard 
tajQc  upon  my  ihoulders,  to  invent  at  tvtry  one's  alk :  Were  it 
not  that  I  refreih  my  dulnefs  once  a-day  with  thy  mod  ange* 
lical  prefence,  'twere  impofiible  for  me  to  undergo  it. 


ACTUS   SECUNDUS,    SCENA   TERTIA. 

Communis  Senfus,  a  gran/e  man  in  a  hhck  ^velvet  cqffhckj  like  a 
counfellor^f peaks  coming  out  of  the  door^ 

Communis  Senfus,  Phantafles. 

Communis  Senfus, 

T  CANNOT  {lay,  I  tell  you;  'tis  more  than  tfme  I. were 
•■•  at  court;  I  know  my  fovereign  Pfyche  hath  expected  mc 
this  hour. 

Phantaftes, 

In  good  time,  yonder  comes  Common  Senfe,  I  imagine  it 
Ihould  be  he  by  his  voice. 

Communis  Senfus, 

Crave  my  counfel !  tell  me  what' manner  of  man  he  is?  can 
he  entertain  a  man  in  his  houfe  ?  can  be  hold  his  velvet  cap 
in  one  hand,  and  ^^  vale  his  bonnet  with  the  other  ?   knows  he 

4«  vale  bis  b^.Knei]    Sec  Note  13  to  George  a  Greene,  Tb4  Pinner  ef 
Wak^eld,  vol.  III.  p.  a8. 

how 
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how  tQ  become  a  fcarlet  gown  ?  hath  he  a  pair  of  frefh  po{b  at 
liifk  door  ^'  ? 

Pbaniafies.    ' 
He's  about  fome  hafly  ilate-matters ;  he  talks  of  polls  mc« 
fhinks. 

Communis  SenfuSm 
Can  he  part  a  couple  of  dogs  brawling  in  tlie  ilrept  }  why 
^en  chufe  him  mayor ;   upon  my  credit,  hell  pro?^  a  wife 
pfBcer. 

Phahtaftes. 
Save  you,  my  lord ;  I  have  attended  your  leifure  this  hour. 

QommunU  Senfw* 
Fie  upon'c,  what  a  toil  have  I  had  to  chu(e  them  a  mayor 
yonder?  there's  a  fully  currier  will  have  this  man;  there s  a 
chandler  wipes  his  nofe  on  his  (leeve,  and  fwears  it  (hall  not  be  « 
ifo.  There's  a  muflanl-maker  looks  as  keen'  as  vinegar,  wtif 
have  another.  Q  this  many- headed  multitude,  'tis  a  hard 
iivitter  to  pleafe  them, 

Phantaftes. 
Efpecially  where  the  multitude  is  fo  well  headed.     But  I 
pray  you  where's  maftef  Memory  ?  hath  he  forgotten  himfclf 
that  he  is  not  here^^ 

Communis  Senfusm 
^is  high  time  he  were  at  court,  I  would  he  would  gomt^ 


mm 
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Memory,  an  olddecrepidman^  in  a  black  velvet  3*  cajjbci^  a.  taffeta 
gown  furred^  %vith  ly^hitg  grogrttm^  a  'johite  heard^  velvet  Jlip^ 
^rs^  if  i^^atch^Jlaff^  &c^ 

37  afrejh  pair  of  f>oJi s  at  tbf  dctor^  Alluding  t«  the  office  of  ihcriff. 
See  Nocr  44  to  The  Honefi  fVhorcy  voj.  III.  p.  303. 

3S  cajjock]  **  CaJJ'ocky  fays  Mr.  Steevens,  fignifies  a  horfeman's  lo^fft 
**  coar,  and  is  ufed  in  that  fenfe  by  the  writers  of  the  age  oi^  Shakcfpearc  ; 
**  it  likewife  appears  to  have  been  part  of  the  drefs  of  rufticks."  See  Note 
XQ^lCi  welhbat  ends  welly  A.  4.  S.  3. 

Anamnefte^ 
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Anamnefies  bispage^  in  agrmfi  fattinfute  fttrpk^  hujiinsy  agar" 
y  land  tf  bays  and  rofemary^  a  '^  gimmat  ring  Hvith  ahe  link  bang' 

ing;  ribbands  and  threads  tied  to  fame  rf  bis  fingers  I  inbisb^utd 

a  fair  rf  tabk-htfoh^  &c« 

IV^empry.  Anamneftes,  PhantaAes,  SenC  Con^, 

Memorym  f 

Xx  O  W  Toon  a  wife  man  fhall  have  his  wiih ! 

pontmunis  Senfus* 
Memoiyt  the  feafon  of  your  coming  is  veiy  ripe. 

Fbantaftes. 
JfyA  you  ilifid  a  little  longer,  'twould  baye  fa^n  (lark  rotten* 

Hfemorys 
I  am  gUbd  I  favje  it  from  the  fwine^-S^precious,  I  have  fdr- 

fot  fomethiog.  O  my  purfe,  my  purfe !  why,  Anamnefies^ 
Lemembraoce?  where  art  thou  Anamneses,  Remembrance  ? 
that  vile  boy  is  always  gadding ;  I  remember  he  was  at  my 
heels  even  now,  and  now  the  vile  rafcal  is  vanifh*d« 

Pbantafleu 
Is  he  not  here  h  why  then  in  my  imagiQatjoii  he*s  left 
behind:  Hola,  ^'^^"^^^ft^v  Remembrance I^ 

Anofunefies, 
[Running  in  hafie]  Anon,  anon,  fir :  anon,  anbn,  ^r :  anon, 
anon,  fir ;  anon,  anon,  fir.  ' 

]\Iemofy* 
Ha,  firrah,  what  a  brawling's  here  ? 

Anamnefies, 
I  do  but  give  you  an  anifwer  with  ^non,  fir* 

Memory, 
You  anf^er  iw^etly ;  I  have  callM  ypu  t}iree  pr  fpur  timet 
one  after  another. 

Anamnefies, 
Sir,  I  hope  I  anfwered  you  three  pr  four  times,  one  In  the 
xieck  of  another.    But  if  your  good  worlhip  have  lent  me  any 
snore  calls,  tell  me,  and  I'll  repay  them,  as  Tm  a  gentleman. 

« 

^9  gtmmal  ring]  **  A  gimmal,  orglmbal  ring,  a  Fr.  G.  Gemeau,  u|;> 
ff  a  Lat.  Gemellus,  q.  d.  Annalus  Gemellus,  quoniam  fc.  duobus  auS 
^*  plufibus  orbibu^  cbnftat.^'     Skinnei^. 

Gsmnai  ringt  arc  often  oientioBcd  in  ancient  writcn. 

'  Memory^ 
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Mem&iy. 
Leave  your  tattle ;  had  you  come  at  firft,  I  had  not  fpent  (b 
much  breath  ia  vsdn. 

Anamnefiest 
The  trutl^  is,  fir,  the  firft  time  you  called  I  he^rd  you  not, 
the  fecond  I  underftood  you  not,  the  third  I  knew  nat  whether 
it  were  you  or  no ;  the  fourth  I  could  not  tell  where  you  were,* 
and  that^s  the  reafon  I  anfwer'd  fo  fuddenly. 

Memory, 
Go,  firrah,  run,  feek  every  where,  I  have  loft  my  purfe  fome* 
where. 

An€unnefies, 
I  go,  fir.    Go,  firrah,  feek,  run,  I  have  loft,  bring :  here's  a 
dog's  life  with  a  pox !  (hall  I  be  always  ufed  like  a  water- 
fpaniel  ?  [Exit  Anamneftes. 

Communis  Stitfus* 
Come,  good  mafter  regifter^  I  wonder  you  be  fo  late  now- 
8-days. 

Memory, 
My  good  lord,  I  remember  that  I  knew  your  grandfather  in 
this  your  place,  and  I  remember  your*  grandfather's  great 
grandfather's  grandfather's  father's  father;  yet  in  thofc days  I 
never  remember  that  any  of  them  could  lay,  that  Regiilcr 
Memory  ever  broke  one  minute  of  his  appointment. 

Communis  Sen/us, 
V  Why,  good  father,  why  are  you  fo  lat^  now-a-days  ? 

Memory, 
Thus'tis ;  the  moft  cuftomere  I  remember  myfelf  to  have, 
are,  as  your  lordftiip  knows,  fcholars,  and  now-a-days  the 
moft  of  them  are  become  critics,  bringing  me  home  fuch 
paltry  things  to  lay  up  for  them,  that  I  can  hardly  find  them 
again. 

P/jantafies, 
Jupiter,  Jupiter,  I  had  thought  thefe  flics  had  bit  none  but 
myielf :  do  critics  tickle  you  i'iai;h? 

Memory, 
Very  familiarly :  for  they  muft  know  qf  me,  forfooth,  how 
every  idle  word  is  written  in  all  the  mufty  moth-eaten  ma- 
nufcripts,  kept  in  all  the  old  libraries  in  every  city  betwixt 
England  and  Peru. 

Communis 


—^ — 
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Communis  Smjusl       \ 

Indeed  \  hdve  noted  thefe  times  t6  afied  antiquities  m6rc 
than  IS  requifite. 

Memoiym 
'  I  remember  in  the.  age  of  Ailanicus  and  Ninus,  and  about 
the  wars  of  Thebes,  and  the  fiege  of  T|oy,  there  were  few  things 
commit'ted  to  my  charge,  but  tbofe  that  were  well  worthy  the 
preferving;  but  now  every  trifle  muft  be  wrap'd  up  in  the 
volume  of  eternity.  A  rich  pudding- wife,  or  a  cobler,  cannot 
die  but'  I  mufl  immortalize  his  name  with  an  epitaph ;  a  dbg 
cannot  pifs  in  a  nobleman's  (hoe,  but  it  mufl:  be  fprinkled  into 
the  chronicles ;  fb  that  I  never  could  remember  my  treafure  mom 
full,  and  never  emptier  of  honourable  and  trbe  heroical  axStions. 

Fhantafies, 

By  your  leave,  Memory,  you  are  not  alone  troubled ;  chrofio- 
logers  many  of  .them  are  fo  fantaflic,  as  when  they  bring  a 
captain  to  the  conibat,  lifting  up  his  revengeful  arm  to  difpart 
the  head  of  his  enemy,  they'll  hold  up  his  arms  fo  long,  till 
they  have  beflowed  three  or  four  pages  in  defcribing  the  gold 
kilts  of  hia  threatening  faulchion  :  fb  that  in  my  fancy  the  rea« 
der  may  well  wonder  his  adverfary  flabs  him  not  before  he 
flrikes.  Moreover^  they  are  become  noofl  -palpable  fLaft&tt^ 
always  begging  at  my  gates  for  invention. 

.   Comrnttnis  Senfusm 

This  is  a  great  fault  in  a  chrohologer  to  turn  parafite :  an  ab« 
folute  hiflorian  fliould  be  in  fear  of  none ;  ^  neither  fhould  tie 
write  any  thing  more  than  truth  for  friendfhip,  or  lefs  for  hate ; 
but  keep  himfelf  equal  and  conflant  in  all  his  dlfcourfes.  3ut 
for  usy  we  mufl  be  contented,  for  asx>ur  honours  increafe,  fb 
mult  the  burthen  of  the  cares  of  our  ofllices  urge  us  to  wax 
heavy, 

Phaniqpes, 

But  not  till  our  backs  break ;  'flud  there  was  never  any  fo 
haunted  as  I  am ;  this  day  there  comes  a  fophiiler  to  my  houfe« 
knocks  at  my  door ;  his  errand  being  aik'd,  forfooth  his  anfwer 
was  to  borrow  a  fair  fuit  of  conceits  out  of  my  wardrobe,  to 
apparel  a  fliew  he  had  in  hand  :  and  what  think  you  is  the  plot  ? 

-♦^  -~- neither fixutld  he  write,  &c.]  **  Quis  nefcit  primam  cfle  Hlftorla 
'^  legem,  ue  quid  fall!  dicere  audeat  ;  deiude^i  tie  quid  veri  non  audeat.*' 
Cicero  de  Orat.  lib.  ii.  15. 

3  -        '  Communis 
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Cammmns  Senfus. 
Nay,  I  know  not,  for  I  am  Httle  acquainted  with  fiich  toysV 

Phantaftes, 
Mean  while  he's  (bmewbat  acquainted  with  you,  for  he*f 
bold  to  bring  your  perfon  upon  the  flage. 

Communis  Senfus » 
What  me  ?  I  can't  remember  that  I  was  ever  brought  upon 
the  flage  before* 

Phauiafies. 
'  Yes  you  and  you,  and  myfelf  with  all  my  fantadical  trickf 
and  humours ;  but  I  trow  |  have  fitted  him  with  fooleries,  \ 
tnift  hell  never  trouble  me  again. 

Communis  Benfus^ 

0  times  !  O  manners !  when  boys  dare  to  traduce  men  in 
authority ;  was  ever  fuch  an  attempt  heard  ? 

Memoty. 

1  remember  there  was :  for,  to  fay  the  truth,  at  my  lall  b<^in^ 
at  Athens,  it  is  now,  let  me  fee,  about  one  thoufand  eight 
hundred  years  ago,  '^^  I  was  at  a  Comedy  of  Ariftophanes's 
making.  I  Aiall  never  forget  it«  the  arch-governor  of  Athens 
t>x>k  me  by  the  hand  and  placed  me;  and  there  I  fay,  I  faw 
Socrates  abufed  moft  grofsly,  himfelf  being  then  a  preient 
Ipectator :  I  remember  he  fat  full  againft  me,  and  did  not  ia 
much  as  (hew  the  leafl  counrena:)ce  of  difcontent. 

Communis  Senfus, 
In  thofe  days  it  was  lawful,  but  now  the  abuie  of  fuch  li" 
berty  is  unfufferable. 

41  I  nvMs  at  a  Comedy y  kc  ]     This  was  called  The  Clouds,  in  which 
piece  Socrates  was  reprefented  hanging  up  in  a  bafket  in  the  air,  uttering 
lUimberlefs  chimerical  abfurdities,  and  blafphemingy  as  it  was  then  re- 
puted, the  Gods  of  his  country.  At  the  performance  of  this  piece,  Spcrate*, 
was  prefent  himfelf;    and  **  notwithftanding,"    fays   his  Biographer, 
**  the  grofs  abufe  that  was  offered  to  his  character,  he  did  not  (hew  the 
**  leaft  figns  of  refentment  or  anger ;  nay,  fuch  was  the  unparalleled  good-" 
<*  nature  of  this  godlike  man,  that  fome  Grangers  there  being  defirous  f 
**  fee  the  original  of  this  fcenic  picture,  he  rofe  up  in  the  middle  of  the 
**  performance,  flood  all  the  reft  of  the  time,  and  ihew'd  himfelf  to  the 
<<  people ;  by  which  well-placed  confidence  in  his  own  merit  and  inno- 
<<.cence,   reminding  them  of  thofe  virtues  and  wifdom  fo  oppofite  to  the 
**  fophift  in  the  play,  his  pretended  likenefs,  he  dete^ed  the  falfe  cir- 
**  cumftances,  which  were  obtruded  into  his  charafter,  and  obviated  the 
"  malicious  defigns  of  the  poet,  who,  having  brought  his  play  a  fccond 
**  time  upon  the  ftage,  met  with  the  contempt  hejuftly  merited  for  fuch  a 
*'  compofilion.**     Cooper's  Life  cf  ^Socrates,  p.  55. 

Pbantafies. 


lifVMI  II    "i.  I     I 
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PJbaiaaJki. 
Tiutilc  wbat  you  will  of  it,  I  tbiok  Ms  ddne,  and  I  tbtok  it 
18  acting  by  this  time :  l)ark,  hark ;  what  drumming's  yonder! 
I'll  lay  my  life  they  are  come  to.prefent  the  fke\v  I  fpiike  of. 

Communis  Scnfus. 
It  maybe  fo  i  flsay,  We'll  fee  what  'tis. 


ACTUS  SECUNDUS,   SCKNA  QUINTA, 

Linguay  Mendacioy  Communis  Senfus,  and  the  reft^ 

Lingua. 

r  EIGN  tbyfelf  in  great  hade. 

Mendaciom 
I  warrant  you,  madam  :  I  doubt  ^is  in  vain  to  run,  by  this 
they  are  all  pail  overtaking. 

Communis  Senfus. 
Is  not  this  Lingua  that  is  in  fuch  hade  ? 

Phautafies, 
Yes,  yesy'fiand  flill. 

Mendacio% 
I  muft  fpeak  with  him. 

Communis  Senfus^ 
With  whom? 

Mendacio* 
Aflure  yourfelf  they  are  all  at  court  ere  this. 

Lingua. 
Run  after  them,  for  unlefs  he  know  it—— 

Communis  Senfus »- 

Lingua ! 

Lingua. 
O,  is*t  your  lordihip  ?  I  befeech  you  pardon  roe.    Hafte  arid 
fear,  I  proteft,  put  out  mine  eyes :  I  look'd  fo  long  for  you, 
that  I  knew  not  when  I  hs^d  found  you. 

Phantajies. 
In  my  conceit  that's  like  the  man  that  enquired,  who  favv  his 
afs^  when  himfelf  rid  on  hiiti. 

Lingua, 
O  my  heart  beats  fo  \  ^^^  lie,  fie,  He. 

Mi'ndiido, 


r 


iT-' 
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Imnfo  wcaryjfo,  fo,  fo,  fb.«  '  •  '  "    . 

Cotntkums  Senfus^ 
1  pr*ythee^  Lingua,  make  an  end.  •   • 

Lingua^ 
Let  me  begin  firfl,  I  befeech  you; '  but  iJF  you  triQ  needt 
have  the  end  firfl,  thus  'tis.     The  commonweahh  oi  Micro- 
cofme  at  this  inflant  fuifere  rhofai^  tsf  death,  *tis  gafping  for 
breath.    Will  you  hjiyc  ajl  ?,  'tis^poifoncd*  ^         .  ,  . , , 

Phant'djhs. 
What  Apothecary  durfl  be  fo  bold  as  make  ^^ch  a  con* 
fedion?  ha,  what  poifon  is't  ? 

Lingm* 
A  TOlden  crown.  ^  •  , 

JVLemaciOm 
I  midake ;  or  elfe  Galen,  in  his  book  de  fanitate  tucnda^  com* 
mends  gold  as  reilioratiTe. 

Communis  SenfuSm 
Lingua,  exprefs  yourielf. 

Mendacio. . 
Madam,  if  you  want  breath,  let  me  help  you  out* 

Lingua^  .  .      ' 

I  pr'ythee  do,  do. 

Mendacio, 
My  lord,  the  report  is,  that  Mercury  comiqg  late  into  this 
country,  in  this  very  place  left  a  coronet  with  Sli  ihfcripHon, 
ibat  the  beft  of  the  five  JhouUbave  it^  which  the  Senfcs  thinking 
to  belong  unto  them —— 

Lingua. 
Challenge  each  'other,  a:nd  are  now  in  arms,  and*t  like  your 
lordibip. 

Communis  Senfus. 
I  proteft  it  likes  not  me.    '      " 

Lingua, 
Their  battles  are  not  far  hence  ready  rang'd. 

Cbmjttunis  Senfus. 
O  monllrous  prefumptipn !  what  (hall  w«  do  f 

Memory* 
My  lord,  in  your  great  grandfather's  time,  there  was  I  re- 
member fuch  a  breach  amongft  them,  therefore  my  counfel  is, 

that 


ff§m^m^ 
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that  after  his  example,  by  the  Sttfinffh  of  your  juuhority,  you 
convene  them  before  you. 

Communis  Senfus^ 
Lingua,  go  prefently ;  command  the  Senfes  upon  their  al- 
legiance to  our  dread  fovereign  queen  Pfyche,  to  difmifs  their 
companies,  and  pcrfonally  to  appear  before  me  without  at^  pre* 
tence  of  excufe.  * 

Lingua. 
I  go,  my  lord. 

fbantqfies. 
But  hear  you,  madam  I  1  pray  you  let  your  page's  tosgue 
walk  with  us  a  little,  till  you  rie;turo  again. 

Linpfa^ 
With  all  my  heart.  lExU  Lingua. 

ACTUS  SECUNPyS,   SCENA  5J5X1PA. 

Pbatttqftes. 

TT O T  youths,  I proteft :  Saw,  3fo^  tho(e  warlike prtpara* 
-■•■■•  tions? 

Lately,  ray  lords,  I  fped  into  the  a^jny ;  ,} 

But  oh,  'tis  rar  beyond  my  reach  of  wit. 

Or  flrength  of  utterance,  to  i^fcribc^heir  forccft,     ; 

Communis  Seqfiift^ 

Go  to;  fpeak  what  thou  can$. 

JUendgcio, 

Upon  the  :rig^ t  han4  of  a  fpaciou?  hill» 
Proud  Vifus  marfhalleth  a  pxilCint  i^rmy, 
Three  thoufand  eagles  ftrong,  yfh^e  v^iautcapUio 
Is  Jove*8  fwift  thunder-bearer,  that  fame  bijrd. 
That  hoift  up  Ganimede  from  the  Trojan  plains* 
The  vanguard  ftrcngthened  with  a  woq^qws  flight 
**  Of  falcons,  haggards,  hobbies,  terfelcts, 
Lanards  and  gc^uks,  iiwhauks,  and  ravenous  birds. 

41  (y  falGpns,  haggards,  kpA  Thefe  vtcne  i;hc  names  of  fevcral  fpcciet 
of  hawks.  Sec  an  atcount  of  them  in  the  Tjcatifcs  on  Falconry,  parti* 
cularly  thofe  of  T«ri6r«//4f  aniXjOf&aw.) 

Vqi/»  V»  L  The 


^ 
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The  rearward  granted  to  Atrdhud'  charge^  ^  .. ! 

Is  doutly  foUow'd  with  an  iippetuous  herd 
Of  ftiff-neck'd  bulls,  and  many  horn-mad  flags, 
Gf  the  beft  head  the  foreft  can  afford. 

I^hantaftes,  \ 

-  I  promife  you  a  fearful  troop  of  foldiers. 

Mendacion 
Right  oppofite  ftands  Tadus,  flrongly  mann'd 
With  three  thoufand  brifled  *•  urchens  for  his  pikemeitf 
Four  hundred  tortoiffes  for  elephants ; 
Befides  a  monftrous  troop  of  ugly  fpiders, 
Within  an  ambuihment  he  hath  commanded 
Of  their  own  guts  to  fpin  a  cordage  fine. 
Whereof  tliave  fram'd  a  net  (O  wondrous  work  !) 
That,  faflened  by  the  concave  of  the  moon. 
Spreads  down  itfelf  to  th'  earth's  circumference. 

Memory^ 
" '  Tis  very  flrange;  I  cannot  remember  the  like  engine  at  any 
time. 

MetfJacio* 
•_,  Nay  m6ref^  my  lord,  diemafks  are  made  fo  Urong, 
That  I  myfelf  upon  them  fcal*d  the  heavens. 
And  boldly  walk'd  about  the  middle  region. 
Where,  in  the  province  of  the  meteors, 
I  faw  the  cloudy  (hops  of  hail  and  rain, 
Garners  of  ^now,  and  cryilals  full  of  dew ; 
Rivers  of  burning  arrows,  dens  of  dragons. 
Huge  beams  of  flames,  and  fp^ars  like  liie-brands* 
Where  I  beheld  hot  Mats  and  Mercury,  ' 

With  rackets  made  of  fpheres  and  balls  of  flars^ 
Playing  at  tennis  for  a  t«n  of  Ncdar. 
And  that  vaft  gaping  of  the  firmament. 
Under  the  fouthern  pole,  is  nothing  elfe 
But  the  great  hazard  of  their  tennis  court ; 
'The  Zodiac  is  the  line;  the  (hooting  flars, 

"^^^^       **  urchens']  i.  c.  hedge-hogs.  SceaNotctfnShakfpeax'e'i  T««/>5^,~yoL  I. 
jp.,28.  edit.  1778.       b. 

Again,  in  Erafmus's  Praife  of  Folie,  15491  Sign.  Qj. '  "  — that  th^ 
*f  foule  of  Duns  woulde  a  litle  Icve  Sorbone  College,. and  enter  into  my 
<*  brclt,  b«  he  never  fo  tboniic,  and  ftllcr  of  prides  than  is  any  urcbam" 

■  •    •       Which 
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Which  in  an  eye-bright  evening  feem  to  fall. 
Arc  nothing  but  the  balls  they  lofe  at  bandy. 
Thus  having  took  my  pledfure  with  thofe  fights. 
By  the  fame  net  I  went  up,  I  defcended. 

CoThmunis  Sen/us,  ] 

Welly  firfahy  to  what  purpofe  tends  this  (tratagem  ?  \ 

Mendacio,  I 

None  know  dire6lly,  but  I  think  it  is  /  | 

T*  intrap  the  eagles,  when  the  battles  join* 

Phantafies*  , 

Who  takes  Ta6tus  hh  part  ? 

Mendacio. 
Under  the  ftandard  of  thrice  hardy  Ta^us^ 
Thrice  valiant  Gufhis  leads  his  warlike  forces ; 
An  endlefs  multitude  of  defperate  apes ; 
Five  hundred  mamioiets  ana  longr(ail*d  nionkeys, 
All  trained  to  the  field,  and  nimble  gunners. 

Phantajtes, 
I  imagine  there*s  ^'  dd  moving  amongft  therti ;  m'ethinks  a 
handful  of  nuts  would  turn  them  all  out  of  their  foldicrs  coats*' 

Mendacio,         , 
Ramparts  of  paily  cru{(,  and  forts  of  pies, 
Entrench'd  with  dilhes  full  of  cuftard  fluff. 
Hath  Guilus  made :  and  planted  ordnance. 
Strange  ordnance,  cannons  of  hollow  canes, 
Whofe  powder's  rape-feed,  charg'd  with  turnip  (hot* 

Memory, 
I  remember  -♦♦  in  the  country  of  Utopia,  they  ufe  no  other 
kind  of  artillery* 

43  4/J  ffiwvmj-]  TKis  is  one  o^  the  many  phrafes  in  thefe  vokmeS 
vhlch^  being  not  underftood,  was  altered  without  any  authority  from  the 
ancient  c<^ies.  '  'The  laft  edition  reads  mU  mouthing ;  the  text,  however, 
is  right :  ioTold,  as  Mr.  Steevens  obferves,  was  furmerly  a  common  aug- 
mentative in  colloquial  language,  and  as  fuch  is  often  ufed  by  Shakipeare 
and  others.  See  Notes  on  the  Second  Part,  of  Henry  IV.  A.  2.  $.4. 
and  The  Taming  of  the  Shrew ^  A.  3.  S.  2. 

Again,  in  Tarlton's  Newss  9at  of  PurgatPryf  1630,  p.  34,  *'  —  oa 
'<  Sunday  at  Mafie  there  was  old  ringing  of  hellsf  and  old  and  yong  came 
•*  to  church  to  fee  the  new  roode." 

^4  in  the  country  of  Ut^dj  A  fneer  ait  th«  Utopia^  Treatifes  on  Go* 
Tcrnaent*      S. 

L  a  C^mmunii 
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Commums  Sen/us*  . 
But  what's  become  of  Olfa6lus  ? 

Mendach* 
He  politicly  leans  to  neither  part^ 
But  flands  betwixt  the  camps  as  at  receipt, 
Having  (;reat  fwine  his  pioneers  to  entreaph  them. 

In  my  foolilh  imagination  01fa<S):usin  yety  like  the  godded 
of  victory,  that  never  takes  any  part  but  the  conqueror's. 

^      Mendaciif, 
And  in  the  woods  he  placed  fecretly 
Two  hundred  couple  of  hounds  and  hungry  maftiffs; 
And  o'er  his  head  hover  at  his  command 
A' cloud  of  vultures,  which  o'erfpread  the  lights 
Making  a  night  before  the  day  be  done : 
But  to  what  end  not  known,  but  fear'd  of  all. 

Phantafies, 
I  conjecture  he  intends  to  fee  them  fight,  and  after  the  battle 
to  feed  his  dogs,  hags,  and  V4iltures^  upoa  the  murdered  car- 
'cafes. 

Mendaeic^ 

My  lord,  T  think  the  fury  of  their  wager  will  not  be  obedient 

to>  the  nielfage  of  Lingua ;  for  otherwife,  in  my  conceit,  they 

fhould  have  been  here  ere  this.    With  your  lordfhip*«  good 

liking,  v/e'lJ  attend  upon  you  to  fee  the  field  for  more  certainty* 

Commums  Senfus* 
It  fliall  be  fi);  come,  mailer  Regillef,  let's  walk. 

\Exeunt  finmesm. 
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ACTUS  TERTIUS,  SCENA  PRIMA* 

Anamnefles,  'with  apurfe  in  bis  band* 

Anamnejles^ 

FORSOOTH,  Oblivio,  fhut  the  door  uJ>on  me;  I  could 
come  no  fooncr :  ha  ?  is  he  not  here?  O  excellent !  woulji 
I  were  hang'd,  but  I  look'd  for  a  found  rap  on  the  pate,  and 
that  made  me  before-hand  to  lift  up  this  excufe  for  a^buckler.. 
4  Iknovir 
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I  know  he\  not  at  court,  fer  hefe  is  his  purfe,  without  which 
warrant  there*s  no  coming  thither ;  wherefore  now,  Anarn* 
neftes,  fport  thyfelf  a  little,  while  thou  art  out  of  the  priibn  of^ 
his  company.  What  (hall  I  do  ?  by  my  troth  anatomize  his 
purfe  in  his  abfence.  Plutiis  fend  there  be  jewels  in  it,  that  I 
may  finely  geld  it  of  the  ftoncs — The  bcft  furc  lies  in  the 
bottom — ^pox  on't,  here's  nothing  but  a  company  of  worm- 
eaten  papers :  what's  this  ?  Memorandum  that  mailer  Prodigo 
owes  me  four  thoufand  pounds,  and  that  his  lands  are  in  pawn 
jfbr  it*  Memorandum  that  I  owe ^  that  he  owes  f  'Tis  well  the 
old  (lave  hath  fonte  care  of  his  credit ;  to  whom  owes  he  trow 
I  ?  that  I  owe  Anamnefles ;  what  me  ?  I  never  lent  him  any 
thing ;  ha,  this  is  good,  there's  fomething  coming  to  me  more 
than  I  look'd  for.  Come  on;  what  is't?  Memorandum 
that  I  owe  Anamneftes— — —  ♦' a  breeching ;  i'faithj  fir, 
I  will  eafe  you  of  that  payment,  [He  rends  the  hilh']  Memo- 
randum, that  when  I  was  a  child  Robuflo  trippM  up  my  Keels 
at  football :  what  a  revengeful  ^  dizard  is  this  r 
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Mendacioy  with  eujhiom  under  his  arms^  trips  up  Aaamnpilcfk^ 

beels^ 

Mendacio,   Anamneftes. 

.Anamneftes* 

How  now? 

Mendaci0m 
Nothing,  but  lay  you  upon  the  culhion,  fir,  or  fo« 

Anamneftes, 
Nothing,  but  lay  the  coihion  upon  you,  fir? 

Mendacio, 
What,  my  little  Nam  ?  by  this  foot  I  am  ferry  I  miftook 
thee. 

AnamnefteSm 
What,  my  little  Men  ?  l^  this  hand  it  grieves  me  I  took 
tkce  lb  right.    But,  firrah,  whither  with  thele  cufhions  ? 

45  a  breeching'}     See  Note  48  to  Edward  Ih  vol.  IL  p.  403. 
4^  di76ardj  1.  c«  a  blockhead,  a  fool.      S. 

L  3  Mendacifi^ 
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Mendaci^m 
To  lay  them  here,  that  the  judges  may  fit  fofily,  left  my 
bdy  Lingua*s  caufe  go  hard  with  her* 

Anamnejieu 
They  fhould  have  been  wrought  with  gold ;    thefe  will  da 
nothing  :  but  what  makes  my  lady  with  the  judges  ? 

Mendacio* 
PiHi,  know'ft  not  ?  (he  fueth  for  the  title  of  a  Senfe,  as  well 
as  the  reft  that  bear  the  name  of  the  Pentarchy, 

Anamneftes* 
Will  Common  Senfe  and  my  maftpr  leave  th^r  affairs  to 
determine  that  controverfy  ? 

Mendado^ 
Then  thou  hear-ft  ncKhing. 

Anamnefia* 
What  fhould  I  hear  ? 

Mendaciom 
AUthefenfes  fell  out  about  a  crown  fallen  ^frpm  heaven, 
and  pitch'd  a  field  for  it  j  but  Vicegerent  Common  Senfe  hear- 
ing of  it,  took  upon  him.  to  umpire  the  contention,  in  which 
regard  he  hath  appointed  them  (their  arms  difmifled)  to  aj>r 
pesir  before  him,  charging  «very  one  to  brir^g,  ^%  it  were  in  a 
ihcw,  their  proper  objc£ts,  that  by  them  hq.  may  determine  of 
their  feveral  excellencies.  '~ 

Anamtieftes* 
'     When  is  all  this? 

J\Ietidacia^ 
As  foon  as  they  can  poflibly  provide, 

Anamneftes^ 
But  c^n  he  tell  which  deferves  bcft  by  their  obje6ls  ? 

Mendacio^ 
No  not  only ;  for  every  fenfe  muft  dcfcribe  his  inftrumcnt, 
that  is,  his  houfe,  where  he  performs  his  <faily  duty ;  fo  that  by 
the  objed  and  the  inftrument  my  lord  can  with  great  eafe  dil^ 
cern  their  place  and  dignities. 

Anaimteftes^ 
{ii§  lordftiip's  very  wife. 

'Mendacio, 
Thou  (halt  hear  all  anon.     Fine  matter  Phantaftes  and  thy 
mafter  will  be  herp  ftiortly.    But  how  is'c,  my  little  rogue  i 
methinks  thou  lopk'ft  lcai\  upon't,  ^ 
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Afuumufies. 
Alas !  how  (hould  I  do  otherwiie,  that  lie  all  night  with 
fuch  a  raw-bon'd  Ikeleton  as  Memory,  and  run  all  day  on  his 
errands  ?  The  churl's  grown  fo  old  and  forgetful,  that  every 
hour  he's  calling.  Anamneses,  Remembrance,  where  an  An* 
amneiles  ?  Then  prefently  fomething's  loft ;  poor  I  muft  run 
for  it ;  and  thefe  words,  run  boy,  come  iirrah,  quick,  quick, 
quick,  are  as  familiar  with  him  as  the  cough,  never  out  of  his 
niouth. 

Meiuiacio, 
Alack,  alack !   poor  rogue,  I  fee  my  fortunes^  are  better* 
My  lady  loves  me  exceedingly;  (he's  always  killing  me:  (q 
that  I  tell  thee,  Nam,  Mendacio's  never  from  betwixt  her  lips. 

Nor  out  of  Memory's  mouth  ;  but  in  a  woHe  fort,  always 
exercifing  my  flumps  ;  and  which  is  more,  when  he  favours  ' 
bed,  then  I  am  in  the  word  taking. 

How  fo  ? 

Thus ;  ivhen  we  are  friends,  then  mud  I  come  and  be  dan* 
died  upon  his  paliy*quaking  knees,  and  he'll  tell  me  a  long 
llory  of  his  acquaintance  with  king  Priam  us  ;  and  his  fa- 
miliarity with  Nedor ;  and  how  he  played  at  ^'  blow*potnt 
with  Jupiter,  when  he  was  in  his  iide-coats ;  and  how  he  went 
to  look  bird-neds  with  Athous :  and  where  he  was  at  Deuca« 
lion's  flood ;  and  twenty  fuch  old  wives'  tales, 

Mefuiaci&, 
I  wonder  he  being  fo  old  can  talk  fo  much. 

Anamneftes* 
Nature,  thou  kt^oVd,  knowing  what  an  unruly  engine  the 
tongue  is,  hath  fet  teeth  round  about  for  watchmen :    now,  fir, 
iny  mader's  old  age  hath  cough'd  out  all  his  teeth,  and  that'f 
the  caufe  it  runs  fo  much  at  liberty, 

MendaciOf 
Philoibphical ! 

Anamneftes^ 
O,  but  there's  one  thing  dings  me  to  the  very  heart,  to  fee 

^7  bkw'polnt']     See  Note  9  to  The  ylntl^uary^  voL  X.  p,  23, 
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an  ugly,  foul,  idle,  fat,  duftjr,  cbg*heady  called  ObliviO|  pre- 
ferrisd  before  tiit ;  doft  know  him  i 

Mendaeio4 
Wbo  I  ?  ay ;  but  care  not  for  his  acquaintance :  hang  him 
blockhead,  1  could  never  abid^  him.    Thou,  Remembrance, 
art  the  only  friend  thai  the  arnis  of  my  frientUhip  (hall  em-  ' 
brace.    Thou  hail  heard  Oportet  meudaam  ejfe  fnemorem*    But 
whatof  ObliTio? 

Anamneftes^ 
The  very  naming  of  him  hath  made  me  forget  myielf.    O, 
Oy  O,  O,  that  rafcal  is  ib  made  of  every  where. 

Mendacw^ 
Who,  Oblivio? 

Atutinngftis* 
Aj9  for  our  eburtiers  hug  him  condnually  in  their  ungrateful 
bofoms ;  and  yoiir  iniooth  belly,  fat-back'd«  barrel-paunch'd, 
tun-gutted  drones  are  never  without  him ;  at  for  Memory,  he's 
a  falie-hearted  fellow,  he  always  deceives  them  ;  they  refped^ 
not  him,  except  it  be  to  play  a  game'atchefts  ♦',  pnmero^, 

faunt^ 

■♦•  cbe/!s'\  1.  c.  chefs. 

♦9  primero]  A  favotarite  game  fotmerly,  and  apparently  one  of  th^ 
oldeft  in  ufe^  The  manner  in  which  it  was  played  will  appear  from  the 
following  Epigram  of  Sir  Joha  Harrtngtoni  the  traoflator  of  Ariofio : 

The  ftory  of  Maircus  life  at  Frimero, 

**  Fond  Marcus  ever  at  Primero  playes, 

**  Long  winter  nights,  and  as  long  fummer  d&yes : 

**  And  I  heard  once  to  idle  talkc  attending 

**  The  ftory  of  his  time's  and  coine's  mif-^ndiog 

**  At  firft,  he  thought  himfelfe  halfe  way  to  heaven, 

*'  If  in  his  hand  he  had  but  got  a  fev'n. 

**  His  father's  death  fet  him  fo  high  on  flott?, 

*'  All  refts  went  up  upon  a  fev'n  and  coate. 

**  But  while  he  drawes  from  thefe  gray  coats  and  gowncf, 

^'  The  gamefters  from  his  purie  drew  all  his  crowues. 

*^  And  he  ne*er  ceaft  to  venter  all  in  prime, 

**  Till  of  his  age,  quite  was  confum'd  the  prime* 

*^  Then  he  more  warily  his  reft  regards, 

'<  And  fets  with  certainties  upon  the  cards, 

**  On  fixe  and  thirtie,  or  on  fev^n  and  nine^ 

**  It  any  fet  his  reft,  and  faith,  and  mine : 

**  But  feed  with  this,  he  either  gaines  or  faves, 

f^  For  either  Fauftus  prime  is  with  three- knaves. 
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iauDt'%  maw'S  or  fuch  like* 

Mfndacio* 
I  cannot  think  fuch  fellows  hare  to  do  with  Oblivioy  fince 
tkej  never  got  any  thing  to  forget. 

Anamneftes. 
.  Again^  thefe  {^odigal  fwaggerefs  that  are  fo  much  bound  to 
their  creditors,  if  they  have  but  on,e  crofs  about  thenoi  theyll 
Ipend  it  in  wine  upon  Oblivio. 

Mefulacipk 
To  what  purpoiis,  I  pr'ythee  ?  * 

Anamneftes* 
Qnly  in  hope  he'll  wa(h  them  in  the  Lethe  of  their  cares. 

Mefuiacio* 
Vfhy  then  no  man  cares  for  thee. 

f*  Or  Marcus  never  can  encounter  right^ 

*'  Yet  drew  two  Afes,  and  for  fiirther  fpight 

'^  Had  colour  for  it  with  a  hopefuU  draught, 

**  But  not  encountred,  it  avail'd  him  naught. 

f*  Well,  fith  encountringy  he  fo  faire  doth  mifSe^ 

**  He  fets  not,  till  he  nine  and  fortie  is. 

^  And  thinking  now  his  reft  would  fure  be  doubled^ 

f^  He  loft  it  by  the  hand,  with  which  fore  troubled, 

'^  He  joynes  now  all  his  ftocke  unto  his  ftake, 

5^  That  of  his  fortiine  he  full  pro<>fe  may  make. 

<<  At  laft  both  eldeft  hand  and  five  and  fifty, 

f*  He  thinketh  now  or  never  (thrive  unthrifty.) 

**  Now  for  the  greateft  reft  he  hath  the  pulh : 

**  But  Craflus  ftopt  a  club,  and  fo  was  flulh  : 

f*  And  thus  what  with  the  fh>p,  and  with  the  packe, 

5<  Poore  Marcus,  and  his  reft  goes  ftill  to  wracke. 

**  Now  muft  he  fcek  new  fpoik  to  reft  his  reft, 

f  For  here  his  feeds  turne  weeds,  his  reft,  unreft. 

*^  His  land,  his  plate  he  pawnes,  he  fels  his  leafes, 

•*  To  patch,  to  borrow,  and  fhift  he  never  ceafes. 

f  <  Till  at  the  laft,  two  catch-poles  him  encounter,' 

*.*  And  by  arxeft,  they  beare  him  -to  the  Counter. 
it  Now  Marcus  may  fet  up  all  refts  fecurcly  : 
**  For  now  he's  fure  to  be  encouhtred  furely." 
Sec  aifo  Note  24  to  The  Jovial  CreWf  voL  zo.  p.  364, 
so  Jaunt]  ,    See  Note  to  Ibe  Dumb  Knight,  vol.  VIIl. 
SI  maw]     See  Note  37  to  Gammer  Gurron*5  Nefdic,  vol.  II,  p.  29.  in 
which  this  Game  is  mentioned.    So  again,  in  Dekker^s  Bciman*i  l^igbt^ 
nualkesy  Sign.  I  3.  it  is  again  alluded  to  <<  The  fet  at  Maw  being  plaid 
a  out.**    .  ' 

Anamneftes^ 


^ 
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Anammefiis. 
Yes,  a  company  of  fiudious  paper- worms,  and  lean  (cholars, 
and  oiggarly  fcraping  ufurersy  and  a  trqop  of  heart*eating 
envious  perfons,  and  thofe  canker-ftomach'd  fpiteful  urcatures 
that  furnifh  up  common-place  books  with  other  men's  faults. 
The  time  hath  been  in  thofe  golden  days  when  Saturn  reigned, 
that  if  a  man  receiv'd  a  benefit  of  another,  I  was  prefently 
fent  for  to  put  him  in  mind  of  it,  but  now  in  thefe  iron  after- 
noons, fave  your  friend's  life,  and  Oblivio  will  be  more  fami« 
]iar  with  him  than  you* 


mm 
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H^urdis,  Mendacio,-  Anamneftes. 
Heurefis. 

PHANTASTES  not  at  court  ?  is't  poffible  \  *tis  the  ftrangcft 
accident  that  ever  was  heard  of.     I  had  thought  the  ladies 
and  gallants  would  never  lie  without  him. 

Anamnejiei, 
•Hift,  hift,  Mendacio;  Ipr'ythee  obferve  Heurefis ;  it  feems 
be  cannot  find  his  mailer,  that's  able  to  find  out  all  thinus  ; 
and  art  thou  now  at  a  fault  \  canfl  not  find  out  thin^  own 
ynafier  ? 

Heurefis^ 
I'll  try  one  more  way,    O  yes  I 

MettJaeh* 
What  a  proclamation  for  him  ? 

Anamneftes* 
Ay,  ay,  his  nimble  head  is  always  full  of  proclamations. 

Heurefis. 
O  yes ! 

Mendaciom 
Put  doth  he  cry  him  in  the  wood  ? 

Anamncfies* 
O  good  fir,  and  good  reafo»,  for  every  be^ft  hath  phantafy 
f^  his  pleafure. 

Beurefo^ 


LINGUA. 
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Heurefis 

0  yes !  if  any  man  can  tell  any  tidings  of  a  (pruce,  neat, 
flpilh,  nimble,  iinei  fooli(h|  abfurd,  humorous^  conceited,  fan« 
t^ftic  galknty  lyith  hollow  eyes,  (harp  look,  fwart  complexion, 
meager  fac6,  wearing  as  many  toys  in  his  apparel  as  fooleries 
ia  his  looks  and  geflure ;  let  him  cora^  forth  and  certify  me 
thereof,  and  he  (hall  have  for  his  rewardr-^ 

Anammfies^ 

1  can  tell  you  where  he  is,  what  (haU  he  have  \ 

Heurefis* 
A  box  o*th?  ear,  firrah     [Snap]* 

Anamnejies* 

How  pow,  Invention,  are  you  {^  quick-fin gerM  ?  i'faith, 

there's  your  principal,  firrah,  \^fnap\  and  here's  the  imereft 

ready  in  my  hand  [y«<ar^].    \Hhf^  fall  together  ly  the  earsJ] 

Ve^  l^ave  you  found  oi^t  fcratching  ?  now  I  remember  me-r 

Heurefis, 
Do  you  bite  me,  rafcal  f 

Ha,  ha,  ha,  ha,  ha,  here's  the  lively  pidure  of  this  axiom* 
a  quick  invention  and  a  good  memory  can  never  agree .  Fie,  ije, 
fie,  Heurefis  ;  beat  him  when  he's  down  ? 

AnamnefteSm 
Pr'ythee  let's  alone ;  proud  jackanapes,  1*11—^^ 

Heurefis^ 
What  will  you  do  f 

AnamnefieSt 
Untrufs  thy  jX)ints,  and  whip  thee,  thou  paltry— —Let  me 
go,  Mend^cio,  if  thou  lov'fl:  ilie :  (hall  I  put  up  the—- — 

Mendacio, 
Come,  come,  come,  you  (hall  fight  no  more,  in  good  faith  : 
lieureiis,  your  mailer  will  catch  you  anon. 

Heurefis^ 
My  matter  !  where  is  he  ? 

Mendacio. 
m  bring  you  to  him,  come  away. 

Heurefis. 
Anamneftes,  I  fcorn  that  thou  (hpuldft  think  I  go  away  for 
^ar  of  any  thin^  thou  canft  do  unto  me ;  here's  my  hand,  as 

fooo 
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foon  as  thou  canft  pick-  the  kaft  occafion,  put  up  thy  finger» 
I  am  for  thee. 

Anamnefies. 

When  thou  daf'ft,  Heurefis,  when  thou  dat'ft,  I'D  he  at 
ready  as  thyielf  at  gny  time.  [Exeunt  Mendado  and  Heurefis. 
This  Heurefis,  this  Invention,  is  the  proudeft  jackanapes, 
the  perteft  felf-conceited  bov  that  ever  bteathM:  becaufey 
forfootb,  fome  odd  poet,  or  tome  fuch  fantaftic  fellows,  make 
much  on  him,*  ^^  there's  ne  ho  with  him ;  the  vile  dandt-prat 
will  overlook  the  proudefi  of  his  acquaintance :  but  well  I 
remember  me,  I  learnM  a  trick  t'other  day,  to  bring  a  boy 
o'er  the  thigh  finely :  if  he  come,  ifaith  Pll  tickle  hint 
with  it.  [Mendacio  comes  running  hadk  ingreat  bafie^ 

Mendacio, 

As  I  am  a  ralcal.  Nam,  they  are  all  coming.  I  fee  mailer 
Regider  trudging  hither,  as  faft  as  his  three  feet  will  carry  up 
his  four  ages.  \Exit  Mendacio. 


ACTUS  TERTIUS,  SCENA  QUARTA. 

Memoria,  Aoamnefles. 
Memoria, 

jljLH  3rou  leaden-heeled  ralcal! 

AnamnefieSm 
Here  'tis,  fir;  I  have  it,  I  liave  it. 

Menufriam 
Is  this  all  the  hafte  you  make  ? 

^  Anamneftesm 
An't  like  your  worfhip,  your  clog-head  Oblivio  went  befof'e 
|nc,  and  foil*d  the  trail  of  your  footfteps,  that  I  could  hardly 
jundertake  the  queft  of  your  purfe,  forfooth. 

Menufria, 
You  might  have  been  here  long  ere  this:  come  hither, 
iirrah,  come  hither :  what,  muft  you  go  round  about  ?  goodly^ 
goodly,  you  are  io  full  of  circunmances. 

5»  thtrii  no  bd}    See  l^ote  70  tp  Tb9  Bmfi  fFbore)  vol.  HI.  p.  353. 

Anamnifi€$f 
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Jnammfies* 
lo  truth,  £t,  I  was  here  before,  and  miffing  you»  went  back 
ii^to  the  city,  (ought  you  in  every  ale*houfe,  inn,  tavern, 
dicing-faoufef  tennisKourt,  ilbwsy  and  fuch  like  piaoe%  fikdy 
to  find  your  wor(hip  in. 

Ha,  villain,  am  I  a  man  likely  to  be  found  in  fuch  {dacet, 

ha? 

AnsmneftesM 

No,  no,  fir,  but  I  was  told  by  my  lady  Lingua's  p^  that 
your  worfhip  was'  fdeking  me,  therefore  I  enquired  for  you 
in  thofe  places  where  I  knew  you  would  aifc  for  me,  an  it 
pleaie  your  worship.  . 

I  remember  another  quarrel,  firrah ;  but  well,  well,  I  have 
no  leifuie. 


ACTUS  TERTIUS,  SCENA  QJJINTA. 

Communis  Senfus,  Lingua,  Phantaftes,  Memory,  Anamneftet* 

ComPMtmsm 
T  IN6UA,  the  Senfes  by  our  appointment  anoaaselo 
-*-'  prefent  their  obje6b  before  us  ;  feeing  thetefore  they  be 
not  in  readinels,  we  Ucenie  you  in  the  mean  while,  either  in 
your  own  perion,  or  by  your  advocate,  to  (peak  what  you 
can  for  yourfelf. 

Ungua* 
My  lord,  if  I  (hould  brir>g  befoie  your  honour  all  my 
friends,  ready  to  importune  you  in  my  behalf,  I  fliould  have 
(b  many  rhetoricians,  logicians,  lawyers,  and  which  is.  mwie, 
(b  many  women  to  attend  me,  that  this  grove  would  hardly 
contain  the  company ;  wherefore,  to  avoid  the  tedio.u&efiy  I 
will  lay  the  whole  caufe  upon  the  tip  of  mine  own  ton^gue, 

CifmmuHu* 
Be  as  brief  as  the  neceility  of  our  fliort  time  requifes. 

Lingua. 
My  lord,  though  the  imbecilUtas  of  my  feeble  fex  might 
draw  me  back  from  this  tiibundl,  with  the  hakem^  to  wic 

$imarii 
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tittmris  and  the  Catenis  pudoris^  notwithftanding  being  (b  fairly 
led  on  with  the  gracious  i rtideii*  of  your  juftijime  iixaiorvtm : 
Efpecialiy  fo  ajpnmtntej^urd*  cimgUfpronidi  necejita  miapugentty 
I  will  without  the  help  of  orators  commit  the  totam  faUuem  of 
my  adion  to  the  volutabiUtati  rm  yvMMxiMtfy  >Juywiy  which  amec 
nfcfire  bonne  plaifeur^  I  will  finiih  with  more  than  Lacmcd 
hrevitate^ 

Communis, 

What's  this  ?  here's  a  gallemaufry  of  fpeech  indeed. 

Memory. 

1  remember  about  the  year  i6oi  many  ufed  this  (kew 
kind  of  language ;  which,  in  my  opinion,  is  not  much  unlike 
the  man,  ^^  Placony,  the  fon  of  Lagus,  king  of  Egypt*  brought 
for  a  fpe6tacle,  half  whiter  half  black. 

Csmmunis^ 

I  am  perfuaded  thefe  fame  language-makers  have  the  very 
quality  of  cold  in  their  wit,  that  freezeth  all  heterogeneal 
languages  together,  congealing  £ngli(h  tin,  Grecian  gold, 
Roman  ^^  iaccen  all  in  a  lump. 

Phantaftes. 

Or  rather,  in  my  imagination,  like  your  fantaftical  gull's 
apparel,  wearing  a  Spaniih  felt,  a  French  dublet,  a  Grauado 
fiocking,  a  Dutch  flop,  an  Italian  cloak,  wi^h  a  Welch  freeze 
jerkin. 

' '  Communis  Senfui. 

Well,  leave  your  toying,  we  cannot  pluck  the  lead  feather 
from  the  foft  wing  of  time.  Therefore,  Lingua,  go  on,  but  in 
a  lefs  formal  manner ;  you  know  an  ingenious  oration  rauft 
neither  fwell  above  the  banks  with  infolent  words,  nor  creep 
too  ihallow  in  the  ford  with  vulgar  terms ;  but  run  equally, 
fmooth,  and  chearful,  through  the  clean  current  of  a  putt 
ilyle. 

53  Vlattny^  rather  Ptolemy.      S.  P. 

54  Rorrtan  lattett]  Latten,  as  explained  by  Dr.  Johnfoni  Is  **  Brafs ;  si 
<<  mixture  of  Copper  and  Caliminaris'  ftone."  Mr.  Theobald,  from 
Monlieur  X)Ucier,  fays :  "  C'eft  une  efpece  de  cuivre  de  montagne,comme 
<*  fon  nom  fnefme  le  temoigne ;  c'eft^ce  que  nous  appcllons  au  jourd 
i*  'huy  du  /eton.  It  is  a  fort  of  mountain  copper,  as  its  very  name  iin« 
<*  ports,  and  which  we' at  this  time  of  day  call  lattenJ'*  See  Mr. 
TVeobi^^  Note  on  The  Merry  fP^ives  offfinajm-f  A.  i.  S.  I. 
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'  Lingua* 
My  lord,  tliis  one  thing  is  fufficicnt  to  confirrfi  iftjr  worth 
to  be  equal  or  better  than  the  Senfes,  whole  beft  operations 
are  nothing  till  I  polilh  them  with  perfedion ;  tor  their 
knowledge  is  only  of  things  prefent,  quickly  fublimcd  with 
the  55  deft  file  of  time  ;  whereas  the  tongue  is  able  to  recount 
things  pad,  and  often  pronounce  things  to  come,  by  this 
means  re-edifying  fuch  excellencies,  as  time  and  age  do  eafily 
depopulate. 

Commmus  Senjiis* 

But  what  profitable  fervice  do  you  undertake  for  our  dread 
f|ueen  Pfyche  ? 

Lingua. 

0  how  I  am  ravi(h*d  to  think  how  infinitely  (he  hath  gracM 
me  with  her  moft  acceptable  fervice !  But  above  all  (which 
you,  maimer  Regifter,  well  remember)  when  her  bighnefs^ 
taking  my  mouth  for  her  inflrumeht,  with  the  bow  of  my 
tongue  ftrock  fo  heairenly  a  touch  upon  my  teeth,  that  Ihc 
charm'd  the  very  tigers  alleep,  the  liftening  bears  and  lions 
to  couch  at  her  feet,  while  the  hills  leap'd,  and  the  woods 
danc'd  to  the  fweet  harmony  of  her  moft  angelical  accents. 

Memory. 

1  remember  it  very  well.  Orpheus  play'd  upon  the  harp, 
while  Ihe  fung,  about  fome  four  years  after,  the  contention 
betwixt  Apollo  and  Pan,  and  a  little  oefore  the  excoriation  of 
Mariyas. 

Anamneftes* 
By  the  fame  token  the  river  Alpheus,  at  that  time  puritring 
his  beloved  Arethufa,  difchannel'd  himfelf  of  his  former  courie, 
to  be  partaker  of  their  admirable  conforr,  and  the  mufic  being 
ended,  thruil  himfelf  headlong  into  eaith,  the  next  way  to 
follow  his  amorous  chace :  it  you  go  to  Arcadia,  you  (hall 
fee  his  coming  up  again. 

Communis  Senjus. 
Forward,  Lingua,  with  your  reafbn. 


J 5  deft\    Deft  is  handy,  dextrous.     So,  in  Maebefh^  A.  4.  S.  i  : 

«*  Thyfclf  and  office  deftly  Ihow." 
See  Note  on  Macktfb,  edit.  X77$«      S. 
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Lingua. 

How  ^  hath  her  excellency  empbyed  nue  as  ambaiTador 
in  her  moil  urgdiit  affairs  to  fiM-eign  kings  and  emperors  ?  I 
may  fay  to  the  Gods  themfelves.  How  many  bloodlefs  bat- 
tles have  my  perfuafions  attained,  wbe^  the  Senfes  forces 
have  been  vanquiih'd  ?  how  many  rebels  have  I  reclaimed, 
when  her  facred  authority  was  little  regarded  ?  Her  laws  (with- 
out exprobation  be  it  fpoken)  had  been  altogether  unpub- 
lifhedy  her  will  unperformed,  her  illufbious  deeds  unrenowned, 
had  not  the  filver  found  of  my  trumpet  filled  the  whole  cir- 
cuit of  the  univerfe  with  her  deferved  fame*  Her  cities 
would  difTolve,  traffic  would  decay,  friendihips  be  brpkeD» 
were  not  my  fpeech  the  knot,  Mercury  and  Maftique,  to 
bind,  defend,  and  glew  them  together.  What  (houkl  I  fay 
more  ?  I  can  never  fpeak  enough  ^  the  unfpeakable  praife  of 
ipeecfaf  wherein  I  can  find  no  other  imperfedion  at  all,  but 
that  the  moft  exquiiite  power  and  ^ceUency  of  ^ech  cannot 
fufficiently  expreis  the  exquifite  power  and  excellency  of 
fpeaking. 

Communis  Smtfus. 

Lingua,  your  fervice  and  dignity  we  confeis  to  be  great  ; 
neverthelefs  thefe  reafons  prove  you  not  to  have  the  nature  of 
a  fenfe. 

Lingua. 

By  your  ladyihip's  favour,  1  can  fbon  prove  that  a  fenfe  i» 
a  faculty,  by  which  our  queen  fitting  in  her  pfivy  chamber 
hath  intelligence  of  exterior  occurrences.  That  I  am  of  this 
oatttfe,  I  prove  thus.    7 he  cl^e^  which  I  challenge  is 

Enter  Appetitus  in  hq/ie* 

Appetiius. 
Stay,  flay,  my  lord,  defer,  I  befeech  you,  defer  the  judg- 
ment. 

Communis  Senfus. 
Who's  this  that  boldly  interrupts  us  ? 

Appetitui. 
My  name  is  Appetitus,  common  fervatit  to  the  pentarchy 
of  the  Senfes,  who,  underflanding  that  ]rour   honour  was 
handling  this  a6tion  of  Lingua's,  fent  me  hither  thus  haftily^ 

moft 
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moft  buiflbly  requefling  the  Bench  to  coniider  ttiefe  articles 
they  alledge  agamft  her^  before  you  proceed  to  judgment. 

Hum,  here^s  good  iluff ;  diafter  Regifter,  read  ^en1«"  Ap* 
petitus,  you  loay  depart,  and  bid  your  miilrefs  make  con- 
venient ipeed* 

At  yoor  lonUhip's  pleafure.  \Ei:H  Appedtot. 

I  remember  that  I  forgoi  my  fpe^cles ;  \  left  them  in  the 
349th  page  of  Haffs  chronicles,  where  he  tells  a  great  wonder 
of  a  multitude,  of  mice,  which  had  almoil  de(ht>yed  the 
country ;  but  that  there  reforted  a  great  mighty  flight  of  owls» 
that  ddbroyed  them*    Anamneiles,  read  thew  articles  diftin^^ly. 

Anamneftei. 

Art*  I.  Imprimis,  Weaccufe  Lingua  of  high  trealbn  and 
iacrilege  agaipft  the  moil  honourable  commonweatth'  of  let*- 
ters ;  for,  under  pretence  of  profiting  the  people  with  tran* 
flations,  (he  Ifath  moft  vilely  proflituted  the  hard  myftcries  of 
unknown  languages  to  the  prophane  ears  of  the  vulgar. 

rhantafies. 

ThU  is  as  much  as  to  make  a.  new  hell  in  the  upper  world ; 
&Nr  in  hell  they  fay  Alexander  is  no  better  than  a  cobler,  and 
now  by  thefe  tranilations  every  cobler  is  as  familiar  with 
Alexander  as  he  that  wrote  his  life. 

Anamn^esm 

Art.  t.  Item,  that  (he  hath  wrongfully  imprifoned  a  lad^ 
called  Veritas. 

Art.  3.  Item,  thatrfte^  a'witeh^  and-exercifeth  her  tongue  in 
extx'cirms. 

Att.  4f  Item,  thtt  (he'*  a  oommoa  whone^  and  lets  eveir 
one  lie  with  her.  f 

Art^  $•  Item,  that  (he  rsuls  on  men  in  authority,  depraving 
dirir  honours  with  bitter  jefts  and  taunts;  and  that  (he's  a 
backbiter,  fetting  flrife  betwixr  bofom  friends. 

Arc.  6.  Item,  that  (he  ]en<b  wives  weapons  to  fight  againil 
tbmr  hufimnds* 

Art.  7.  Item,  that  (he  maintains  a  train  of  prating  petty* 
fbi^^ers,  proulipg  ^*  fumnen,  (hiooth-tongued  bawds,  artleis 

S«  fumturs^l    Scf  KoCf  5  Xofht  Heir,  A.  ^  VoL  VIII. 

Vo  L.  V.  M  cmfiAcH 
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crnpirics,    hungry   paraficesy    news-carriers,  57jangiers,   and 
fuch  like  idle  companions,  that  delude  the  eommanalty* 

Art.  8.  Itenf),  that  (he  made  rhetoric  wanton,  logic  to  bab-- 
ble,  aftronomy  to  lye. 

Art,  9.  Item,  that  ftie's  an  incontinent  tell-tale* 
Art.  10.  Item  (which  is  the  laft  and  worll),  that  fhc*s   a 
woman  in  every  refpecl,  and  for  thefe  caufes  not  to  be  ad- 
mitted to  the  aignity  of  a  Senfe.    That  theie  articles  be  true 
we  pawn  our  honours,  and'fubfcribe  our  names. 

'    I.  Vifusm    4.  OlfaBus. 
3.  G'ujius. 

Communis  Sen/us. 
Lingua,  thete  be  (hrfewd  allegations,  'and,  as  I  think,  uii- 
anfwerable.    I  will  defer  the  judgment  of  your  caufe  till  I 
have  finiihed  the  contention  of  the  Senfes, 

Lingua, 
Your  lordihip  muft  be  obeyed.    But  as  for  them,  moft  un« 

grateful  and  perfidious  wretches  ^ 

Communis  Sen/us, 
Good  words  become  you  better ;  you  may  depart  if  you 
will,  till  we  fend  for  you.    Anamnefles  run,   remember  Vifus 
'tis  time  he  were  ready. 
\  Anamneftes* 

I  go.     [Exit  Anamnefles,  et  redit]  He  flays  here  expecting 
your  lordfhip's  pleafure. 
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ACTUS  TERTIUS,  SCENA  SEXTA. 

A  page  carrying  a  fiutcheon  argent^  charged  liiith  an  eagJe  diJpLtyni 
proper y  then  Vifus,  ifjith  ajanofpeacociCsfiatbers\,  nejtt 
Lumen,  nuith  a  crown  of  ha^s^  and  a  Ihieid  lajitb  a  bright  Jtat 
in  it^  appareVd  in  tijfue ;  then  a  page  hearing  a  Jhitld  before 
Coclum,  clad  in  azure  taffeta^  dimpled  i^jith  Jiars^  a  crcum.  of 

57  jqnghri^  '  A  janglcr,  fays  Barret,  is  «  a  jangling  fellow  :  a  bab- 
*<  bling  attornic.    Rabula  un  pUd^iur  crjardf  unt  flaidenau,'* 
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Jidrs  OH  his  heady  .dnti  a  fidrf  tejenihbng  the  ZMidc  ov^* 
th^vart  the  JboMeri ;  next  a  pdge-  clad  in  green^  ivifh  a  uf- 
reftrial  globe  before  Terra  in  a  gfeen  *vehkt  gown  fluck  *imth 
branches  and  Jkrmers^  a  crown  offiU'refs  tip&n  her  head^'in  Ikr 
hand  a  key ;  then  a  heraidy  leading-  in  his  hand  Colour,  clad  in 
changedbk  jSkf  with  a  rainbozv  out  of  a  'cloud  on  her  head-;  iqft^ 
a  boy,  Vifus  marjhaleth  hisjhew  about  the  Jldge^  and  prefents 
it  before  the  bench*  ♦  *- 

^  Vifus,  Lumen,  'Ccelumy   Phajata^e^,  Communis .  $ex^ys. 

Memory. 

Vifus. 

T    O  here  the  objects  thit  delight  the  fight ! 

-"-*  The  goodlieft  objc<5ls  that  man's  heart  can  wifli  I 

For  all  things,  that  the  orb  firil  moveable'  .     « ., 

Wraps  in  the  circuit  of  his  large-ftretcli'd  amis,  '*'    '" 

Are  lubjedt  to  the  power  of  Vifus'  eyts. 

That  you  may  know  what  profit  light  doth  bting. 

Note  Lumen's  words,  that  fpeaks  next  following*  ^ 

Latmen.  .  -  ^». 

Light,  the  fair  grandchild  to  the  glorious  fun,  " 

Opening  the  cafements  of  the  rofy  morn, 
Makes  the  abafhed  heavens  foon  to  Ihua 
The  ugly  darknefs  it  embrac'd  before ; 
And,  at  his  firfi:  appeairance,  puts  to  flight  .    "    !  ' 

The  utmott  relics  of  the  hell- bom  night- 
This  heavenly  ftiield,  foon  as  it  is  dilplay'd, 
■  Difmays  the  vices  that  abhor  the  light ;        ,  ^ 

To  wanderers  by  fea  and  land  gives  aid ;  .         * 

Conquers  difmay,  recomfortcth  affright ; 
Roufcth  dull  idfenefs,  and  fi:arts  foft  flcep. 
And  all  the  world  to  daily  labour  keeps. 
This  a  true  looking.glafs  impartial, 
Where  beai^ty's  felt,  herfelf  doth  beautify 
With  native  hue>  not  artificial, 
Difcovering  falfhood,  opening  verity : 
The  day's  bright  eye  colours  difliudtion, 
Juft  judge  of  meafure  and  proportion* 
The  only  means  by  which  each  mortal  eye. 
Sends  mefiengers  to  the  wide  firmament^ 

M  2  That 
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That  fid  the  longing  foul  brings  prefendy 
High  contemplation  and  deep  wondermem^ 
By  which  afpirement  (he  her  wings  difplays. 
And  horfelf  thither  whence  (he  came  vpratie. 

Pbantqjlu* 

Whai  bliNS  tiling's  thaty  tfaatV  dappled  fa  wub  ilan» 

He  reprefeats  the  heaven. 

Phantqfteu 
In  my  conceit  it  were  pretty,  if  he  thundered  when  be 
(peaks* 

Then  none  cquM  underftand  him* 

Tropic,  colnres,  the  equinodiaU 
The  zodiac,  poks,  and  line  ecli^icd« 
The  nadir,  zenith,  ^nd  anomalies. 
The  azimuth  and  ephimerides. 
Stars,  orbs,  and  planets,  with  their  motion% 
The  oriental  regradations, 
Ezcentrks,  epicycles,  and— and— -and^- 

Pbatttafteu  ^     < 

How  now,  Vifus,  is  your  heaven  at  a  ftay  ? 
Or  is  it  his  motus  trepiAationis  that  makes  hjm  flammer  I 
I  pray  you,  Memory,  fet  biro  '?  a- gate  again* 

I  remember  when  Jupiter  made  Amphitrio  cuckold,  andl&y 
with  his  wife  Alcmena,  Ccelum  was  in  this,  taking  for  three 
days  fpace,  and  ftood  .ftill  juft  like  him  at  a  nonplus^ 

CMtmunis  Scnfuim 

Leave  jefling,  youHl  put  the  fre(h  a£lor  out  of  coiMtenance# 

Ceehtm* 

Exccntrtcs,  epicycles,  and  afpe^ 
In  festile,  trine  and  quadrate,  which  effe^la 
Wonders  on  earth :  alfo  the  oblique  part 
Of  figns,  that  make  the  day  both  long;  and  Ihort^ 
The  confiellations,  riSng  cofmical, 

ss  O'gtut]  i.  e.  ''^ing.  Qattf  in  the  Northern  Dialed,  (igntiieK 
'«<  a  way  ;  fo  that  agau  it  At  or  u^  lb*  w«y.''  %Mf\  C^IU^Um  «f  JLat^f 
IVtds^  p.  13.  cditi  1740,. 
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Setting  of  fiars,  chronic,  and  hdiacal. 
In  the  horizon  or  meridional. 
And  aUtheftili<in  deep  ajfhxmomy, 
Is  to  the  foul  derived  by  the  eye. 

Pbofttafies. 
Vifus,  you  have  made  Ceelum  a  heavenly  Ipeech,  paft  earthly 
capacity ;  it  had  been  as  good  for  him  he  had  thundered. '  But 
I  pray  you,  who  taught  him  to  fpeak  and  ufe  no  action  ?  me- 
thinks  It  had  been  ez(idlent  to  have  tum*d  tound  about  in  his 
ipeech. 

He  hath  fo  many  motions  he  knows  not  which  to  begin 
wttbal. 

P-hantaJhs* 
Nay,  rather  it  (eems  he's  of  Copernicus'  q>iniont  and  that 
makes  him  fbind  flilh 

[TcVra  cemes  to  the  midfi  tfthefiage^ftandsftiU 
a  whilt^  faith  Motbingy  andftefs  back* 
Communis  SenfuSm 
Lei's  hear  what  Terra  can  fay— juft  nothing. 

Fi/us. 
And 't  like  your  tordftip,,'twere  an  iiidecorum  Tetra  fhouli 
fpeak. 

Memoiy» 
You  are  deceived;  for  I  remember  when  PhofrtOH  rulM  the 
Sun  (I  Ihall  never  forget  him,  he  was  a  very  pretty  youthy  the 
Eartb  open'd  her  mouth  wide,  and  fpoke  a  very  good  fpeech  to 
Jupiter. 

Anamn^ts* 
By  the  fame  token  Nilus  hid  his  head  then,  he  coutd  never 
find  it  fince. 

Pharttajles* 
You  know,  Memory,  that  was  an  extreme  hot  day,  and  'tis 
likely  Terra  fweat  mu<:h,  and  fo  took  cold  prefently  aiter^  that 
ever  iince  (he  hath  lofl  her  voice. 

HerM. 
A  Canton  Ermfns  added  to  the  field. 
Is  a  fure  lign  the  man  that  bore  thefe  arms. 
Was  to  his  prince  as  a  defenfive  (hield, 
Saving  him  from  the  force  of  preieat  arms« 

M  J  Phantufia^ 
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Fhantaftes^ 
I  know  this  fellow  of' old,  'tis  a  herald :  many  a  centaur| 
chimera  59^  barnacle  •^j  crocodile,  hippotatne,  and  fuch  like 
toys,  hath  he^ftolen  out  of  the  (hop  of  my  Invention,  to  (hap^ 
new  coats  for  his  upftart  gentlemen.  Either  Africa  mull  breed 
more  mongers,  or  you  make  fewer  gentlemen,  Mr.  Herald, 
for  you  have  fpent  all  my  devices  already  :  but  iince  you  ar^ 
here,  let  me  afk  you  a  queflion,  in  your  own  profeilion ; ,  how 
comes  It  to  pafs  that  the  yi<^orious  arms  of  Englaiid,  quartered 
tvith  the  conquered  coat  of  France^  are  not  placed  on  the  dexte^ 
fide,  but  give  the  flower-de-luce  the  better  hand  ? 

Bccaufe  that  the  three  lions  are  one  coat  made  of  two  French 
dukedoms,  Normandy  and  Aquitain  :  but  I  pray  you,  Vifus, 
what  jay  is  that,  that  follows  him  ? 

Vifus, 

'Tis  Color,  an  objed  of  mine,  fubjedl  to  his  commandment* 

Phantafies. 
Why  fpeaks  he  not  \. 

fHv' 

He  is  fo  bafhful,  he  dares  not  fpeak  for  blufhing  : 
What  thing  is  that  ?  teli  me  without  delay. 

That's  nothing  of  itfelf,  yet  every  way 
A3  like  a  man  as  a  thing  like  may  be ; 
And  yet  fo  unlike  as  clean  contrary. 
For  in  one  point  it  every  way  doth  niifs. 
The  right  fide  of  it  a  man's  left  fide  is  \ ' 
Tis  lighter  than  a  feather,  and  withal 
It  fills  no  place,  nor  room,  it  is  fo  fmalU 

Communis  Senfus* ' 

How  now,  Vifus,  have  y<u  brought  a  boy  with  a  riddle  to 
pofe  us  all  ? 

-  *♦  chimera]    A  mprifter  feigned  to  have  the  head  of  a  lion^  the  belly 
of  a  goat,  and  the  tail  of  a  dragon. 

6°  barnacle]  "  If  at  any  timd  in  Rolls  and  Alphabets  of  Arms  you 
'*  meet  with  this  term,  you  muft  not  apprehend  it  to  be  that  fowl  whicH 
*^  in  barbarous  Latine  they  call  Bernlclay  and  more  properly  (from  the 
**  Greek)  Chenalopcx:  A  creature  well  known  in  Scotland,  yet  rarely 
<*  ufed  in  arm?  ;  but  an  inftrument  ufed  by  farriers  to  curb  and  commarwi 
"  an  unruly  horfe,  and  termed  Paftomidcs."  Gibbons's  Introdu£iio  ad 
LatinamBiaJmlam}  1682^  p.  i. 

'  Fhantaftcs^ 
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Fhantqftes. 
Pofe  us  all,  and  I  here  ?  that  were  a  jefit  indeei.    My  lord^ 
if  he  have  a  Sphinx,  I  have  an  Oedipus  allure  yourfelf,  let's 
heai*  ,it  once  again^ . 

Bey. 
What  thing  is  that,  fir,  ts^c. 

FhantafteSf 
This   fuch  a  knotty  enigma  \   why,  my  lord,  I  tfai»k  'tis  a 
woman,  for  fird  a  woman-is  nothing  ofhcrfelf;  and  again,  (he 
is  likeft  a  man  of  any  thing. 

Communis  Senfi^s» 
.  3ut  wherein  is  (he  unlike  ? 

Fhantafles^ 
In  every  thing,  in  peevi(hners,  in  folly. — ^'ft  Boy. 

Heurefis. 
In  pride,  deceit,  prating,  lying,  cogging,  coynefs,   (pit?, 
hate,  fir, 

Fhantqfleu 
And  in  many  more  fuch  vi^es :  now  he  may  veil  fay,  thft 
left  fide  a  man's  right  fide  is,  for  a  crofs  wife  is  always  contrary 
to  her  huiband,  ever  contradi6ting  what  he  wi(hech  for,  like  to 
the  verfe  in  Martial,  Velktuum^  .♦ 

Memory, 
Velle  tuum  polo^  Dindyme,  nolle  volom 

PhuKtafteu 
Lighter  than  a  feather,  doth  any  man  make  quefiion  9f 
that  ? 

Iflemory^ 
They  nec^  not,  for  I  remember  I  faw.a  cardinal  weigh 
them  once,  and  the  woman  was  found  three  grains  lighter. 

Communis  Seiifm, 
'Tis  flrange,   for  I  have  feen  gentlewomen  wear  feathers 
oftentimes ;  can  they  carry  heavier  things  than  themfelves  ? 

Memory 
O,  fir,  I  remember,  'tis  their  only  delight  to  do  fo. 

Communis  Senfus* 
.  But  how  apply  ypu  the  laft  verfe,  it  fill^  no  place,  fir  ? 

Phantafies 
By  my  faith,  that  fpoils  all  the  former,  for  thefe  farthingals 
lake  up  all  the  room  now  a-days;  'tis  not  a  woman,  queftion- 
■     "     ■  •  M  4  lefs; 
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led:  {hall  t  be  put  down   with  a  riddle?  firrah  Heurefitt 
fearch  f  he  corners  of  your  conceit^  and  find  h  tot  qukkly^ 

Hetirefa. 
Hay,  vi^nKa^  %v^v»w.    I  have  i^  Us  a  maii^  Cuiein  a  look* 
ing-glafs. 

Phantajhs, 
^  My  lord,  'tis  fo  indeed ;  £rrah,  let^  fee  it,  for  do  you  fee  mj 
right  eye  here  ? 

Communis  Sen/its, 
What  of  your  eye? 

Fhant£(/fes. 
^  O  lord,  fir,  this  kind  of  frown  is  exeeBent,  efpedaBy  when 
Yu  fweetened  with  fuck  a  pleafing  fmile. 

Communis  Senfus* 
Phantailes. 

Phanitfiis. 
O,  (if,  my  left  eye  is  my  right  in  the  glafs,  do  you  fee  f 
By  thefe  lips  my  garters  hang  fo  neatly,  my  gloves  and  flioes 
become  my  hands  and  feet  fo  well :  Heureus,  tye  my  (hoe« 
flrings  with  a  new  knot ;— thrs  point  was  fcarce  well  trufs^d, 
•— fo,  'tis  esce]lent<— Looking-glailes  were  a  paifing  inventioii  r 
I  proteft  the  licteft  books  for  ladies  to  fludy  on— *— 

Mtmoiy. 
Take  heed  you  fall  not  in  love  with  yourfelft  Phantaftea^ 
'  as  I  remember-— Anamnefies,  who  was't  that  died  of  the  look- 
ingdifeafe? 

Attomnefies. 

Foriboth»  Narciflus,  by  the  fame  token  he  was  tum'd  to  a 

daffodil ;  and  as  he  died  tor  love  of  himfelf,  io  if  you  remem* 

l>er  there  was  an  old  ill-favour'd,  precious-nos'd,  babber-lipp'd, 

I  beetle-brow'd,  bleer*ey'd,  llouch>ear'd  ilave,  that^  looking  hLm** 

ielf  by  chance  in  a  glafs,  died  for  pure  hate. 

Phantafies. 
By  the  fip  of  my-*— *-I  could  live  and  die  with  this  fece. 

Communis  Senfus* 
Fie,  fie,  Phant^flies,  fo  effeminate !    for  ihame  leave  off. 
Vifus,  yourobje£bImuft  needs  fay  are  admirable,  if  thehcuie 
and  inllruroenjt  be  anfwerable :  let's  hear  therefore  in  brief 
your  defcriptionp— 

3  Fifuh^ 
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Viftu. 
Under  the  (ore-head  of  mount  Cephaloiit 
That  over-peers  the  coail  of  Mkrocofm, 
All  in  the  fhado  w  of  two  pleafiim  ffoves. 
Stand  my  two  manfion-houfeti  both  as  round 
As  the  dear  heavens,  both  twins,  an  tike  each  other 
As  fiar  to  fiar,  which  by  the  vNi^lgur  ftrt» 
For  their  refplendent  compofition. 
Are  named  the  bright  eyes  of  nHHUtCephaleii : 
W^th  four  fair  rooms  thoie  lodgings  ace  contrived^ 
Four  goodly  rooms  in  foro)  moft  i^herical, 
Cltifing  each  other  Uke  the  heafenty  orbs : 
The  film  whereof,  of  natimc*s  fubftanoe  wrought^ 
As  a  ilrange  moat  the  other  to  defend, 
Is  trained  moveable  by  art  divine. 
Stirring  the  whole  compa£lure  of  the  reft : 
The  fecond  chamber  is  moil  curiouily  * 

Composed  of  burniih'd  and  tranfparent  horn. 

That's  a  matter  of  nothing.  I  have  known  many  have  fucfa 
bed-chambers. 

Memny* 

It  may  be  fo ;  for  I  reniember  being  once  in  the  town's  li- 
brary, I  read  fuch  a  thing  in  their  great  book  of  monuments, 
called^  Cornucopia,  or  «uher  their  Copacornu. 

The  third's  a  leiler  room  or  purefi  gtafi. 
The  fourth's  fmallefl,  butpafleth  all  the  former 
In  worth  of  matter,  built  moll  fumptuoully. 
With  walls  tranf[Mirentof  purecryflalline. 
This  the  foul's  mirrour  and  the  body'a  guides 
Lovers  cabinet,  bright  beacons  of  the  realm, 
Caietnems  of  light,  quiver  of  Cupid's  (hafts. 
Wherein  I  fir,  and  immediately  receive 
The  fpecies  of  things  corporeal, 
Ken>ing  continual  watch  and  cemliiel ; 
Leu  foreign  hurt  invade  our  MicrMofm,    , 
And  warmng  give,  (if  pleafant  things  approach) 
To  entertain  them*    From  this  coft^  room 
Leadcth,  n(y  lord,  an  entry  to  your  houfp, 

Through 
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Through  which  I  hourly  to  yourfelf  convey  ' 

Matters  of  wifdom  by  experience  bred :  ' 

Art*8  firft  invention,  pleafatu  viiiop,.  e. 

Deep  contemplation,  that  atthres  the  Ibul 

\ri  gorgeous  robes  of  flowing  literaturet- 

Then  if  that  Vifua  have  deferved  beft,    .  / .      . 

Z^  his  vidorious  brow}vitht:rownbe'bldlf 

Commurfis  SeJtfust     • 
Anamneftes,  fee  who's  to  come  next, 

Anamnefies. 
Prcfently,  my  lord. 

Pbantqfieu 
Vifus,  I  wopder  that  amongft  all  your  objcc^s^  you  preCeotec) 
OS  not  with  Plato's  idea,  or  ^^  the  fight  of  Nineveh,  Babylon, 
London,  or  fome  Sturbridge-fair  mdnfitrs  ;  they  would  have 
done  palling  well  \  thofe  motions  in  my  imagination  gre  very 
dielightfuU 

Vifus. 
I  was  loth  to  trouble  your  honours  with  fuch  toys,  neither 
could  I  provide  them  in  fp  (hort  a  time*    . 

Communis  Senfus* 
We  will'confider  your  worth  ;  mean  while  we  difmifs  you. 
[Vifus  kadi  hisJbiTM  about  thejiage^  and  fa  goeth  out  'Ujith  it* 


ACTUS  .TERTIUS,    SCENA  ULTIMA. 

Auditus,  &c. 
Auditu^. 

TJARK,  hark,  hark-,  hark;  peace,  peace,  O  peace:  O 
•*•  •*■  fweet,  admirable,  fwan-like,  heavenly  I  hark,  O  moll 
mellifluous  Urain !  O  what  a  pleafaut  clofe  wa$  there !  ^^  O 
fall,  mofi:  delicate ! 

*'  tbeji^bt  of  Nmeveb"]  A  celebrated  jpuppct^fhpw  often  mentioned  by 
writers  of  the  times  by  the  naltie'cf  the  Motion  of 'Nineveh.  See  Ben 
Jonfofi's  Bartholomew  Fai^y  A*  5*  S,  I.  IVit  <A  S^everal  iVeaponiy  A.  !• 
Every  Wwian  in  humour y  1609,  Sign.,  H.  and  27>c:  CutUr  of  Coleman  tStreet^ 
A.  5.  S.  9. 

62  0  Jally  moft  delicatg  f]     So,  in  Twelfth  Eighty  A.  i,  S.  I. 
"  That  &rain  again  ^  it  had  a  d,y(n^  fa/iJ*      S. 

Communis 


L    I    N   O    U    A^  t%( 

*  Communis  Senfus^ 
How  now,  Phantafles !  is  Auditus  mad? 

Pbantafies. 
Let  hitn  alone,  his  mufical  head  is  always  full  of  odd 
crotchets. 

Auditus, 
Did  you  mark  the  daipty  driving  of  the  laft  point,  an  excel- 
lent maintaining  of  the  fong  ;   by  the  choice  timpan  of  mine 
ear,  I  never  heard  a  better  ;  hift,  'ft,  'H,  hark ;  why  there's  a 
cadence  able  to  raviih  the  dulleii  iloic. 

Communis  Sen/us» 
I  know  not  what  to  think  on  him. 

Jluditus, 
There  how  fsyectly  the  plain -fong  was  dtflbl^ed  into  defbrnt, 
and  how  eafjly  they  came  off  with  the  laft  reft.     Hark,  hark, 
the  bitter  iweeteft  achromatic. 

Communis  Senfus* 
Auditus  ? 

AuJitus* 
Thanks,  good  Apollo,  for  this  timely  grace,  never  coiildll 
thou    in   fitter  hour  indulge  it :    O  more  than  moft  muiical 
harmony !    O  moll:  admirable  concert !  have  you  no  dffs  ?  do 
you  not  hear  this  mufic  ? 

PhantaJIes, 
It  may  be  good,  but  in  my  opinion,  they  reft  too  long  in  the 
beginning. 

Auditus, 
Are  you  then  deaf  ?  do  you  nor  yet  perceive  the  wondroui 
found  the  heavenly  orbs  do  make  with  their  continual  motion  ? 
Hark,  hark,  O  honey  fweet. 

Communis  Senfus* 
What  tune  do  they  play  ? 

Auditus, 
Why  fuch  a  tune  as  never  was,  nor  ever  /hall  be  heard* 
5VIajknow;  now,  mark,  now,  now. 

Phantqftes^ 
Lift,  lift,  lift. 

Auditus* 

Hark !  O  fweet,  fweet,  fweet. 

Fbaniq/les^ 
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Pbanta/fes, 

Lift!  how  my  heart  envies  my  hap(>y ears.    Hiftit,  bythc 

gold-ftrung  harp  of  ApoUo,  I  hear  the  celeftial  mufic  of  rhe 

^heres,  as  plainly  as  ever  Pythagoras  did.    O  moft  excellent 

diapefon!  good*  good;  ^^it^lzyz  ffrtwte  fnyfie^  as  diiHndtiy 

as  may  be. 

Commmnis  Senfis. 

As  the  fool  thinketh,  fo  the  bell  clinketh.    I  j>roteft  I  hear 
DO  more  than  a  poft. 

PhoHtaftes. 
What,  •♦  the  Lavolta  1   hay  ?  nay,  if  the  heavens  fiddle, 
Fancy  muft  needs  dance. 

Communis  Senfus* 
Pr'ythee  fit  ftill,  thou  muft  dance  nothing  but  the  ^  paffing 
meafores.    Memoiy,    do  you  hear   this   harmony    of  thie 
ipheres^ 

Memory. 

•3  itplayt  forttine  my  foe  J  *'  Fortum  nyfot  wm  the  beginning  of  an 
**  old  Balladi  in  which  were  enumerated  all  the  misfortunes  that  fall  npon 
^  mankind  through  the  caprice  of  fortune."  See  Note  on  The  Cuflom  of 
^  Country f  A.  I.  S«  i.  by  Mr.  Theobald,  who  obferves  that  this  Ballaii 
IS  mentioned  agaia  in  The  Knighi  •ftbi  Burning  PeftU  $  and  likewife  in  a 
Comedyi  by  John  Tatham*  prlnte^  1660,  called  The  Rutnp  •r  Mirr^ur  of 
the  7)meSf  wherein  a  Frenchman  is  introduced  at  the  bonfires  made  for 
the  burning  of  the  Rumps,  and  catching  hold  of  Prifcilla  will  oblige  her 
to  dance,  and  orders  the  muiic  to  play  Forfime  my  foe.  Again,  in  7am  Ef- 
Jenct,  1677,  p.  37- 

64  iJItt  Levoiia]  A  dance.    Sir  John  Davies,  in  His  Poem  called  Or- 
thtftrOf  Stanza  70,  thos  defcribes  it  t 

"  Yet  is  there  one  the  moA  delightful  kind, 

**  A  lofty  jumping,  or  a  leaping  round, 
'*  Where  arm  in  arm  two  dancers  arc  entwined, 

^  And  whirl  thenifelTes  with  (ltri€t  embncements  boandb< 
**  And  ftill  their  feet  an  anaptfi  do  ibund  : 
*<  An  «wpt/k  is  all  their  muiick's  fong, 
'<  Whofe  firft  two  feet  are  fhort,  and  third  is  long. 

71- 
^  As  the  viAorious  twins  of  Leda  and  Jove, 

"  That  taught  the  Spartans  dancing  on  the  fands|^ 

**  Of  fwift  Eurotas  dance  in  heaven  above, 

"  Knit  and  united  with  eternal  hands, 

<'  Among  the  ftars  their  double  image  ftands, 

'*  Where  both  are  carried  with  an  equal  pacCy 

*^  Together  jumping  in  their  turning  race.*' 

^^pafixg  mtafutis]  or,  as  it  is  oftener  called, />a^  meatxof  *'  fwmu^ir 

^  (9  «ilk>  and  wttssxof  the  middle  or  half  j  a  flow  dance,  little  difrenng 

<'  from 
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*^ot  now,  my  Wd ;  but  I  remember  id>out  feme  four  tbou* 
fand  years  ago,  when  the  iky  was  firft  made,  we  heard  wery 

jna-fcdlly. 

By  the  fame  token  tb^  firfl  tune  the  planett  playM*  I  w* 
member  Venus.the  treble  ran  fweet  divifion  upon  Saturn  the 
bafs.  The  tirfl  tune  they  played  was  ^  Sellenger's  round,  in 
memory  whereof  ever  iince,.  it  hath  becA  caUed  the  beginning 
of  the  world* 

Communis  Senfia 

How  comes  it  we  cannot  hear  it  now  i 

Memory* 

Our  ears  are  (b  well  acquainted  with  the  (bund,  that  we 
never  mark  it.  As  I  remember  the  £gyptian  ^^  Catadupes 
never  heard  the  roaring  of  the  M  of  Niiust  becaufb  the  noifc 
was  fo  familiar  unto  them. 

CommtiHzs  Stnfus. 

Have  you  no  other  objeds  to  judge  by  than  tfae(e,  Auditus/; 

jiudituSm 

This  is  the  rared  and  mod  exquiiitei 
Mod  fpherical,  divine,  angelical ; 
But  iince  your  duller  ears  cannot  perceive  it. 
May  it  pleafe  your  lordfhip  to  withdraw  yourfelf 
Unto  this  neighbouring  grove,  there  (ball  you  fee 
How  the  fwcct  treble  orthc  chirping  birds. 
And  the  ibft  dirring  of  the  moved  leaves, 

^  from  the  »£tioQ  of  walking.  As  a  GallUrd  confids  of  five  pacci 
^  or  bars  in  the  firft  Araio,  and  is  therefore  called  a  Cinque  pace  ;  the 
**  pmffa  m'xxo,  which  is  a  diminutive  of  the  Galliard,  is  jult  half  that 
**  number,  and  from  that  pecuHacity  takes  its  name*"  Sir  Joha 
Hawkins's  Hi/lory  rf  Mu^ck,  vol.  IV.  p.  386. 

*A  StlUager^i  round]  i.  e*  St.  lager's  round.  *'  Sellingcr's  nmnd  was 
^'  an  old  country  d^n^e,,  and  was  not  ^uite  out  of  knbwledge  ac  the  be« 
•*  ginning  of  the  prefent  century,  there  being  perfons  now  liring  who 
^remember  it.  M«rley  mentions  it  in  his  Introdu£tton,  p«  118.  afit4 
*'  Taylor  the  Water  P»ct,  in  his  trad,'  intitled,  ««  The  World"  runs  on 
4<  Wheels  j"  and  it  is  printed  in  aColledion  of  Country  Dances,  pub- 
**  lifhcd  by  John  Playford  in  1679."  Sir  John  Hawkins'*  Ilifiorj  0/  i\U^ 
JUk^  vol.  III.  p.  18S.  where  the  notc^  are  engraved. 

Ronnitt^ 
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Running  delightful  defcanr  to  the  found  \ 

Of  the  bafe  murmuring  of  the  bubbling  brook^ 
Becomes  a  concert  of  good  rnftruments  ; 
While  twenty  babbling  echoes  round  about, 
Out  of  the  {lony  concave  of  their  mouths, 
Reftore  thc[V'ani(hM  muHcof  each  clofe, 
And  fill  your  ears' full  with -redoubled  pleafure. 

Communis  Senfus, 
I  wHl  walk  with  you  -very  willingly,  for  I  grow  weary  of 
fitting.     Come,  mafter  Regifter,  and  matter  Phantaftes. 

[Exeunt  omnes* 


AQTiU.S   QJJART.US,    SCENA  PRIMA. 

MendaciQ,-  Anamnefles,  Heurefis. 

Mentiacio^ 

pR'YTHEE,  Nam,  be  perfuaded;  is't  not  better  to  go  to 
^    a  feaft,  than  ftay  here  for  a  fray  ? 

Anamnejies, 
A  feaft  ?  doil  think  Auditus  will  make  the  judges  a  fead? 

Mendaclo* 
Faith  ay.   Why  ihould  he  carry  them  to  his  houfe  elfe  ? 

Anamneftes, 
Why,  firrah,  to  hear  a  fet  or  two  of  fongs  5  'Aid,  his  ban- 
quets are.  nothing  but  fifl\,  all  *'  foil,  foil,  foil.  I'll  teach  thee 
wit,  boy;  never  go  thee  to  a  mufician's  houfe  for  junkets,  un- 
lefs  thy  ftoipach  lies  in  thine  ears  ;  for  there  is  nothing  but 
commending  this  fong's  delicate  air,  that  ode's  dainty  air, 
this  fonnet's  fweet  air,  that  madrigal^s  melting  air,  this  dirge's 
mournful  air,  this  church  air,  that  chamber  air,  French  air, 
Englifh  air,  Italian  air.  Why,  lad,  they  be  pure  camelions, 
they  feed  only  upon  air. 

Mendacio, 
Camelions  ?  Pll  be  fworn  fome  of  your  fidlcrs   be  rather 
camels,-  for  by  their  good  wills  they  will  never  leave  eating. 

6»  foil,  folly  foil.]    Alluding  to  the  fifh  called  tb€  Sole,  and  the  mu- 
Hcal  note  ^0/.      S.  P. 

Anamnefla, 
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Aka?nnffies* 
'   True, -and  good  reaCbtt,  for  they  do' nothing  alf  the  day  but 
Hretch  and  grate  tkew-fmall  guts :    But  oh,  yonder's  the  ape 
Heurelis ;  let  me  go  I  pr!ythee« 

•     '  Msndacio. 

Nay,  gpod-now  ftay  a  little,  let's  fee  his  hutnour.  * 

.     ^     .^     Heureju, 
I  fee  no  rea*fon  to  tte'contfary, '  for  we  fee  the  quinteflencc 
of  wine  will  convert  water  into  wine;  why  therefore  fliould 
not  the  elixir  of  gold  tura  lead  into  pure  gold  ? 

Mendacio,  ' 

Ha,  ha,  ha,  ba  !^  l>e  is  turned  cherak,  firrah  j  it  fecms  fo  Iw- 
his  talk.  -  , 

Meurefk» 
.      Bat  how  {hall  I  devife  to  blow  the  fire-  of  bccchcoais- with 
a  continual  and  equal  blaft?    ha  ?  I  will>have  my  bdioirs 
driven  with  a  wheel,  which  wheel  ihall  be  a  felf-mover. 

■  -  •      AfMTimefi^s,   .    .  •    ,.  ', 

Here's  ®^  old  turning ;  thefe  chemics,  feeking  to  turn  lead 
«  iato  gold,  turn.aw^y  9U  theic  own  filvec. . .  •    .  » 

Heurejiu      .:-'  \.>\  ^       ,, 

. '    And  my  wheeUfhall  be  geometrically  proportioned  into  fewen 
.or  nine*  co^caye,.  inpirqled  arms,  wherein  I  will  put- eiljuftl 
poifes:    hai,  hai;    tv^nnct^  iv^xa;    I   have.it,  jQ  have,  it,  J 
have  it,  I  have  it, 

.    .      Mendacia. 
Heureiis  ?  -  -         -. 

Heurefis. 
But  what's  beft  to  contain  the  quick-iilvei*?  ha  ?         -y     » 

>  vAnamneftes, 
Do  you  remember  you  promife,  Heurefis I. 

Heurefis,  i..       ! 

It  niuft  not.be -iron^  for  quick-filver  is  the  tyrant  of  roctals, 
and  will  foon  fret  it* 
♦  Anamnefits. 

Heurefis  ?  HeuroGs,^  ,., 
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Nor  hnfkf  nor  coppar,  nor  '•  mafilin^  nor  minend :  w^ntuh 
•SgiPMs  I  have  it,  I  have  it,  it  muft  be*-««-« 

Anamntftti* 

You  have  indeed,  iirrah,  and  thus  much  more  than  you 
looked  for,  \B$aii  iim^ 

Heureiis  ami  Ananmeiles  abna  tojtght^  ha  Mendacio/tfr/i 

them. 

MenJacio* 
You  ihall  not  fight ;  but  if  you  will  always  difagree,  let  us 
&ave  words  and  no  blows.    BeurefiSy  what  reafon  have  you  to 
fall  out  with  him  ? 

Hewtfis* 
Becauie  he  is  always  abufing  me,  and  takes  the  Uj^per  hand 
of.  me  every  where. 

Atuumtejtts* 
And  why  not,  iirrah  ?  I  am  thy  better  in  any  place. 

Heurefis. 
Have  I  been  the  author  of  the  feven  liberal  fciences,  and 
confequently  of  all  learning  ?  have  I  been  the  patron  of  all 
mechanical  devices,  to  be  thy  inferior  ?  I'  tell  thee,  Anam- 
aeftes,  thou  had  not  fo  much  as  a  point  but  thou  art  behold- 
ing to  me  &r  it. 

Anamnefies. 
Good,  good;  but  what  had  your  invention  been,  but  for 
my  remembrance  }  I  can  prove,  that  thou  belly-fprung  inven- 
tion art  the  moil  improfiuble  member  in  the  world ;  for  ever 
iince  thou .  wert  bom,  thou  haft  been  a  bloody  murderer,  atvd 
thus  I  prove  it :   In  the  quiet  years  of  Saturn,  I  remember 

iupiter  was  then  but  in  his  nvath-bands,  thou  rented  the 
owels  of  the  earth,  and  broughteft  gold  to  light,  whofe 
beauty,,  like  Helen,  ta  all  the  world  by  the  ears.  Then,  upon 
that,  thpu  founded  out  iron,  and  putted  weapons  in  theif 
hands,  and  now  in  the  Vk&  populous  age  thou  taughteft  n 
fcab«ihin  friar  the  heliiih  invention  of  pow&  and  guns* 

70  mtfitml  i.  t^  «  mix4|4  metal  from  the  frinch  word'4i^<r,  to  min*- 
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Hewefis. 
Call'ft  it  he!li(h  I  thou  lieft,  it  is  the  admirablefl  invention 
of  sdl  others ;  for  whereas  others  imitate  nature,  thb  excds 
nature  herfelf. 

Memory, 
True,  for  a  cannon  will  kill  as  many  at  ont  (hot,  as  thunder 
doth  commonly  at  twenty, 

Anamneftesm 
Therefore  more  murdering  art  thou  than  the  light-bolt» 

Heurejis. 
But  to  (hew  the  ftrength  of  my  conceit,  I  have  found  out  a 
means  to  wtthftand  the  flroke  of  the  mod  violent  culverin. 
Mendacio,  thou  faw'fi:  it  when  I  demonftrated  the  invention. 

Anammjies. 
What,  fome  wool*packs  ?  or  mud-walls  ?  or  fuch  like  ? 

Heurtfis, 
Mendacio*  I  pr'ythee  tell  it  him,  for  I  love  not  to  be  a 
trumpeter  of  mine  own  praifes. 

Mendaciom 
I  muft  needs  confefs  this  device  to  pafs  all  that  ever  I  heard 
or  law ;  and  thus  it  was,  firfl  he  takes  a  faulcon,  and  charge^ 
it  without  all  deceits,  with  dry  powder  well  camphired ;  then 
did  he  put  in  a  fingle  bullet,  and  a  great  quantity  of  drop  (hot 
both  round  and  lachrymah  !  This  done,  he  fets  me  a  boy  fixty 
paces  off,  jufl  point  blank  over-againft  the  mouth  of  the  piece* 
Now  in  the  very  midfb  of  the  diredt  line  he  ^Eiftens  a  poft^ 
upon  which  he  hangs  me  in  a  cord,  '^  a  fiderite  of  Herculean 
fione, 

Anamneftesm 
Well,  well,  I  know  it  well,  it  was  found  out  in  Ida,  in  the 
year  of  the  world        by  one  Magnes,  whofe  name  it  retains, 
though  vulgarly  they  call  it  an  Adamant. 

Mendacio* 
When  he  had  hangM  this  Adamant  in  a  cord,  he  comiea 
back,  and  gives  fire  to  the  touch-hole,  now  the  powder  con* 
fumed  to  a  void  vacuum* 

7'  mJidertH  of  Herculean  JUne,']  Plin.  Nat.  Hift.  lib.  xzxri.'  c.  l6, 
'^  Sideritin  ob  hoc  alio  nomine  appellant  quidam  Heracleon  :  Magnes  ap« 
**  pellatus  eft  ab  inventore  (ut  au^or  eft  Nicander)  in  Id«  repextut."    S.  P» 

Vol.  V.  N  Snire/is, 
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Heuri(h. 
Whidi  H  intolerabk  in  nattire ;  fiir  firft  fkA  xht  ttrhole 
machine  of  the  worUt  heaven,  earth,  ie*,  and'  atr,  return  to 
.the  miihapen  houfe  of  Chaos,  than  the  lead  yacthtm  be  found 
in  the  univerfe. 

MendHcio, 
The  bullet  and  drop  (hot  flew  moft  linpetuoufly  from  the 
fiery  throat  of  the  culverih ;  but,  O  ilrange,  no  fooner  came 
they  near  the  adamant  in  the  cord*  but  tl^  were  all  arreiled 
by  the  ferjeant  of  nature,  and  hovered  in  the  air  round  about 
it,  till  thqr  had  loft  the  force  of  their  motion,  t:larptng  diem* 
felves  cbie  to  the  ftone  in  mod  lovely  manner,  and  not  any 
one  flew  to  endanger  the  mark ;  fo  much  did  they  remember 
their  duty  to  nature,  that  they  forgot  the  errand  they  were 
fent  of. 

jinamneftes. 
This  18  a  very  artificial  lye* 

MenJacio, 
Nam,  believe  it,  for  I  jGiW  it,  and,  which  r%  more,  I  have 
pradUfed  this  device  often.  Once  when  I  had  a  quarrel  with 
one  of  my  lady  Verius'  naked  knaves,  and  had  pointed 
him  the  fields  I  conveyed  into  the  heart  of  my  buckler  an 
adamatit ;  and  when  we  met,  I  drew  all  the  foihs  of  his  ra- 
pier, whitherfoever  he  intended  them,  or  howfoever  I  guided 
mine  arm,  pointed  flill  to  the  midfl  of  my  buckler ;  fo  that 
by  this  means  I  hurt  the  knave  mortally,  and  myfdf  came 
away  untouch'd,  to  the  wonder  of  all  the  beholders. 

Anamnefteu 
Sirrah,  you  ipeak  metaphorically,  becaufe  thy  wit,  Men- 
dacio,   always  draws   men's  objediions   to  thy  fore*thougbc 
excufess 

Heurefisn 
Anamnedes,  'tis  true,  and  I  have   an   addition   to  this, 
which  'i&  to  make  the  bullet  (hot  from  the  enemy  to  return 
immediately  upon  the  gunner  :  but  let  all  thefe  pafs,  and  fay 
the  worft  thou  canfl  againft  me. 

Anamnefies* 
I  fay  guns  were  found  out  for  the  quick  (Kfpatch  of  mor* 

taiity,  and  when  thou  &wefl  men  grow  wife,  atid'b^et'f* 

fiir 
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hit  a  Ai\i  88  Peaee,  of  ib  foul  and  deformed  a  mothdr  af 
Wtfi  left  there  ihoukl  be  no  mur^,  thou  derifedft  poi&Q. 

Mtndado, 
Nay  fie,  Nam,  urge  him  not  too  far* 

Anamnejies* 
And  laft  and  woril,  thou  foundeil  out  cookery,  that  kilb 
more  than  weapons,  guns,  wars  or  poifons,  and  would  defboy 
all,  but  that  thou  invented'ii:  phyiic,  that  helps  to  make  away  \ 

feme*  ,  \ 

Heurefom  ■ 

But,  firrah,  bcfides  all  this,  Ide^ifed^pttlories  for  fuch  for- 
ging villains  as  thyfelf. 

Anamnejtes. 
Cairft  me  villain  ?    \Theyfiiht^  and  4rt parted  iy  Mendacio* 

Mfndacion 

Yoa  (hall  not  fight  as  lopg  as  I  am  here.    Give  over,  I 

Heurefis. 
Mendacio,  vou  o&r  me  great  wrong  to  bold  me,  in  goo4 
iaith  I  iliali  fall  out  with  you. 

Mendacio» 
Awzy^  Wfnc^f  away,  you  are  Invention,  are  you  not  ? 

'Heurefis. 
Yes,  fir,  what  then  ? 

Mntdacio^ 
And  you  Remembrance? 

Anammftes. 
W<ai,  iii,  well. 

liendacio. 
Then  I  win  be  Judicium,  the  moderator  betwixt  yoa,  and 
make  you  both  friends;   come,  come,  (hake  hands,  (hakie 
kands. 

Heurep. 
Well,  well,  if  you  will  needs  have  it  ib. 

Anamnefies, 
I  am  in  (f>me  (brt  content. 

[Mendacio  vijoiks  with  tbem^  holding  them  hy  the  hands* 

Mendacio, 
Why  this  is  as  it  (houtd  be ;  when  Mendacio  hath  Inven- 
tion on  tbe  one  hand,  and  Remembrancjs  on  the  other,  as  . 

N  a  hc'Jl 
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hell  be  fure  ne^er  to  be  found  with. truth  in  his  mouth ;  jb 
he  fcorns  to  be  taken  in  a  lye,  hai,  hai,  hai|  my  fine  wa^  ; 
whift! 

Anammfieu 

Whill. 

Heurefis.     * 
Whift. 


ACTUS  QUARTUS,  SCENA  SECUND  A. 

Communis  Senfus,  Memory,  Phantades,  Heurefis,  Anamne- 
iles,  take  their  places  on  the  bench  as  before^  Auditus  nn  the 
Jiage^  a  page  before  him  bearing  his  target^  the  field  Sable  ^  an 
heart  Or;  next  him  Tragedus  apparelled  in  black  vehvet^  fair 
hujkins^  afaulchion^  &c.  then  Comedus  in  a  Ught'coloured green 
taffata  robe^filkfiockings^  pumps^  gloves^  &c. 

Communis  Senfus^   Memory,  Phantaftes,  Heurefis,  Anam- 
neses, &c* 

Commums. 

npHEY  had  fome  reafoa  that  held  the  foul  a  harmony,  for 
-■■    it  is  greatly  delighted  with  mufic :  how  faft  we  were  tied 
by  the  ears  to  the  confort  of  Voice's  power !   but  all  is  but  a 
little  pleafure ;  what  profitable  objects  hath  he  ? 

Pbantqftes. 
Your  ears  will  teach  you  prefently,  for  now  he  is  comiag» 
that  fellow  in  the  bays  methinks  I  fhould  have  known  him  ; 
O  'tis  Comedus,  'tis  fo,  but  he  is  become  now  a-days  Ibme* 
thing  humorous,  and  too  too  fatyrical,  up  and  down,  like 
his  great  grandfather  Ariftophanes. 

Anamnefies. 
Thefe  two,  my  lord,  Comedus  and  Tragedus, 
My  fellows  bo'h,  both  twins,  but  fo  unlike. 
As  birth  to  death,  wedding  to  funeral : 
For  this  that  rears  himfelt  in  buikins  quaint 
Is  pleafant  at  the  firll,  proud  in  the  midfl. 
Stately  in  all,  and  bitter  death  at  end. 
That  in  the  pumps  doth  frown  at  firA  acquaintance^ 

Trouble 
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Trouble  in  the  mldfty  but  in  the  end  concludes, 
Qoiing  up  all  with  a  fweet  catadrophe. 
This  grave  and  fad,  diilaioM  with  briniih  tears ; 
That  light  and  quick,  ^^  u  ith  wrinkled  laughter  painted  | 
This  deals  with  nobles,  kings,  and  emperors, 
Full  of  great  fears,  great  hopes,  great  enterprizee  : 
This  other  trades  with  men  of  mean  condition. 
His  proje<5ts  fmall,  fmall  hopes  and  dangers  little. 
This  gorgeous,  broider'd  with  rich  fentences : 
That  fair  and  puriied  round  with  merriments. 
Both  vice  dete6t,  and  virtue  beautify. 
By  being  death's  mirrour,  and  life  s  iooking-glafs. 

Communis. 
''  Salutemjam  primum  a  principio  propitiam^ 
Mihi  atque  «vohisJpeBatores  nuntio* 

Fbantqftes* 
Piih,  pi(b,  this  is  a  fpeech  with  no  adtion,  let's  hear  Terence^ 
^id  igiturjaciam^  &c. 

Communis. 
^^  ^id  igitur  faciam  ?  non  earn  ?  ne  nunc  quidem^ 
Cum  arcejfor  ultra  f 

Fhantajles* 
Fy,  fy,  fy,  no  more  a6tion !  lend  me  your  bays,  do  it  thus, 
^td  igitur t  feV.    (he  aSs  it  after  the  old  kind  cf  pantominuc 
oHion*) 

Communis  Senfus* 
I  Should  judge  this  action,  Phantailes,  mod  abfurd,  unleft 
.we  Ihould  come  to  a  Comedy,  as  gentlewomen  to  the  ''  Com- 
mencement, only  to  fee  men  i'peak. 

Fhantajles. 
In  my  imagination  'tis  excellent,  for  in  this  kind  the  hand, 
you  know,  is  harbinger   to  the    tongue,  and  provides   the 
words  a  lodging  in  the  ears  of  the  auditors. 

7»  maith  nvnnkUd  laughter  painted ;]     So,  in  The  Merchant  of  Venice^ 
A.  I.  S.  I . 

'*  With  mirth  and  laughter  let  old  wrinkles  come." 

See  alfo  the  Notes  of    Bp.  Warburton  and  Dr.  Fanner,  on  Lvuis 
Labour*s  Lojiy  A.  5.  S.  4.    -  S. 

73  Salutem,  &c.J     The  firft  lines  of  the  Prologue  to  Plautus's  Me^ 
neehmu 

74  ^id  igitur,  &c.]     See  Terence's  Eunuch,  A.  i.  S.  i. 

75  Cmnmertcetmntj'l    At  the  Unlverlities  when  Degrees  are  conferred* 

N  3  Communis, 
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Communis  Seit/us^ 
AudituSf  it  18  now  time  )  ou  make  us  acquainted  widi  tbe 
quality  of  the  koufe  you  keep  in»  for  our  better  h^lp  m 
judgment, 

AutUtus, 
Upon  the  fides  of  fair  mount  Cephalon^ 
Have  I  two  houfes  paffing  human  Ikill : 
Of  tineft  matter  by  dame  Nature  wrought. 
Whole  learned  fingers  have  adorn'd  the  lame 
With  gorgeous  porches  of  fo  flrange  a  form. 
That  they  command  the  pailengers  to  Aay  : 
The  doors  thereof,  in  hoTpirality, 
Nor  day,  nor  night,  are  ihut,  but  open  wide, 
,  Gently  invite  all  comers ;  whereupon 
They  are  named  the  open  ears  of  Cephalon. 
But  left  fome  bolder  found  fliould  boldiy  ru(h. 
And  break  the  nice  compofure  of  the  work, « 
l*he  ikilful  builder  Wif  ly  hath  enrang'd 
An  entry  from  each  port  with  curious  twines. 
And  crook'd  meanders,  like  the  labyrinth 
That  Dedalus  fram*d  t'lnclofe  the  Minotaur ; 
At  th'end  whereof  is  plac'd  a  coftly  portal, 
Refembling  much  the.  figure  of  a  drum, 
Granting  flow  entrance  to  a  private  clofet : 
Where  daily  with  a  maliet  in  my  hand, 
I  fet  and  frame  all  words  and  founds  that  come. 
Upon  an  anvil,  and  fo  make  them  fit 
For  the  ^^  perewinkling  porch,  that  winding  leads 
From  my  clofe  chamber  to  your  lordihip's  cell. 
Thither  do  I,  chief  juftice  of  all  accents,    .  , 

Pfyche's  next  porter,  Microcoime's  front. 
Learning's  rich  treafure,  brin^  difriplin^ 
Reafon's  diicourfe,  knowledge~.of  foreign  flates^ 
Loud  fame  or  great  Hefoe's  virtuous  dc«ds : 
The  marrow  of  grave  fpeechcs,  and  the  fiowers 
Of  quickeft  wits,  neat  jefts,  and  pure  conceits; 
And  often  times,  to  eafe  the  heavy  burthen 

t*  perewiMng  ftcreh,"]    u  c.  a  porch,  which  has  ts  raaiy  fpiral  wiu!&d« 
lAffs  IB  it  as  the  ihell  of  t|ie  ptriwinkih  ^  f^*  U^^      8* 

4  Of 
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Of  government,  your  lordfliip*s  fhoulders  bear, 
I  thirher  d  j  conduce  the  pleafing  nuptials 
Of    weetell  inftrutnentb,  with' heavenly  noife* 
If  then  Audirus  have  dererv'd  the  belt, 
Let  bifn  be  dignified  before  the  reft. 

Communis  Senjus* 
Auditus,  I  am  almoft  a  fceptic  in  this  matter;  icarce  know- 
ing which  wav  the  balance  of  the  caufe  will  decline,     Whea 
I  have  heard  the  reft,  I  will  dilpatch  judgment ;  mean  while 
you  may  depatt. 

[Auditus  leads  bis  JhtrM  about  the  fiage^  and  then  goes  quU 


ACTUS  QJJARTUS,   SCENA  TBRTIA. 

* 

Communis  Senius,  Memoria,  Phantaftes,  Anamneftes,  Heu- 
refis,  as  before ;  Oifa<!tu8  in  a  garland  of fn*eral flowers^  a  page 
hefbre  him^  hearing  his  target^  his  field  Vert^  a  hound  Argent^ 
injoo  hoysvjith  ^'  cafiing  bottles^  and  ^*  two  cenjors  'Ujith  incenje^ 
another  with  it  velvet  cujhion  fiuck  vjith  flower Sy  another  with 
a  bq/ket  rf  herbsy  another  with  a  box  of  ointment :  Olfai^us 
le^  them  fihput^  and  making  obeifance  frefents  them  before  the 

bench* 

I  Boy. 

"XT"  OUR  only  way  to  make  a  good  ^^ pomander,  is  this. 

*    Take  an  ounce  of  the  pureft  garden  mold,  cleanfed  and 

fteeped  ieven  days  in  change  of  motherlefs  ro(e-water,  then 

^  tl^  beft  labdanum,  beoipae,  both  ftoraxes,  ambergreafe, 

• 

77  c^t^  bot^gs,']    i.  e*  bottles  to  caft  ,or  fcatter  liquid  Odours.       S. 

7*  tivo  cenjors  with  incenfe,']  The  cuftom  of  cenfing  or  difperfing  fra- 
grant fcents  leems  formerly  to  have  been  not  uncommon.  Sec  Ben  Jon- 
ibn's  Every  Man  out  of  bi^i  Huifiour,  A.  2.  S.  4. 

t9  apomandeTf]  romandefs  were  balls  of  perfume,  formerly  worn  bj 
the  higher  ranks  of  people.  Dr,<5ray,  in  his  Notes  on  Shakfpeare, 
voL  I.  p.  »69.*fays,  **  chat  a  Pomander  was  a  little  ball  made  of  perfumes, 
''and  worn  in  the  pocket,  ^r  about  the  neck,  to  prevent  infeftion  in 
**  times  of  plague."  From  the  above  receipt  it  appears  they  were  molded 
in  different  ihapes,  and  not  wholly  confined  to  that  of  balls,  and  the 
lik«dfr«ftion  »  given  in  another  receipt  for  making  Pomanders^  printed 
aMtAbam's Englifb Houfe-wife, p.  151.  edit.  1631. 

N  4  ffcvct, 
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iivetf  and  muik,  incorporate  them  together,  and  work  them 
into  what  form  you  pleaie ;  this,  it  your  breath  be  not  too 
valiant,  will  make  you  fmell  as  fweet  as  my  lady's  dog. 

Phantq/ies. 
This  boy  it  (hould  feem  reprefents  Odor,  he  is  fo  perfefi 
a  perfumer. 

Odor. 
I  do,  my  lord,  and  have  at  my  command 
The  fmeU  of  flowers,  and  odoriferous  drugs, 
O^  ointments  fweet,  and  excellent  perfumes, 
And  court-like  waters,  which  if  once  you  fmell, 
You  in  your  heart  would  wilh,  as  I  fuppofe. 
That  all  your  body  were  transform'd  to  nofe. 

• '  Pbantaftes,  ' 
Qlfa6hi^,  of  all  the  Senfes,  your  objects  have  the  worft  luck, 
they  are  always  jarring  with  their  contraries ;  for  none  can 
wear  civet,  but  *°  they  are  fulpeded  of  a  proper  bad  fcent; 
whence  the  proverb  fprings,  He  fmelleth  befl,  diat  doth  of  no* 
thing  fmell. 


ACTUS  QUARTUS,  SCENA  QUARTA. 

The  htnch  /7«^  Olfa6tus,  as  before 'y  T c^^slcq  apparelled  in  a  tc^' 
fata  mantle^  his  arms  brown  and  nakedj  bujkins  made  of  the 
feeling  of  ojiers^  his  neck  bare  hung  with  Imllan  iean}es<^  his 
jace  brown  painted  voith  blue  Jtripcs^  in  his  nofe  Jwines*  teeth^ 
en  his  head  a  painted  wicker  crown  with  tobacco  pipes  Jet  in 
ity  plumes  of  tobacco  leaves^  led  by  two  Indian  boys  paked^ 
with  tapers  in  their  handsy  tobacco^boxesy  and  pipes  lighted, 

Fhantajles. 

O  H,  foh,  what  a  fmell  is  here !  is  this  one  of  your  de- 
lightful objeftsf 

OlfaBus. 
It  is  your  only  fcent  in  requeft,  fir. 

^  //6*y  areJuJpeHid^  &c.]    Kon  bene  olet  qui  fcmjpcr  bene  olct. 
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Communis  Senfus* 
What  fieiy  fellow  is  that,  which  fmoakf  fo  much  in  the 
mouth  ? 

OlfaHus. 
Ji  18  the  great  and  puiflknt  god  of  Tohacco, 

Tobacco. 
Ladocb  gttevarrob  pufuer  Jheharo  haggon^ 
Olfia  Ji  quanon^  Indi  cortilo  vraggon. 

Phantafies. 
Ha,  ha,  ha,  ha,  this,  in  oiy  opinion,  is  the  tongue  of  the 
Antipodes. 

Memoria* 
No,  I  remember  it  veiy  well,  it  was  the  language  the  Ar« 
cadians  fpake,  that  lived  long  before  the  moon. 

Communis  Sen/us. 
What  iignifies  it,  Olfadus  ? 

OifaBus. 
This  is  the  mighty  emperor  Tobacc»,  kjng  of  Trinidado, 
that,  in  being  conquered,  conquered  all  £urope,  in  making 
them  pay  tribute  for  their  fmoke. 

Tobacco* 
Erfrottge  inglues  condi  hefingo^ 
Develinjiofcoth  ma  pu  co^hingo. 

OlfoBus. 
Expeller  of  catarrhs,  banifher  of  all  agues,  your  guts'  only 
falve  for  the  green  wounds  of  a  non  plus. 

Tobacco. 
Allvulcam  verat^  I parda  pora  Jt  de  gratam^  iafamdla  mara^ 
che  Bauho  refpartera^  quirara. 

Olfaaus. 
Son  to  the  god  Vulcan,  and  Tellus,  kin  to  the  father  of 
xnirtb,  called  3^cchus. 

Tobacco. 
Vifcardonoky  pillqjiuphe^  pafcano  tinaromagas^ 
Fagi  dagonJioUiJinfi^  carocibato  fcrihas. 

OlfaBus^ 

Genius  of  all  fwaggerers,  profefi'd  enemy  to  phyficians, 

fweet   ointment  for  four  teeth,  firm  knot  of  gopd  fellouftiip, 

adamant  of  company,   fwift   wind  to  fpread   the  win^s  of 

^me,  hated  of  none  but  thofe  that  know  him  not.  and  of  fo 

great 
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mat  deferti,  that  whofo  m  acquainted  with  him  qin  ha^dlj 

Phantafies* 

It  feems  thefe  laft  words  were  veiy  figoificam.     I  promife 
you  a  god  of  great  denomination,  he  may  be  my  ^'  lord  Tappes ' 
fer  his  larg^  titles. 

Communis  Senfus, 

But  forward,  Olfa^us,  as  tibe}*  iiave  done  before  yoU>  with 
your  defcripcion  ? 

O^aBus. 

Joft  in  the  midfl  of  Cephalon's  nound  face, 
As  'twere  a  frontifpiece  unto  the  hill, 
dfai^us  lodging  buih  in  figure  long, 
Doubiy  difparted  with  two  precious  vaults, 
The  roots  whereof  moft  richly  are  inclos'd 
With  orient  pearls,  and  fparkling  d  nmonds 
Befet  at  th'  end  with  emerauds  and  •*  turcbisj 
And  rubies  red,and  flaming  cryfolites. 
At  upper  end  whereof,  in  coftly  manner, 
I  lay  my  head  between  two  fpongeo.us  pillows, 
Like  fair  Adonis  'twixt  the  paps  of  Venus, 
Where  I  condu6ting  in  and  out  the  wind, 
Daily  examine  all  the  air  inrpir^d. 
By  my  pure  fearching,  if  that  h  be  pure, 
And  fit  to  fervc  the  lungs  with  lively  breath : 
Hence  do  I  likewife  minifier  perfume 
Unto  the  neighbour  brain,  perfumes  of  force 
To  deanfc  your  head,  and^make  your  fancy  bright. 
To  refine  wit,  and  iharp  invention. 
And  drengthen  memory ;  from  whence  it  came, 
^bat  old  devotion  incenfe  did  ordain 
To  make  man*8  fpirits  more  apt  for  things  divine. 
Befides  a  thoufand  more  commodities^ 
In  lieu  whereof,  your  lordihips  I  tequeft. 
Give  me  the  crown  if  I  deferve  it  beft- 

[01fa6tus  leads  kis  com^ar^  about  thejlage^  and  goes  0(ut^ 

"  lord  Tttppes  for  his  largt  tith  ]  Probably  (bmc  cKai:a^r  no^ioa* 
in  the  Univerfity  of  Cambridge  *t  the  time  when  this  play  was  written 
pr  reprcfcntcd.      S. 

«»  tur^bisl  i.  c.  tuf^nois.  Sec  Note  lO  to  AUxofuUr  end  Cam^afpt^ 
■oiL  II*  P*  ^7* 

ACTUS 
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ACTUS  QJJARTUS,   SCENA  QJJINTA. 

The  hench  as  before*  A  page 'ooith  a  Jhield  Argent^  an  ape  fropef 
ixjitb  an  apple  ;  then  Guilus  with  a  cornucopia  in  bis  hand\ 
Bacchus  in  a  garland  rf  leaves  and  grapes^  a  'Oobite  fait^  and 
anrer  it  a  thin  far/net  to  hisfoot^  in  bis  hand  ajpear  wreathed 
with  ifine  leaves ^  on  his  arm  a  target  with  a  tiger ;  Ceres  with 
a  crozvn  of  ears  of  com,  in  a  yellow  Jilk  robe,  a  hunch  of  poppy 
in  her  hand^  afcutchetm  charged  with  a  dragon. 

Communis  Sen/us. 

1 N  good  tkne»  Guftus ;  have  you  brought  your  obje6h  I 

Guftus, 
My  iervanc  Appetims  followeth  wijth  them. 

Appetitus.    ^ 
Come,  come,  Bacchus,  you  are  io  fax ;  enter,  enter. 

Pbantafles. 
Fie,  fie,  Guftus,  this  is  a  great  iadecorum  to  bring  Bacchus 
alone,  you  (hould  have  made  Thixlt  lead  him  by  the  hand. 

Gufius. 
Right,  fir,  but  men  now-a-days  drink  often  when  they  be 
not  dry ;  befides,  I  could  not  g^  red  herrings  and  dried  neats 
tongues  enough  to  apparel  him  in. 

Communis  Sen/us* 
What,  never  a  fpeech  of  him  ? 

Guftus. 
I  put  an  o<^ave  of  iambicks  in  his  mouth,  and  he  hath  drunk 
it  down. 

A/^tituSm 
Well  done,  mulcadine  and  eggs  ((and  hot ;  what  butterM 
claret  ?  go  thy  way,  thou  hadft  ^ft,  for  blind  men  that  can* 
not  fee  how  wickraly  thou  look*fl*— how  now,  what  fm^U  thin 
fellow  are  you  here  ?  ha^ 

Boy. 
Beer  forfooth,  beer  fbriboth. 

Appetitus. 
Beer  forfooth  ?  get  you  gone  to  the  buttery,  till  I  call  for 
you  ;  you  are  none  of  Baccbin's  attendants)  I  am  fure;  he 
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cannot  endure  the  fmcllofmalt,  Where'i  Ceres  ?  O  well, 
wen,  is  the  March>pane  broken?  Ill  luck,  ill  luck,  come 
bang't,  never  fland  to  fet  it .  together  again ;  fervc  out  fruit 
there ;  [Enter  boys  "with  a  banquet^  marmcdUuLffvxet^  &c.  deliver 
it  round  among  the  gentle^Momen^  and  go  out"]  what  do  you  come 
with  roail-meat  afcer  apples  ?  away  with  it.  Digeftion»  ferve 
out  cheefe  ;  what^  but  a  penny-worth !  it  is  juft  the  meafure  of 
his  nofe  that  fold  it  !  lambs  wool ;  the  meekeft  meat  in  the 
World,  'twill  let  any  man  fleece  it.     S^napdrago^  there.- 

Memory* 

O I  remember  this  difh  well,  it  was  firll  invented  by  Pluto, 
to  entertain  Proferpine  withal. 

Fhantafies. 

I  think  not  ^o^  Memory ;  for  when  Hercules  had  killed  the 
flaming  dragon  of  Hefperida  with  the  apples  of  that  orchard, 
be  made  this  fiery  meat,  in  memory  whereof  he  nailed  it  fnap- 
diagon. 

Communis  Senjus. 

Guftqs,  let's  hear  your  defcription  ?  ! 

Gu/iuSm  i 

Near  to  the  lowly  bafe  of  Cephalcm,  ! 

My  boufe  is  plac'd  not  much  unlike  a  cave :  \ 

Yet  arch'd  above  by  wondrous  workmahfliip. 
With  bewn  ftones  wrought  fmoother  and  more  fine 
Than  jet  or  marble  fair,  from  Iceland  brought. 
Over  the  door  dire«5lly  doth  incline 

A  fair  percullisof  compadure  ftrong,  ' 

To  (hut  out  all  that  may  annoy  the  ftate,  j 

Or  health  of  Microcofme ;  and  within  I 

Is  fpread  a  long  board  like  a  pliant  tongue, 

Ac  which  I  hourly  fit,  and  trial  take  ' 

Of  meats  and  drinks  needful  and  delegable :  { 

Twice  every  day  do  i  proviiion  make  j 

For  the  fumptuous  kitchin  of  the  commonwealth ;  | 

Which,  once  well  boil'd,  is  foon  difiributed  I 

To  all  the  members,  well  refreihing  them 
Witb  good  fupply  of  ilrength- renewing  food. 
Should  I  neglect  this  mufing  diligence, 
The  body  of  the  realm  would  ruinate ; 
Yourl'elf,  my  lord,  with  all  your  policies 
And  wondrous  wit^  could  not  preferve  yourfelf. 

Nor 
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Nor  you,  Fhantafles,  nor  you,  Meitiory; 
Pfyche  herielf,  were*t  not  that  I  repair 
Her  crazy  houfe  with  props  of  nourifhrnent. 
Would  (bon  forfake  us :  for  whofe  deareft  fake 
Many  a  grievous  pain  have  I  fuflainM, 
By  bitter  pills,  and  four  purgations ; 
Which  if  I  had  not  valiantly  abidden, 
She  had  been  long  ere  this  departed. 
Since  the  whole  Microcofme  I  maintain. 
Let  me,  as  Prince,  above  the  Senfes  reign* 

Commnnis  Sen/us, 
The  reafbns  you  urge,  Guftus,  breed  a  new  doubt  whether  it 
be  better  to  be  commodious  or  neceffary,  the  reiblution  «4iere- 
of  I  refer  to  your  judgment ;  licenfing  you  mean  while  to 
depart.  [Guflus  leads  hisjbtw  about  thejiagt^  aitdgoes 


ACTUS  QUARTUS,    SCENA  SEXTA. 

The  bench  as  before ;   TadUis,  a  page  before  him  bearmg 

fcutcheotiy  a  tortejje  Sables* 

Ta^usm, 

"P  E AD  Y  anon,  forfooth !  the  devil  (he  will ! 
■*^  Who  would  be  toil'd  with  wenches  in  a  fbew  ? 

Communis  Senfus. 

Why  in  fuch  anger,  Tadtus  ?  what's  the  matter  f 

TaHus, 

My  lord,  I  had  thought  as  other  Senfes  did. 
By  fight  of  objects  to  have  prov'd  my  worth  ; 
Wherefore  coniidering  that  of  all  the  things 
That  pleafe  me  mofl,  women  are  counted  chief^ 
I  had  thought  to  have  reprefented  in  my  fhew 
The  queen  of  pleafurc,  Venus  and  her  fon. 
Leading  a  gendeman  enamoured, 
With  his  fwect  touching  of  his  miftrefs*  lips, 
And  gentle  griping  of  her  tender  hands, 
And  divers  pleafant  relifhes  of  touch, 
Yet  all  contained  lu  the  bounds  of  chaflity, 

Pketfaapa* 
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Plmntafies, 

Tadus,  of  all  I  long  to  fte  your  objeds ; 
How  comes  it  we  have  loit  thole  pretty  fpoits  ? 

Taaus. 

Thus  'tis ;  five  hours  ago  I  fet  a  dozen  maids  to  attire  a  boy 
like  a  nice  ^ntlewQman;  but  there  is  fuch  doing  with  their 
looking-glafles,  pinning,  unpinning,  fetting,  unfecting,  form- 
ings and  conformings ;  panting  blue  veins  and  cheeks ;  fuch 
ftir  with  fticks  and  combs,  c&anets,  dreffings,  purls,  falls, 
fquares,  bulks,  bodies,  fcar&,  necklaces,  carcanet's,  rebatoes* 
borders,  tires,  fans,  palifadoes,  pufis,  rufis,  cuffs,  muffs,  pufles, 
fiifles,  partlets,  friilets,  bandlets,  fillets,  croflets,  pendulets, 
amulets,  annulets,  bracelets,  and  fo  many  lets,  that  yet  (he*s 
fcarce  dreil  to  the  girdle;  and  now  there  is  fuck  calling  for 
iardingales,  kirtles,  buik-pointSy  Aioe-ties,  &c«  that  feven 
pedlars*  (hops,  nay  all  Sturbridge  fair,  will  fcarce  furnifti  her. 
A  Ship  is  fooner  riggM  by  far,  than  a  gentlewoman  made 
ready. 

Phaniqfifs* 

Tis  ftrange,  that  women  being  fo  mutable. 
Will  never  change  in  changing  then:  apparel* 

'  Communis  SenfuSm 

Well,  let  them  pafs ;  Tadtus,  we  are  content        ! 
To  know  your  dignity  by  relation. 

TaSlus. 

The  inftrument  of  inftruments,  the  handy 
CourtefyV index,  chamberlain  to  nature. 
The  body's  foldier,  and  mouth's  caterer, 
Pfyche's  great  fecretary,  the  dumb's  eloquence. 
The  blindman's  candle,  and  his  forehead's  buckler^ 
The  minifter  of  wrath,  and  friendfhip'e  fig^, 
This  is  my  inftrument :  neverthelefe  my  power 
Extends  itfelf  far  as  our  ^ueen  coracnands. 
Through  all  the  parts  and  climes  of  Microcofine* 
I  am  the  root  of  life,  ipreading  my  virtue 
'Bf  finews,  that  extend  from  hod  co  foot. 
To  every  living  jjart^ 
For  as  a  fubtle  fpider  clofely  fitting 
.In  center  of  her  web  that  fpreadeth  rounds 
If  the  leaft  fly  but  touch  the  fmalleft  thictid| 

She  fteb  it  inflantly  s  fo  doth  myfelft 

Cafiing 
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Cftfiing  ngr  flcader  nerves,  and  fuodry  nets^ 
O'er  eveiy  partide  of  all  tlie  body^ 
By  pfof>er  &ill  perceive  the  dlfiference 
Ch  federal  qaalitie^,  hot,  cold,  moiA,  and  diy  ; 
Hftrd,  (oft,  rough,  f mooch,  clammy,  and  flippery: 
Sweet  pleaiure^  and  iharp  pain  profitable. 
That  makes  us,  wounded,  feek  for  remedy* 
£y  thefe  means  do  I  teach  the  body  Ay 
From  fuch  bad  things  as  may  endanger  it^ 
A  wall  of  brafs  can  be  no  more  defence 
XJnto  a  town  than  I  to  IVIicrocofine. 
Tell  me,  what  lenfe  is  not  beholding  to  me  ? 
The  nofe  is  hot  or  cold,,  the  eyes  do  weep, 
The  ears  do  feel,  the  tafle's  a  kind  of  touching* 
Thus  when  I  pleafe,  I  can  command  them  all, 
^^d  make  them  tremble  when  I  threaten  them* 
,  I  am  the  elde^  and  biggeil  of  all  the  refl, 
The  chiefeft  note,  and  nrft  diftindtion,  . 
Betwixt  a  living  tree  and  living  beaft ; 
For  though  one  hear,  and  fee,  and  fmell,  and  tafie^ 
If  he  wants  touch,  he  is  counted  but  a  block. 
Therefore,  my  lord,  grant  me  the  royalty ; 
Of  whom  there  is  fuch  great  necefiity. 

Communis  Senjus. 

TaduSy  fbind  aiide ;  you,  iirrah,  Anamneftes,  tell  the  Seoics 
we  expert  their  appearance. 

Anamnefies* 

At  your  lordfliip's  pleafure  ?  [Exit  Aaamoefles;, 
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Communis  Senfus,  Phantaftes,  Memoria,  Heurefis,  Anamoeiiesy 
iip^^the4em!h  eoti/kliif^  amditg  themfehes.  Vi(i»,  AiidituSy 
Ta6tus,  Guftus,  and  Oifadus,  every  one  fwili  Jbis  Jbiekf ifm 
If  is  arm^    Lingua  aiai  Mendacio  nu//^  tbem. 

Commsenis  Senfus, 

rr^HOV^rH.ydu^dcicrve  no  fmall^mlhmcntfprthcfeujii^ 

•*•    roars,  yet  at  the  i^ueft  of  tbefe  my  affiftants  I  remit  k  ; 

wahiijr^hepower  of  judgment  our  graciouf  fovereiga  PfyAc 

hath 
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hath  given  me,  thug  I  determine  of  your  controverfies :  hum  ? 
By  your  former  objects,  infb-umentSy  and  reaibns,  I  conceiTe 
the  fiate  of  Senfe  to  be  divided  into  two  parts,  one  of  com* 
modicy,  the  other  of  neceffity,  both  which  are  either  for  our 
queen  or  for  our  country ;  but  as  the  foul  is  more  exceUent  than 
the  body,  fo  are  the  Sienfes  that  profit  the  foul  to  be  eftimated 
before  thofe  that  are  needful  for  the  body.  Vifus  and  Auditu8» 
ferve  yourfelves^  Matter  Regiiler  give  me  the  crown ;  becaufe 
it  is  better  to  be  well,  than  fimply  to  be ;  therefore  I  judge  the 
crown  by  right  to  belong  to  you  of  the  commodity's  part,  and 
the  robe  to  you  of  the  necdlity's  iide :  and  fince  you,  Vifus, 
are  the  author  of  inventioa,  and  you,  Auditus,  of  iacreaie  and 
addition  to  the  fame,  feeing  it  is  more  excellent  to  invent  than 
to  augment ;  I  eflabliih  you,  Vifus,  the  better  of  the  two,  and 
chief  of  all  the  reft ;  in  token  whereof,  I  beftow  upon  you  this 
crown,  to  wear  at  your  liberty, 

Fifus.  ^ 

I  moft  humbly  thank  your  lord(hips» 

CoTtimums  Senfus^ 

But  left  I  (hould  feem  to  negled  you,  Auditus,  I  here  chufe 
you  to  be  the  lords'  intelligencer  to  Pfyche  her  majefty;  and 
you,  01fa<*^us,  we  beftow  upon  you  the  chief  priefthood  of 
Microcofme,  perpetually  to  offer  incenfe  in  her  majefty's  temple. 
As  tor  you,  Padtus,  upon  your  reafons  alledged,  I  beftow  upoa 
you  the  robe. 

I  accept  it  moft  gratefully  at  your  Juft  hands,  and  will  wear 
It  in  the  dear  remembrance  of  your  good  lordihip.- 

Communis  Scfifus* 
And  laftly,  Guftus,  we  eiedt  you  P(yche*s  only  tafter,  and 
srear  purveyor  for  all  her  dominions,  both  by  fea  and  land,  in 
her  realm  of  Microcofme'. 

Gufius. 
We  thank  your  lord(hip,  and  reft  well  content  with  equal 
arbioement. 

Communis  Senfus^ 
N<ff¥  for  you,  Lingua. 

Lingua. 
I  befeech  your  honour  let  me  ipeak,  I  will  neither  trouble 
the  company,  nor  offend  your  patience. 
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)  Communis  Sen/us* 

,-  I  cannot  ftay  Co  loog ;  we  have  confulted  about  you,  and 
bnd  your  caufe  to  ftand  upon  thefe  terms  and  conditions. 
Xhe  nvimber  of  the  Senfes  in  this  little  world  is  anfwerable  to 
the  firfl  bodies  in  the  great  world :  now,  fince  there  be  buc 
live  in  the  univerfe,  the  four  elements  and  the  pure  fubilance 
of  the  heavens  ;  therefore  there  can  be  but  five  Senfes  in  our 
Microcofnie,  correfpondent  to  thofe ;  as  the  figHt  to  the  hea- 
vens, hearing  to  the  air,  touching  to  the  earth,  fmelling  to 
the  fire,  tafline  to  the  water,  by  which  five  means  only  the 
underflanding  is  able  to  apprehend  the  knowledge  of  all  cor- 
jwreal  fubflances,  wherefore  we  judge  you  to  be  no  Seofe 
limply;  only  thus  much  we  from  henceforth  pronounce,  that 
all  women  for  your  fake  ftall  have  fix  Senfes,  that  is,  feeing^ 
hearing,  tailing,  fmelling,  touching,  and  the  lail  and  (etm*- 
iiine  fenfe,  the  fenfe  of  ipeaking. 

CTt/iusi 
I  befeech  your  lordfhips  and  your  ailiftanti,  th^  only  caufe 
of  bur  JFriendfhip,  to  grace  my  table  with  your  moil  welcome  - 
prefence  this  uight  at  fupper. 

Communis  ISenJus* 
,   I  am  Ibny  I  cannot  flay  with  you,  you  know  we  may  bv 
tio  means  om1t  our  daily  attendance  at  the  court,  therefore  \ 
]^rzy  you  pardon  us* 

Gujius. 
I  hope  I  fhall  not  have  the   denial  at  your  hands,   my 
hiailers,  and  you  my  lady  Lingua ;  come,  let  us  drown  all 
bur  anger  in  a  bowl  of  *^  hippocras, 

[Exeunt  Senfus  omnes  exteriores^ 
Communis  Senftts* 
Gome,  ihafter  Regifler,  fhall  we  walk  ? 

Memoria* 
1  pray  you  flay  a  little.     Let  me  fee !  ha,  ha,  ha,  hay  ha. 

Phcmtqftes* 
How  now,  Memory,  fo  merry  ?  what,  do  you  trouble  your* 
felf  with  two  palfies  at  once,  (baking  and  laughing  ? 

Memory* 
*Tis  a  flrange  thing  that  men  will  fo  confidently  oppofe 
themfelves  againil  Placo^s  great  year* 

"3  hippocras]    See  Note  fj  to  The  JJweft  fflforc,  roi.  III.  p.  283. 

Vol.  V,  O  Phantafi$s. 
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Pbamajtes, 
Wly  not! 

MertBiy. 
Tis  as  true  an  opinion  ai  need  be ;  for  I  remember  it  very 
readily  now,  that,  this  time  49000  years  ago,  all  we  were  in 
this  very  place,  and  your  terdlhip  judged  tbe  v^iy  fame  con- 
troverfy,  attet  the  very  fame  manner,  in  all  tti^&i  and  cir- 
cumflances  alike. 

Communii  Senfiu. 
*Tia  wondrous  flrange. 

Anammjits. 
By  the  fame  token  you  held  your  Aaff  in  your  right  hand, 
juft  as  you  do  now  ;  and  Mr.  Phantaftes  flood  wondtiog  at 
you,  gaping  as  wide  as  you  fee  him. 
Phanlajieu 
Ay,  but  I  did    not  give  you  a  box  on    the  ear,  firrah, 
49«oo  years  ago,  did  I  ?  [-Ssa/.] 

Aaamneftei. 
1  do  not  remember  that,  fir. 


This  time  Plato's  iwelvemonth  to  come,  look  you  fave  your 
cheeks  better. 

Communis  Senfus 
'   But  what  entertainment  had  we  at  court  &r  our   long 
flaying  i 

fdemoiy. 
Lei's  go,  111  tell  you  as  we  walk. 

•    Pbaniafits. 
If  I  do  not  fecm  **praQker  now  than  I  did  in  thofe  days, 
I'll  be  hang'd.    \E.xtunt  omms  iateriores  Senfus,  ma«ri  Lingua. 

**  ^rwiibr]  i.  e.  finer,  more  Eiudllf  dreOed.  So,  in  iVil^  bigaiMs 

"  A  CTOwn  of  rofe  Ihall  adorn  my  head, 
"  I'll  Sroni  my felf  with  flowers  of  the  prime  ( 
"  And  thut  I'll  fpend  away  my  primrofetime."' 
ACbofiMajdifCbtafcfidc,  1638,  p.  41. 

"  Ibo^  <o  fee  thee  wench  within  thefe  fcwywrei 
"  drilled  with  children, frani/»f  up  a  prle, 
"  And  putting  Jewell  in  their  little  (aiti, 
"  Fim  if  on  1  uitti." 

ACTUS 
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ACTUS  QJJAR*r.US,,SCEi<rAOCTAVA. 

Lingua^  Mtndacio. 

Lingua. 

TTTH  Y  this  IS  good.    By  Common  Senfe*«  means, 
^  ^    .Lingua,  thou  haft,  framed  a  perfiwS  comedy. 
They  are  all  good  friends,  whom  thou  mad'ft  enemies; 
And  I  am  half  a  Senfe  :  a  fweet  piece  of  iervice 
I  promife  you  !  a  fair  ftep  to  preferment ! 
Was  this  the  care  and  labour,  thou. haft  takea 
To  bring  thy  foes  together  to  a  banquet. 
To  lofe  thy  crowni^  and  be  deluded  thus ! 
Well,  now  I  f^e  my  caufe  is  defpcrate, 
The  judgment's  paft,  fentencc  irrevocable, 
Therefore  1*11  be  content  and  clap  my  hands. 
And  give  a  Plaudite  to  their  proceedings. 
What,  ihall  I  leave  my  hate  begun,  unperfe6l? 
So  fouly  vanquifh'd  by  the  fpiteful  Senfes  ? 
Shall  1,  the  embaffadrefs  of  Gods  and  men, 
That  pullM  proud  Phoebe  from  her  brightfome  fpherc, 
And  dark'd  Apollo's  countenance  with  a  word, 
Raiiing  at  pleafure  ftorms,  and  winds,  and  earthquakes, 
Be  over-crow'd,  and  breathe  without  revenge  ? 
Yet  they,  forfooth,  bafe  (laves,  muft  be  preferred, 
And  deck  themfelves  with  my  right  ornaments. 
Doth  the  all-knowing  Phoebus  fee  this  fhame 
Without  redrefs  ?  will  not  the  heavens  help  me  ? 
Then  ihall  hell  do  it ;  my  enchanting  tongue        ^ 
Can  mount  the  ikies,  and  in  a  moment  fall 
From  the  pole  ardic  to  dark  Acheron. 
1*11  make  them  know  mine  anger  is  not  fpent ; 
Lingua  hath  power  to  hurt,  and  Will  to  do  it. 
Mendacio,  come  hither  quickly,  iirrah. 

Mendacio* 
Madam. 

Lingua, 
Hark,  hither  in  thine  ear. 

O  2  McnJacie^ 


t  \ 
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Mtndacio* 
Why  do  you  *' whilht  thus  ?  here's  none  to  hear  yo& 

Lingua* 
I  dare  not  trufl:  tfaefe  fecrets  to  the  earth. 
E'er  fince  (he  brought  forth  reeds,  whole  babbling  nxASi 
Told  ail  the  world  of  Midas*  afib  ears. 
[She  vAiJ^s  bim  in  the  ear  A    Doft  underfbmd  me  ? 

Mendocio, 
Ay,  ajj  ay,---ncvcr  fear  that — there's  a  jeft  indeed-^ 
Pi(h,  pifli, — Madam-^do  yoti  think  me  fb  tooHfh?^^ 
Tut,  tut,  doubt  not. 

Lingudm 
Tell  her,  if  fte  do  noM* 

MenJaeid. 
Why  do  jou  make  any  queftion  of  it  f-^what  a  fiir  is  h'cre-'^ 
I  warrant  you— -prcfentty.  \E£t  MendicioV 

Lingudi    , 
Well,  PlI  to  fupper,  and  fo  clofely  covcf 
The  ruiiy  canker  of  mine  iron  iplte, 
With  golden  foil  of  goodly  femblanceb*- 
But  if  I  do  not  trounce  them*-*-**  f  JE*//  Lihgiisb 


.    ACTUS   QJJINTUS.   SCENA   PRIMA. 
Mendacio,  ^i^itbd  h'ottk  in  his  hand. 

Mendaciot 

Ti^  Y  lady  Lingua  is  juft  like. one  of  thi^fe l&n-wittdd  come* 
-*-^-*"  dians  who,'  difturbing  al}  to  the  fifth  a6t,  bring  down 
fome  Mercury  or  Jupiter  in  an  engine,  to  make  all  friends: 
lb  (he,  but  \n  a  contrary  manner,  feeirtg  her  former  plots  dif- 
purpofed,  fend^  mt  to  arn  old  witch  called  Acrafia,  to  help  to 
wreck  her  fpite  upon  the  Senfes ;  the  o^d  hag,  after  many  aa 


'S  ^hijhi\  i.  c.  whifpcr,  or  become  filent.  As  in  Viera  Penilefe  bk 
Su^licmthn  to  the  Dive/l,  159^,  p.  f^.  "  ^\xttvblfty  thefe  are  the  workel 
<<  of  darknefTe^  and  may  not  i>e  talkc  of  lA  the  4ay*ti]iAc." 

i  incircled 
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ipArdei  circomfiancev  and  often  naming  of  the  direful  Hecatey 
and  Demogorgon,  gives  me  this  bottle  of  wine,  mingled  with 
iiich  hdliih  drugs  and  forcible  words,  that  whofoerer  drinks, 
(if  it  Ihall  !;ie  prefently  poflefs'd  with  an  enraged  and  mad  kin^' 
pf  anger.  * 


ACTUS  QUINTUS^   SCENA  SECUNDA, 

Mjpndacloy  ^rapula,  Appetltus  crjing. 

Mendacio. 

^[XFHA'Ps  this^  Crapula  beating  Appetites  out  pf  doors  I 
na  • 

Crapul^* 
You  filthy  lone  cran^^  you  meagre  fl^ve,  vf\\\  you  |cjl)l  our 
guefts  with'  blowing  continual  hunger  in  them  ?  the  Senfe^ 
have  overcharged  their  flomachs  already ,  and  you,  (irrah,  ferve 
them  up  a  f'relh  appetite  \yith  every  new  dif)i :  they  had  burijb 
^eir  guts  if  thou  hadd  ilayM  but  a  thought  longer.  Begone| 
px  ru  fet  thee  away  \  begone  ye  gna^-bonei  |p|w*botie  rafcal. 

[Beats  bintf 

Then  my  device  is  clean  fpoiled.  Appetitui  (hould  havjB 
b^n  as  the  bowl  to  prefent  this  medicine  to  the  Senies,  and 
mw  Crapula  hath  beaten  him  out  of  dqqr^ ;  v^^liat  ihall  1  do  ? 

Crapula. 
Away,  firrah*  [Beats  bim^ 

Appetitu^. 
\{rell,  Crapula,  well;  I  have  deierved  bett(»  at  your  hl^ld• 
than  fo ;  I  was  the  na^ti  you  know  iirll  t^rought  yoq  intQ 
puftus's  fervice ;  IlinM  your  guts  there,  and  you  ufe  me  tl^u^  ? 
\\3X  greafe  a  fat  fow,  ISc. 

Qrapula, 
Doft  thou  talk?  l^ence,  hex^ce ;   ^vaui)t,cur;  avaunt  you 
^og!  [Eat// Crapula. 

Appetkus. 
The  belching '^  gor-belly  hath  well  nigh  kill'dme;  lam 

H  gor^lly']  X  e,  gluttojA }   oQQ  vrhofe  paunch  is  diftended  Vy  food^ 
^  a  Note  on  King  Htftrji  ^V,  P.  |.  vpU  V.  p.  304,  edit.  1778,     S. 
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(hut  out  of  doors  finely  ;  well  this  is  my  comfort^  I  may  walk 
now  in  liberty  at  my  owh  plealure, 

Mendaeio, 
Appetitusy  Appetitus ! 

^ppetitus. 
Ah  f  MendaciO|  Mendacio. 

Mendaciom 
Why,  how  now  man,  how  now  ?  how  is't  ?  canft  not  (peak  ? 

Appetitus* 
Faith  I  am  like  a  bag-pipe,  that  never  founds  but  when  the 
belly  is  full. 

Mendacio, 
Thou  empty,  and  com'ft  trom  a  feaft  ? 

Appetitus* 
From  a  fray.    I  tell  thee,  Mendacio,  I  am  now  jufl:  like  the 
ewe  that  gave  fuck  to  a  wolFs  whelp ;    I  have  nurs'd  up  my 
fellow  Crapula  fo  long,  that  he's  grown  ftrong  enough  to  beat 
me. 

Mendacio^ 
And  whither  wilt  thou  go,  now  thou  art  baniih'd  out  of 
(ervice  ? 

Appetitus* 
Faith  111  travel  to  fome  college  or  other  in  an  univeriity« 

Mendacio* 
Why  fo  ? 

appetitus. 
Becaufe   Appetitus  is  well-beloved  amongft  fcholars ;    for 
there  I  can  dine  and  fup  with  them,  and  rife  again  as  good 
friends  as  we  fate  down.     I'll  thither  qucftionlefe. 

Mendacio* 
Hear^ft  thou  ?  gi venue  rhy  hand :  by  this  hand  I  love- thee : 
go  to  then ;  thou  (halt  not  forfake  thy  mailers  thus,  I  fay  thou 
(halt  not. 

Appetitus* 
Alas !  I  am  very. loth ;.  but  how  (hould  I  help  it? 

Mendiuio* 

Why,  take  this  bottle  of  wine,  come  on ;  gothy  ways  to 
them  again. 

Appetitus* 

Ha,  ha,  ha,  what  good  will  this  do^ 

4  Metidacio, 


i 


p»*^»ir 


lingua;  2x5 

Mendaciom 
This  is  the  Nepenthe  that  reconciles  the  Gods :  do  but  let 
,    ttie  Senfes  tafle  of  it,  and  fear  not,  they'll  love  thee  as  well  at 
e?er  they  did. 

Jfpetttusn 
I  pray  thee,  where  hadil:  it  ? 

Mendacio, 

My  lady  gave  it  me  to  bring  her:  Mercuiy  ftole  it  from 

*    Hebe  for  her :  thou  knoweft  there  were  fome  jars  betwixt  her 

and  thy  mailers,  and  with  this  drink  Ihe  ;\ould  gladly  waili  out 

I      all  the  relicks  of  their  difagreement.    Now,  becaufe  I  love 

I      thee,  thou  (halt  have  the  grace  of  prefenting  it  to  them,  and  fo 

come  in  favour  again* 

It  fmells  well,  I  would  fam  begin  to  them* 

Mendadfin 
Nay,  fiay  no  longer,  left  they  have  fupp'd  before  thou 
come* 

J^tzHtS* 

Mendado,  how  (hall  I  requite  thy  infinite  courtefy  ?- 

Mefuiado* 
Nay,  pray  thee  leave,  go  catch  occafion  by  the  foretop :  but 
hear'ft  thou  ?   as  foon  as  it  is  prefented,  ^^  round  my  lady 
Lingua  in  the  ear,  and  tell  her  01  it. 

Afpetitus. 
I  win,  I  will :  adieu,  adieu,  adieut  [Exit  Appetituf • 


ACTUS   QJJINTUS,   SCENA  TERTIA. 

Mendacio  foksm 

m 

Mendacio, 

TTTTH  Y,  tjiis  is  better  than  I  could  have  wilh'd  it ; 

^   Fortune,  I  think,  is  fallen  in  love  with  me^ 
Anfwering  fo  right  mine  expectation* 
By  this  time  Appetite  is  at  the  table, 

'7  rwnd  my  Iddy  Lingua  in  the  earl  i*  ^*  vhifper.     See  Note  1%  to  iTfS  | 

if aaS^  Tragedy f  voL  III.  p.  X2i.  \ 

O  4  And 
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And  with  g  lowly  cringe  prefents  the  wine 

To  his  otd  miafter  Guflus ;  now  he  takes  it. 

And  drinks  perchance  to  Lingua  ;  (he  craftily 

KiiTes  the  cup,  but  lets  not  down  a  drop, ' 

And  gives  it  to  the  red :  'tis  fweet,  they -11  fwallow  it, 

But  when  *tis  once  defcended  to  ^be  flomacb,       '      ' 

And  fends  up  noifome  vapours  to  the  brain. 

Twill  naake  them  fwagger  gallantly  j  they^ll  rage 

Moil  ftrangefy,  or  Acrafia's  art  deceives  her ; 

When  if  my  lady  ^ir  her  nimble  tongue. 

And  clofely  fow  contentious  words  amongfl  them, 

O'what  a  tabbing  there  will  be  !  what  bleeding ! 


ACTUS  QJLJINTUS,  SCENA  QUARTA. 

Lingua,  Mendacio. 

i 

Lmgua*  ' 

TJTTHAT;  art  thou  there,  Mendacio  ?.  pretty  rafcal  I 
^  ^  Come  let  me  kifs  thee  for  thy  good  deferls. 
'     •  '     •  '  Mendacio, 

Mad^m,  doesV  take  ?  have  they  all  taded  it  \ 

Lingua* 
All,  all,  and  all  are  well  nigh  mad  already : 
O  how  they  flare,  and  fwear,  and  fume,  and  brawl ! 
Wrath  gives  them  weapons ;  pots  and  candleilicks, 

Joint-ilools  and  trenchers,  fly  about  the  roonji         ' 
.ike  to  the  bl<iody  banquet  of  the  centaurs, 
Bueall  the fport  is  to  fee  whj(t  feverkl'  thoughts 
The  potion  works  in  their  imaginations. 
For  Vifus  thinks  himfelf-^— ^a  ha,  ha,  hia,  ha,  ha* 


ACTUS  QUINTUS,   SCENA  QJJINTA, 

Appetitus,  Blendacio,  Lingug. 
Jppetitus. 

S  OHO,  Mendacio!  foho,  foho ! 


-* — iiiimpii      !■■    Mimi^i.    |i        .  w^^m-'^^m^'WWfF^t 
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Mendacio, 
M^dam*  I  doubt  they  come ;  yonder  is  Appetitus :  you  had 
bed  {>e  gone»  leA  in  their  outrage  they  fhould  injure  you^ 
[Exit  Lingua.]    How  now.  Hunger  3  how  d^fl  thou,  my  fine 
Inay-pole,  ha^  »     -     ^ 

Aftpetitus. 
I  fvay  well  be  callVi  a  may-pole :  for  the  Senfes  do  nothing 
but  dance  a  morrice  about  me. 

Mendacio. 
Why?  what  aiU  them  ?   are  "they  not  (as  I  promifed  thee) 
ipriends  with  thee  (  ^        ' 

Friends  ^tl^  me  !  qay,  rather  frenzy :  I  neve;*  kne,w  therji 
in  jfuch  a  cafe,  in  all  my  life. 

Mvtdacio. 

Sure  they  drank  too  much,  and  are  mad  fo^  love  ^i  thee. 

Appetitus. 
.  They  want  Cor^mon  Sepfe  amoiigft  them.  There's  fucl\  ^ 
liurly  burly,  Auditus  is  ftark'deaf,  and  wonders  why  men  fpeak 
fo  foftly  that  he  cannot  hear  tfcem.  Vilus  hath  drunk  himfelf 
ftark  blind,  and  therefore  imagineth  himfelf  to  be  Polyphemus : 
1ra6tus  is  raging  mad,  and  cannot  be  otherwife  perfuaded,  but 
jjie  is  Hercules^r^ffi ;  there's  fiich  conceits  amongd  them. 


ACTUS  QUINTUS,    SCENA  SEXTA. 
yifus,  Appetitus,  Mendacio. 
'  Fifus. 

r\  THAT  «•  I  could  ^ut  find  the  villain  Outis, 
Vv  Outis'the  villain,  that  thus  blinded  mcl 

Mendacio* 
Who  is  this  ?  Vifus  ? 

AptititUS. 

Ay,  ay,  ay ;  otherwife  called  Polyphemus. 

'By  heaven's  bright  fun,  the  day's  moft  glorious  ,?ye 
That  lightneth  all  the  vvorld  but  l^olyphemei' 

«»  0  that,  &c.]     See  Homcr'ji  GdvlTey. 

And 
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« 

AnJ  hy  nuoe  cje  that  once  was  anfwerable 
Unto  tint  fun,  but  now's  extingui(hed«* 

Metuiacio, 
He  can  lee  to  fwear,  methinks* 

If  I  bat  once  lay  hands  upon  the  flave^ 
That  thus  hath  robb'd  me  of  my  deareft  jewel, 
rU  rend  the  aufcreant  into  a  thoufand  pieces, 
And  gnaih  his  trembling  members  'twixt  my  teeth; 
Drinking  his  lire- warm  blood  to  fatisfy 
The  boiling  thirll  of  pain  and  furioufnefs, 
That  thus  esdjperates  great  Polypheme. 

Mendacio, 
Pray  tliee^  Appetitus»  fee  how  he  grafps  for  that  he  woula 
belothtofind. 

-  Appetitus. 
Wha^s  that?  a  Gambling  block  ? 

Fifus. 
Thefe  hands,  that  whilom  tore,  up  fiurdy  oaks. 
And  rent  the  rock  that  daih'd  out  Acis'  brains, 
Both  in  the  ftok  blifs  of  my  Galatea, 
Serve  now  (O  mifery !)  to  no  better  ufe, 
But  for  bad  gtndes  to  my  unlkilful  feet, 
Nerer  acxuftomM  thus  to  be  diredted. 

Mendaciom 
As  I  am  a  rogue,  he  wants  nothing  but  a  wheel  to  make  him 
the  tniepidore  of  fwrtune ;  how  fay'il  f  what,  (hall  we  play  at 
Uind  manVbuCwith  him  ? 

Appetitus. 
Ay,  if  thou  wilt,  but  firft  I'll  try  whether  he  can  fee  ? 

Fifus. 
Find  me  out  Outis,  fearch  the  rocks  and  woods, 
The  hills  aud  dales,  and  all  the  coafts  adjoining. 
That  I  may  have  him,  and  revenge  my  wrong, 

Appetitus. 
Vifus,  methinks  your  eyes  are  well  enough. 

What's  he  that  calls  me  Vifus  ?  do*ft  not  know— 

\Tbty  run  about  htm^  playing  with  him^  and  dbujing  htm* 

Appetitus. 
To  him,  Mendacioy  to  him* 

Mendacio* 


J 
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^^m^f  ■  ■■  ■■ — »  ■'     — --^^  ™ — ^iB'pv         iq    I       lip    ■  ■    ■■     ■    III     i^^f^^r^^mr^miv^^mmm^ 


LINGUA.  3t^ 

Menddcio, 
There,  there,  Appetitus,  he  comci,  he  comes;  ware,  warc^ 
he  comes ;  hd»  ha,  ha,  ha. 

{ViU^Jiumbles^  falls  down,  and  Jits JiilU 
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ACTUS  QUINTUS,  SCENA  SEPTIMA* 

Mendado,  Appetitus,  Ta^us  nnithagreat  hlacijack  in  hUband^ 

MendaciOm 
X  S  this  he  that  thinks  himfelf  Hercules  ? 

Atpetitus. 

Ay,  wilt  fee  me  out-fwagger  him  ? 

Mendacio, 
Ay,,  do,  do ;  I  love  not  to  fport  with,  fuch  mad  play*fel1owf : 
tickle  him,  Appeticus  \  tickle  him,  tickle  him.  \Exit  Mendacio. 

TaBuu 
Have  I  not  here  the  great  and  puiiTant  club. 
Wherewith  I  conquer'd  three-choppM  Cerberus  ? 

Appetitus. 
Have  I  not  here  the  (harp  and  warlike  teeth 
That  at  one  breakfaH  quailM  thrice  three  hogs  faces  \ 

Ta^us. 
And  are  not  thefe  Alcides'  brawny  arms. 
That  rent  the  lion's  jaws,  and  kill'd  the  boar  ? 

A/fetttus. 
And  is  not  this  the  ftomach  that  defeated 
Nine  yards  of  pudding,  and  a  rank  of  pyes  ? 

Ta^us. 
Did  not  I  crop  the  fevcn-fokl  hydra's  creft, 
And  with  a  river  cleans'd  Augeas'  {lable  ? 

Appctitus. 
Did  not  I  crufti  a  feven-fold  cuftard's  cnift. 
And  with  my  tongue  fwept  a  wcU-furnifh'd  table  ? 

Ta^us. 
Did  not  thefe  feet  and  hands  o'ertake'and  (lay 
The  nimble  flag  and  fierce  impetuous  bull } 

Afpetitus. 
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Appidtus* 
Di4  i^ot  this  throat  at  one  good  meal  devour 
That  iteg's  fweec  venifon,  and  that  firong  bull*ii  beef? 

TaHus. 
Shall  Hercules  be  thuf  difparaged  ? 
Juno  !  you  pouting  quean,  ;^ou  louring  trull, 
Tak^  heed  I  take  you  not  \  for  by  Jove's  thunder 
I'll  U  revcngM. 

[Appetitus  drofvos  Vifus  hachward  fnm  Ta6luSf 
^Jfpetitus, 
yifhy  Vifus,  Vifus,  ^ill  you  b^  kiU'd  I  away,  zvr^j. 

[Exit  Vifaf. 

Who  have  we  here  ?  fee,  fee  the  giant  Cacus 
Draws  aii  6i  backward  to  his  thievifli  den* 
Hath  this  device  (b  long  deluded  me  ? 
Mpnfter  of  men,  Cacus,  reftore  my  cattle, 
i)r  inftantly  I'll  crufh  thy  idle  coxcomb, 
And  cUHi  thy  doltifh  brains  againft  thy  cave* 

Afpttitus. 
Cacus  !  I  Cacus  }  |)a,  {la,  ha.     Ta£l\is,  ypq  iDJ(takg  v^% 
I  am  ypurs  to  command,  Appetitus. 

\Ta£lus, 
Art  Appetitus  ?  Th'art  fo ;  run  quickly,  villaiOf 
Fetch  a  whole  ox  to  fatisfy  my  ftomacn, 

Appetitus, 
Fetch  an  afs  to  keep  you  company. 

Then  down  to  hell^  tell  Pluro,  pnnce  of  (Jevi!^ 
That  gieat  Alcides  want?  a  jtirchen  wench 
To  turn  his  fpit.     Command  him  from  myfelf, 
To  fend  up  Froferpine;  ihe'll  ierve  the  turn. 
^  appetitus. 

I  mull  find  you  meat,  and  the  devU  find  you  cooks^ 
Which  is  the  next  way  J 

TaSlus. 

Follow  th^  beaten  path,  thou  canft  not  mifs  it» 
'Tis  a  wide  cauley  that  condudeth  thither, 
An  eafy  traCl,  and  down  hill  all  the  way. 
Bur  if  the  black  prince  wi,;  .lOt  fend  her  quickly. 
But  ilill  detain  her  tor  his  bed- fellow, 
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Tell  him  1*11  di^  him  from  his  iron  chair^ 
Bf  the  (leel  trefles,  and  then  fow  him  (aft 
With  the  three  furi^  in  a  leathei'n  bag. 
And  thus  will  drown  them  in  the  ocean. 

[tie  fours  the  jack  ef  ieer  upon  AppetituI* 
Appetitus. 
Ifou  bad  better  keep  him  alive  to  light  tobacco-pipes,  or  to 
iweep  chbnnejr8« 

TaBus. 
Art  th6u  dot  gorie  }  nay^  then  I'll  fend  thy  foul 
Before  thee ;  ^will  do  thy  meifage  footer.  [Beats  bimi 

Appetitus. 
Hercules,  Hercules,  Hercules  1  do  not  you  hear  Om'phsde  t 
Hark  how  ihe  calls  you,'  hark ! 

^tiSiUsi  .       . 
'TIS  (he  indeed,  I  know  her  fugarM  voic^,' 
Omphale,  d^r  commandreis  of  my  life; 
My  thoughts'  repofe,  fweet  center  of  my  cares. 
Where  all  my  hopes  and  beft  deiires  take  refl. 
Lo !  Where  the  mighty  fon  of  Jupiter 
Throws  himfcif  captive  at  your  conqaefring  itti ; 
t)o  not  difdain  my  voluntary  huhiblenefs  : 
Accept  my  fervic^,  blefs  me  with  comffifanding^ 
1  will  perform  the  hardefl  impofition  * 
And  run  through  twelve  new  labours  for  thy  fake; 
Omphale,  dear  cotnmandrefs  of  my  litei 

Jtfpetitus. 
Do  you  not  fee  how  (he  beckons  to  yoU  to  follow  her  i 
Look  how  (he  holdj  htr  diflaf,'  look  ye  ? 

Ta^us; 
Where  is  (he  gone,  that  I  may  follow  her  ? 
Omphale,  (lay,  llay,  take  thy  Hercules ! 

Appetitus^ 
Th^re,  there,  man,  you  are  right.  \M9cit  l*a^iis^ 


ACTUS 
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ACTUS  QUINTUS,  SCENA  O^CTAVA. 

« 

Appetitus  fohsm 

Appetitus* 

TXTH  AT  a  ftrange  temper  are  the  Senfes  in ! 
^  ^  How  come  their  wits  thus  topfy-turvy  turn'd  ? 
Hercules  Tadtus,  Vifus  Polyphetne, 
Two  goodly  furnames  have  (hey  purchafed. 
^  the  rare  ambrodan  of  an  oyiler  pye, 
Tney  have  got  fuch  proud  imaginations. 
That  I  could  wiih  I  were  mad  lox  company : 
But,  iince  my  fortunes  cannot  fb^tch  fo  high^ 
1*11  reft  contented  with  this  wife  eftate. 
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ACTUS   QUINTUS,   SCENA   NONA. 

Appetitus,  Auditus  v^ith  a  candleftick. 

Affetitus. 

VV  H AT  more  anger  ?   Auditus  got  abroad  too  ? 

Auditus* 
Take  this  abufe  at  bafe  Olfadus'  hands  \ 
What  did  he  challenge  me  to  meet  me  here. 
And  ii  not  come  ?  well,  I'll  proclaim  the  flavc^ 
The  vileft  daftard  that  e*er  broke  his  word ; 
But  Hay,  yonder's  Appetitus. 

Appetitus. 

I  pray  you,  Auditus,  what  ails  you  ? 

Auditus. 

Ha,  ha ! 

Appetitus* 

What  ails  you  ? 

Auditus. 
Ha!  what  fay*ft  thou  ? 

AppetitfkS. 
Who  hath  abus'd  you  thus  ? 


AvMrn* 
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Why  doft  thou  whiTper  thus  ?  Canft  not  fpeak  oat  ? 

Save  me,  I  had  dean  forgotten :  why  ate  jou  to  Vigry^ 
Auditus  ? 

Bite  us !  who  dare  bite  us  ? 

jippetitusm 

I  ulk  of  no  biting;  I  fay,  what's  the  matter  between  CX- 
fadtus  and  you  ? 

Auditus^ 
Will  01fa£tus  bite  me  ?  do  if  he  dares :  would  Ik  wouU 
meet  me  here  according  to  his  promife !   Mine  cm  are 
what  thick  of  late  \  I  pray  thee  fpeak-out  louder, 

Appetitus. 
Ha,  ha,    ha,  ha!  this  is  fine  i'faith:  ka,lia»]tt! 
you, "have  you  loft  your  ears  at  fupper  ? 

Auditus, 
Excellent  cheer  at  fupper,  I  confe(s  it ; 
But  when  'tis  fauc'd  with  four  contentions. 
And  breeds  fuch  quarrels,  'tis  intolerkble* 

Appetitus. 
Pifli,  pi(h,  this  is  my  quellion :   Hath  your  fiqpper  i|RuPd 
your  hearing? 

Auditus. 
Hearing  at  fupper !  tell  not  me  of  hearing; 
But  if  thou  faw'ft  Oifadus,  bring  me  to  hinu 

Appetitm* 
I  a(k  you  whether  you  have  loft  your  hearing  ? 

Auditus. 
O  doft  thou  hear  them  ring  ?  whaK  a  grief  is  tins 
Thus  to  he  deaf,  and  lofe  fuch  harmony  ? 
Wretched  Auditus,  now  (halt  thou  never  hear 
The  pleafing  changes  that  a  well-tun'd  cord 
Of  trouling  bells  will  make,  when  they  axe  true  m^g;. 

Appetitus^ 
Here's  a  do  indeed !  I  think  he's  mad,  as  wdl  as  drank  or 
deaf. 

Auditus^ 
Ha,  what's  that? 


4a4  Ling  u  a. 

i  fay  you  have  made  me  hoarfe  with  fpeaking  £>  loud. 

jiuditus. 
Ha,  what  fay'fl  thou  of  a.  creaking  txovri  P 

Appetitus* 
I  am  hoarfe,  I  tdll  you,  and  my  head  achsl 
,  Au^tus, 

Oh,  T  underhand  thee !  ^^  the  firft  crowd  was  made  oi  t 
,  horfe-head. 

•Tis  true,  the  finding  of  a  dead  horfe-head 
W?8  the  firft  invention  of  ^ring  inftruments^ 
'   Whenee  fbfe  the  ^tttrne,  vial,  and  the  lute,:  '  ' 

Though  others  think  the  lute  was  firft  devis'd 
In  imitation  ef  a  tortoife  back, 
Whofe  finews,  parched  by  Apollo  s  beams, 
Echofd  about  the  concave  of:  the  fhell ;      .     ,  ,      ,  , 
And  feeing  ttie  ihorteft  and  fmalleft  gave  (hrilleft  fbuncti 
They  found  out  frets,  whofe  fweet  diverfiry. 
Well  touchy  by  the  ikilful  learned  fingers, 
Kaifeth  fo  ftrange  a  multitude  of  cords. 
Which  their  opinion  many  ao  confirm^ 
'  Becaufe  Tcftucb  fignifies  a  lute; 
But  if  I  by  no  jncans 

Appetitus*  •..,'..• 

Nayi  if  you  begin  to  critic  once,  we  ftiall  never  have  donV: 
\E,xii  Appetitus,  and  carries  away  Audiius  per fircf* 

ACTUS   QUINTUS,   SCENA  DECIlVfA, 

Crapula,  a  fat-hell^ d  Jlave^  cloath^d  in  a  light  veil  of./arjneit  d 
garland,  of  veftCrlfOfves  ^n  his  head^  Sep*  SomrHJS,  ih.a  mantle 
of  Black  cohxxh  laiAm  down  to  the  footy  .over,  a  du/j^-coloured 
taffeta  tott^  9nd  a  crown  rfpoppy-'topi  on  his  head^  a  compatffof 
dark'coloitred filk  fcarfs  in  one  hand;  a  mace  of  poppy  in  theotber^ 
leaning  his  head  upon  a  pillow  on  Qrsi^yjXdi^Jb'otilders. 

Crapula, 

O  OMNUS,  good  Somnus,  fweet  Somnus,  come  apace ! 

••  thefrji  crowd]    Set  Note  iZ  to  ^Alexander  and  'Campafptf  vol  11. 
p.  '103.  '  ' 

Somnus* 
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ttd  oliiolii  su«  ydu  rait  they  beibf  obo^dbo^otb;  Im^ 
waw? 
Wlutt  gQodcan  Ido^  ou}  bob^  haw* 

Why  I  cdl  you,  unlcfs  you  hplp*— * 

[Somnus  jfiift  iMte  inn/ 
Soft  fon  of  tii|hf,  right  heir  to  quietneft^  jflMi* 

Labours  lepoie,  lifc^  bcft  reftprative^  ./«7»« 

fiigpftion*t  careful  nurit^,  blood^ftoomferter^ 
W&t  help,  thought's  charms  the  ftay  of  Micrdcofinei 
Swtot  Somuus*  chiefeft  enemy  to  care : 
My  deareft  friend,  lift  up  thy  lutiipilh  head. 
Ope  thy  dull  eyes^  fiiake  off  this  drowfintfii^ 
Mirie  up  thyfetf; 

X>  Crtpuk  i  lk>w  now,  bow  now  i  oh^  ob,  boW  2  tirho*l  tbcrt.^ 
Crapula,  ipeak  quickly,  what's  the  matter  ? 

As  I  told  3roa«  the  nobte  Senfes,  peert  of  MichioOfiate^ 
VTiU  eft-fixHi  fbn  to  hiin  perpetual, 
ttnlcft  your  readj^hdpmg  hand  recure  them  t 
Lati^y  theybahqikltcjd  at  GtuHtfl^  tabli^ 
And  chert  fell  mad,  or  dronk^  IknOw  not  whether  i 
60  that  it^  doubtful  in  thefe^oUtrageout  fits ^ 
Tltat  theyll  murder  one  anotheh 

^earitnol. 
If  tbqr  have  ^fanjfA  idr^dy,  brii^  me  cp  tb^i 
Or  them  to  me ;  111  quickly  make  them  kno# 
The  power  of  mv  hirge^flretch*d  authoriiy • 
Thefe  cOrdt  cli  ifeep,  wheitwith  I  wotit  to  bm4 
The  ilrongeft  arms  that  e*er  refitted  me^ 
Shall  be  the  i^ieans^  wherebf  I  will  coneft 
The  Senfes  outrage  and  difienlperaturei 

Thanks^  mtk  JSortliius^  l^U  go  fdek  thetil  oui» 
And  bring  jmem  to  you  ai  (bon  sis  poffitstlOi 

Scmaii. 


afleepi  Sat  W^d(  worit;^^^^ 
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''^'iSm^fiin^'lhEM  (Am  ViifusJcUnk^cDmes  yondaf«  "  '^ 
If  you  think  good,  begin  and  bind  him  ^rft.  i]     '  '  "  ■" 
For,  he  made  raft,  the  reft 'wtH  fooii  be^atet.   *  {Exii  Ciitfmf 

m     *  r  \ 
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.^CJUS  QJLJINTUS,  SCSlf A  UNUEel^ 

SAGE  Tdemijl,, l^no!V:tppl«toadmifF.  .:  A  a  •.  b  v  .* 
Thy  deep  forefigfel  ;|M>d:>Ui  i^pr^fji^^..  ,  :  h  r  -t  .*^  Q 
Who  whtlome  tolcfli  me,  that  in  dme  to  ix>q^  ;  ^  4  ^  /.  JI 
Ulyi&s  ihould  deptlve  me  fiim^  iight. 

I«pfovMUl>ire5r.a»4«fey  Atsd.evij5e,  .,.^.,  .._  »  ,,i.<  .0 
Hath  'Icap'd  my  hands,  and  &<i>iway  by  fea, 

Ah,  wretched  PoiyphemeT.wfe«rc'*^4iF-^W^  :  .^  •'/ 
And  longii^  fof  tjigf *l)t»lv<3Q0Us  G4ilate%  f  •  ^,■  '^,^^A.'  f\  7 
She  fcornM  ihcc  ono^bW:  t»m  Qj^  wS,.^!^*.  v.-  .^  <: i .:! 
An((l  ioatii«>:to*  «|»ittby  4avk'oe4  $IPC-* .  •  .  1-'  ml  ^ 
Ay  memoftmiicy»WQ{&<%|>b!emMfil.   r   i.     l.^bM..^      d 

But  as  for  Ulyliea,  heaven  a|i4  P^X^w.o  r.i. ,...  *  i.  .v  / 
Send  vengeance  ever  on  t|^4a<An^  licad. 

In  juft  revenge  of  my  great  injury.  [SqiW»Uf  if|^  ii«« 

Who  is  he  thj^:49l^tct»^wH^  ^  f  Gf^op^spito^^ .  .  • 

Come  ail  ye  CjKJteps'a  bclpto  «eftnc  inj?.  *         .  , .  , 

There  reft  thyfelf,  and  to.H  qufcl  floep..  • ./.      •, 
BeAo<e  thy  weak  aimgisatt^QS.'      •     v    .  • 
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ACTUS  QJJI^TtJS,  SCENA  DUODECIMA. 

■  •      >. 

Lingaa,  Somntss,  Vifus,  ' 

"LT  A ,  ha,  ha :  oh  how  my  fpledn  h  tidtled  with  this  fport    [ 
•*"'*  The  madding  Seijfes  make  about  the  woo^s! 
It  cheers  my  fo^ul,  an4  makes'my  body  fat, 
To  laugh  at  Ihtir  mUchances :  ha,  ha,  ha,  ha. 
Heigh  ho,  the  llitQh  hath  cau^t  me,  oh  my  heart ! 
^SM I  iiad t)lie  toehold  my  fides  -a^while, 
That  I  might  laugh  afrejh  :  Oh  how  they  rut), 
Ana  ctiafe,  and  iwtar,  and  threaten  one  another'! 
•  *'  ■  [Somnus  iinJs  her. 
Ay  me,  out,  alas !  ay  rae,  hdp,  help,  who's  this  that  binds  me  ? 
Help,  M endaciQ,  Me^jdacjo,  help  ;^  here's  one  will  rSivilh  me. 
Somnus* 

Lingua,  content  yotjrftlf/you  muft  be  bound. 
*  •  L.ingua. 

What  a  ^pitfeV  this  \  are  my  nails  par'd  fo  near  ?  Can* I  not 
fcratch  his  eyes  put?  what  have  I  done?  what  I  do  you  mpan 
%  kilf  me  ?  murder,  tKiurder,  murder  !        •       [She  falls  afleef. 


ACTUS  QJJINTUS,  SCEN  A  DEC  IMA  TERTIA. 

(^\iSi\Ji%^  ixsitb  a  **  voiding  knife  in  his  hand ;  Somnus,  Lingua, 

Vifus.    ' 

«  . « 

.    ,  Otiftus.       —      •  ' 

Tf7H  O  cries  out  murder  ?  what  a  woman  flain ! 

My  lady  Lingua  dead  i  oh  Heavens  unjuft !  ^.  ^ 

Can  you  behold  this  ftdi,  this  bloodjr  fad,  -.     '  J 

And  (bower  riot  fire  upon  the  ipurtlerer  ? 

•  .  * 

'5  voIdiKg  knife]  A  voiding  knife  was  a  long  one  ufed  by  our  indeli- 
•aie  ahceftgr^  {o  fweep^  boncf.,  ice,  from  the  tab^j  into  the  vol^evy^  or 
k^fketj'in  which  btoken  meat  was  carn<?dTroin  tKe  ta'^le.      *S.' 

.'     .     '  P  2  Ah 
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Ah  peerleTi  Lingii%  miflieft  of  Imirealy  wordi^ 
Sweet  tongue  of  eloqueacei  the  life  of  fiiine» 
Heart's  dear  eDchantrefs !  what  diiailer,  fates ! 
Have  reft  thti  jewel  from  ottr  oommonwealth  ? 
Quftus,  die  ruby  that  adorns  the  ring, 
Lo  here  defcfty  how  (halt  thou  lead  cb]|r  days, 

Wanting  the  fweet  comiNuiion  of  thv  life. 

But  in  dark  forrow  and  dull  melancholy  f 

But  ftiy«  who's  this?  inhuman  wretch ! 

Btood*thirfly  mifocant !  is  this  thv  handy  woil^  i 

To  kill  a  woman,  a  harmlefs  lady  r 

ViMn, prepare thyfelf ;  draw,  or  IUfheathe  my  fentduon  in 

ttiy  fides. 
There,  take  the  ^  guerdon  fit  for  murderers. 

[Guftus  0firs  i0nmst  Somnus;  i»f,  kitigfidi^ 
{barwid^  fdSU  qfUep. 

Kerens  fuch  a  fiir,  I  never  knew  the  Senib  in  fuch  difiMidcr. 

lama* 
Ha,  ha,  ha ;   Mendacio,  fifendacio !  fee  bow  Vifiis  hitk 
hroke  his  foithead  againft  the  oak  yonder,  ha,  ha,  ha» 

Smmus. 
How  now  ?  Is  not  Lingua  bound  fufficien^y  ?  I  have  moie 
trouble  to  make  one  woman  fleep,  than  all  the  world  befides, 
they  are  ib  fiili  of  tattle. 


ACTUS  QJJINTUS,  SCENA  DECIMA  QJ/ARTA. 


Somnus,    Crapula,  Lingna,  Vifus,  Ouftus,  Anditut  pMf 
OUaAus  iy  tbe  nafti   ami  CHdAM  wringif^  Auditua  jr  ^ 

\JH  mine  ears,  mine  eafs»  mine  ears ! 
O  my  noie,  my  ttofc,  my  nofei 

^futrM]    See  Hole  tfimllt  Sf$fh/h  Tr^ed^t  voL  tit.  ^  tty.' 

Crafuld* 


f  , 
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Lesfe,  lorre,  tt  iengthi  thefe  bsUe  contantaoai.;  OlfiiAiiti  be 
kiiiigo. 

Let  bim  firA  loofe  my  nofe. . 

Good  Audiruf » |pve  oter* 

ru  hate  hit  life  that  fimghc  to  kill  me* 

Come^  comei  ni  end  tbii  quarrd  {  bind  bim»  Cnpuku 

[TAt^  imd  tUm  ha. 


ACTUS  Q37INTUS,  SC£NADECIMA(UTINTA« 

Ta&ut^  HMtb  ib^  rohe  in  his  bmd^  Somnus,  Crapulai  LingoHy 
Guflus,  Olfadust  Vifiit»  Auditw. 

TiiBus. 

TT  HANKS,  Dfjanira^  for  th^  kind  remembrancCy 
*    *Ti»  a  6ar  (hiit,  PU  wear  it  for  thy  fake. 

Crajfula. 

Somnua,  here's  Tadut,  worl'e  than  all  his  ftUows ; 
Stay  but  a  while,  and  you  ihall  fee  him  rage ! 

SomnuSm 

What  will  he  do  ?  fee  that  he  efcapes  us  not, 

TaBus. 

Vti%  s  good  ihirt|,it  fits  me  pafling  ^Rrdl  | 
Til  Tery  warm  inddsd :  but  what's  the  matter  i 
Mtthinkt  I  am  fomewhat  hotter  than  I  was. 
My  heart  beats  fafter  than  'twas  wont  to  do^ 
My  bnun's  enflam'd,  my  temples  ach  extremely ;  ob»  ob! 
Ob  what  a  wild-fire  creeps  among  my  boweb ! 
^ma's  within  my  breaft,  my  marrow  fraes» 
And  runs  about  my  bones ;  ohmyfides!  obmyfidei! 
My  fides,  my  reins,  my  head,  my  reins,  my  bead ; 
My  heart,  my  heart,  my  liver,  my  Uter,  o^  { 
I  buni|  I  burn,  I  burn  \  oh  how  I  burn 

r  $  Wttk 


^  l4.\I  IN    G    U  IA*1 

With  fcorchliig  heat  of  hnplacidifeiire!  ,    ^ 

I;bUm  Extreme  irkb-ftunes  oniufferabW. .    '  •  -"  * 

Somnns^  *^ 

Sure  he  doth  but  try  how  toad  Hercules. 

TraBus.  "   *  ..'•.» 

Is  It  this  (hirt  that  boils  me  thin  ?  oh  heavens  ! 
It  fires  me  worfe,  and  heats  more  furiDuily  /        '^ 

Than  Jove's  dire  thunderbolts !  oh  miferable ! 
They  bide  lefs  paiu  that  bathe  in  Phlegeftm !  '  ^ 

Could  not  the  triple  kingdom-  of  the  world. 
Heaven,  earth,  and  hell,  deff voy  mat  Hercules  ?         *  .    '    ' 
Q>uld.not  the  damn^  fprights  of  hateful  Juno, 
Nor  the  great  dangers  of  my  labours,  kill  me  ? 
Am  I  the  mighty  fon  o^jH|Mta>f  n  -«     - 
And  (hall  this poifon'd linnen  thus  ccnfume  me? 
Shall  I  be  borfat  ?  '  Villaiiis,  fly  up  to  heaven^  ^ 

Bid  Iris  mufter  up  a  troop  of  clbuds, 
4A4(hower  down' cataraSrs  of  rain  to  cool  me  ; 
Or  elfe  V\\  break  her  fpeckled  bow  in  pieces.      " 
Will  ffie  not  ?  no,  (he  hates  roe  lik^  her  Miiirefs. 
Why  then  defcend,  you  rogues,  to  the  vile  deep,  -j-. 

'  Fetch  Nepttine  hither,  charge  him  bring  the  {ti  ', 

To  quench  thcfe  flames,  or  elfe  the  world's  fair  frame 
Will  be  in  greater  danger  to  be  burnt, 
Than  when  proud  Phaeton  rul'd  the  fun's  rich  chanot* 

Somnus, 

I'll  take  that  care  the  world  fball  not  be  burnt,  . 

If  Somnus'  cordS  can  hold  you.  [SomnuS  ^Inds  tim, 

TaBtis, 
What  Vulcan^'?  thJs  that  offers  to  enchain  • 

A  greater  foldier  than  th^  God  of  War  F.       .    ' 

homnus,  .     ' 

He, that  each  night  with  bloodlefs  battle  conquers  ^     , 
The  proudell conqueror  that  triumphs  by  war&, 

Crafula, 
NoW,.Sonuius,  there's  but  only  one  remaiDipg^ . 
That  was '(he  author  of  thefe  outrages.  ,    '   . 


Somnus, 


Who's  that?  is  he  under  ray  command? 


1 


«    * 


'lAi:]NnoMOlAJ  t|t 

Yes,  yesy  yes,  'tis-Appetitus ;  if  you^gd  thKt  |iniy^M|)  Ook 

about  thofe  thickets,  I'll  goiiitk^  and  fearch  this  grove,  I 
iiii*t«dM>|it  f&  fiUr&im;  .'y^vol 

ConteDt.  'w       lExeitnt  Somnus  //  CrapulSu 

ACTUS  QUINTUS,  SGeWa  DECIMA  SExfifc 

Appctitus,  IrafciUilis  wifh  a  wttloio  in  his  han^  pulPd  itp'hy  tJ^ 
rtf©ilf,*^mhus,  C/^pula.     "^t  Senfes  all  ajteep.  ^ 

.  >v  .'        AtpeiHui.  > 

C  O  now's  the  tinic  that  1  woulclVladly Tneet  ; 

^  Thefe  madding  Senfes  that  abusM  me  thus ; 

What  \^  haunt  me  lilCB  ati  6wl  ?*  make  ati  4js  of  me?  ■  ' 

ffofffieylhaUlb'of^ircorn  to  ftrve  fuAn^afters      *,  .'     „ 

As  cannot  rfialler  thdv  afFedliotts;       • 

Their  injuries  have  changM  my  ft^ture ;   . 

Now  Vi\  be  ho  more  call'd  hungry  parafiie,  '  ■ 

Bat  henceforth  anfwer  to  the  Wra):htul  name 

Of  angry  Appetite,     i/lj  choltft's  up ;     ^         •         .: 

Z^hyrus.  cool  me  quickly  with  thV  tan, 

WelTe  Vh  cte  \hf  erheekS  i  "why  thh  15  brari; 

Jar  better  than  to  fawn  at  Guftus.'  table  ,    "    "    '  "^ 

ma^¥(H5''*Mp^*^ft^?Rof!lch  words*  as  thefe     " 

By  Pluto  ilab  the  villain,  Icill  th%Tlaf6r      '       '  *  ,      ^ 

By  the  infernal  haggs®*  I'll  hough  the  rtfgue,  r 

And  paunch  thetlSal  Aat  atus'd  W  thus  j  *    r' 

,   H..      ..*  H     T  I    .JSjirt«ri?n»<M.     '       it.    .   .    ..i«» 

'  •-  ^^         ''^"  ^  ■>■'-•    e^pulk;  '   "J-.     ■  ;•  ^'  '  ^'     •"■•  1 

;.'  Soi&us;^  .SomnA,;^^^^^  ^ul^Pjf/l^ei 

jMsrc»«hc>  Imrffn. - ;  ^^  ♦.  .,i .  .  >  i  -.o  .  >  ^.     -^  ^  .■    -  ..•>»♦ 

jfppetltus^  '  »v^ .      V  •• 

'  •  '^  marrf  i§  he,«^rti?,  «Vf>Uif'©f  mft^b^kfe  'mHcA;attr,X:^ula  ? 

''"  ^  r»^ii^h  (hi  r<g:«0  i.  ^;  .haji.ttrin^  hlj^   $.    '  *     '  "' 


.*  .    :< 


•• 


.||f  tr    I     NO     U 

O  jpsntilr  Appi^tut ! 

Jpfeiifs. 
You  muddy  ^  gulch,  dw'it  look  ne  b  die  Im^  «W»  aripi 
^'€8  fparklr  V^ith  fntogefuL  ftit  f  .  [^r  di«r 

Good  Appctitui. 

Peace,  you  fat  ♦•  bawibn,  jitace, 

Seeft  not  thU  fatal  engine  of  my  wmth?     - 

Villaic,  1^  maul  thee  for  t)iine  old  officnc^. 

And  grind  thy  bones  tp  ppyirder  with  this  peHle  f 

X  ou,  when  1  had  no  weapons  to  defend  me, 

pould  beat  fne  out  of  doors.]  (Hit  now  prepare,  -    ~ 

Maket)iyfelf  ready,  for  thou  (halt  not  fcape. 

^hus  doth  the. g|(^t  rfnrffDgeful  Appetite 

ypon  his  f^t  foe  wreck  his  wraihful  fpite.  * 

r  Appetitiis  hemfifh  up  his  chb  to  kraiH  CrapuU ;  hn^  ^tJifcMl 
intbt  mean  time  catcbeth  ifim  htbimd^  ^hinis  Jkim. 

Somnus^ 

Why,  |ipw  npw,  (^rapuh  ?  .  .' 

^m  I  npt  de^  i  is  not  iny  ibul  departed  ? 

No,  no»  fee  w)iere  hp  lies  4^at  ^puld  )iav€  }iun  thee  ^  fcar 

^Somt^us  %'i  tit  Scn/e4  aUintMortk^fiftS^figt^  pti 
<cut/$j  his  VMsmi  f^ftr  ifjcm. 
jBo  i^ft  you  all  tn  filent  cjuiftnefs ; 
%jp,  ppthiAg  wi^ke  you  til)  the  power  of  fleep, 

••  gMlfbl  fmL    "  Oulchia,  %.  4.  •  Cn^iteib  i.  f.  ^arms  QmU\  ii» 

^  anim  miiiitit.  AUttdit,  It.  Gueciot  Stultus»  hoc.  antcin  pr^WvUiibio  a 
f*  ^fut  Ctiif  Stvltut  onum  dueit»*'  •  Sk  mil  1 R.  Florio  ei^laini  Gii»i»,  « 
coU,  a  fft,  a  ninaic^  a  mcaoock*  ik»  Joafitt  uica  the  w6r4  inThc 
W^a^ftfTm  A*  3.  S*  4f«^  f'r"€t)aney  wemuft  have  you  tuiyi  fidkr  asaia» 
^  uaye.  get  a  baKe  Vioiin  at  your  back,  and  in^ich  in  a  raivAy  coat,  with 
P  om:  dceve,  to  gisofe-faxr ;  t^en  yo}x%  know  in^  jau-U  ice  m  tkc%  ya« 
ff  viU  M&i  yoa  wilt" 

f s  ifi^^j  B^f^fy*  ip  Cpna  counties,  %0i£cs  «  Aa^.  I  t^j^  I 
liate  heard  the  Tulgar  Ivilb  vie  it  to  cxpreft  bulkincls.  £fr.  Chalt«riSki, 
ift  the  Poems  of  fht  Pico^  Rowley,  has  it  more  tha»iO«ff  in  this  kfxk* 
4iiM^i4fir^»»i|  i.c^b!ilkyelcphami.      $. 


•• 


^th  bU  fwcet  dew,  cooling  your  brains  enfl9m\l, 

Hatb  nidified  tbe  vnin  and  idle  tboughf«     - 

Bred  by  your  furfeit  and  difiemperature: 
-^ibo  btiMhftfi^iiiin  Uite  outfageovMf 
«^kU;Hi^a  roun4  tbjKther  fleejp  Uke  frkads; 

For  there's  no  di&rence  'twixt  the  king  and  clowflf 

Tlie  poor  and  rich»  tbe  beauteous  and  (kformM, 

Wrapt  in  tbe  veil  of  nighty  and  bonds  of  ileep ; 

Without  whofe  power,  and  fweet  dominion. 

Our  life  were  bell,  and  pleafure  paiafulnefs. 

The  fting  of  envy,  and  the  dart  of  love» 

Avarice*  taloni,'^  and  the  fire  of  hate, 

Would  |X>ifon,  wound,  diftiad,  and  Ibon  coniUme 

The  heart,  the  tiyer»  life,  and  mind  of  man. 

The  ikirdy  mower,  that  with  brawny  arms 

WieUeth  the  crooked  fcythe,  in  many  a  fwa^b 

Oitting  the  ik>wery  pf  ide  on  the  velvet  plain, 
.  U^a'dootn  a|  nif^t,  and  in  the  weary  folds 

C^  bis^  wif<^s  arms  forgets  his  hibour  paft. 

The  painful  mariner,  and  careful  fmitb,  r 

Thetmling  plowman,  all  artificer^, 

Ibft  humbly  yield  to  my  dominioi) : 

Without  due  lefiiKMhtng  is  durable*  ^\^- 

Lo  thus  doth  Somnus  conqiier  all  the  world 
^  With  bis  hk^  awful  wand,  and. half  the  year 

Reigns  o*er  the  beft  and  proudefl  emperors. 
«  Oqly  tlie  mirlling^  :of  the  Sifters  ^ine 

Ri^l  againft  mp^  fcor»  my  great  command ;  ^ 

Atid  wben  dark  night  from  her  bedewy  wings 

Drops  iieepy  faience  to  tbe  eyps  of  all, 

Tbey  only  wake,  and  with  unwearied  toil 
; '  Labout tefind  thfS^^P^ia  LdBeoj    /     ^ 

That  leadjs  to  the  heaven,  of  imnwtality; 
.    i^od  by  the  U>f^ty  towering  of  their  minds,  > 

^ledg*d  with  the  feathers  of  a  learned  mufe* 
;  They  raife  themfelves  unto  the  higbcft  pitch, 

Mahying  blie  ea^rh  and  heaven  in  a  thought ; 

But.thus.  I  jiHpiih  t}^fur  rebdlion, 

T^ir  induitry  was  never  yet  rewarded; 

Beper  to  ikepi  fhaii  w^e  and  toil  for  nothing. 

'    PExtuni  SOiuiitts  k  Grapula. 

ACTUS 


jp_  .  ■-  _  -t 


ACTUS  QUINTU6;  SeENADEClMASllPriMAi 
The  five  Senfes^  Lingua,   Ap^petitU9,  oUitifleep^  tmd  dBtamia^ 

•  Auditus.  ^ 

CO  ho,  Rockwood;  .fo  ho,  RocVwo^jdf .  .R^kiHtKKxi,  yoigr 
"^  organ :  hey  Chanter,  Chanter ;  by  AdccjDji  beac^ii^.  ^W 
a  very  deep-moutK^d  dog,  a  moll  adinix»Ue  ciy  of  IvMiadf) 
look  here,  again,  again,  there,  there,  there,  a^  '^jiV4re^poun|e{: 

Flfus.  .  '  .  / 

Do  you  fee  the  full  .moon  yonder,  anp  Qptt|ieiDan  iaUt 
wby  roethiak's  Ms  too«  too  evident,  I  kp  his  dog  ver^  P^i^ 
and  look  you,  jufl  under  his  tail  is  a  thorn-bM(b  of-Htrri^    « '  p 

^.  Gu/ius.  ,,,.,.      ,        .^     ,  \r 

'Twill  make  a  fine  tooth-pick,  that  Lark'f  j^oel.  there,  O  d^ 

not  burn  it.         '  ^     J 

,Thaniap5.         ,  ,,  .    /> 

Boy,  Heureiis,  what  think'il  thou  I  thjak.  v(hen  {th4j|k  i)(|s 

thing?  ^  *  ,.  .„ [     -  !  r 

,  And  it  pleafe  you,  fir,  I  think  you  are  de^ii^ng  how  to  oa*- 
fwcr  a  man  that  alks.you  nothing,  .       ;j  •      I 

FbantcjUs^        .:.,;...?.,  .       .  . -^ 

Weil  guefs'd,  boy ;  but  yet  thou  tniffoqk'il  it ;;  foi?  I^)¥9l 
thinking  of  the  con'ilancy  of  women,  [Appetitui^iu^rfiftfi^li^;] 
Beware,  iirrah,  take  heed  \  I  doubt  me  therc^s/b)x>e.Wjild»]^j|' 
lodged  hereaboup  how  now  ?  niethinks  thefe^bethe  S^tiiji^ 
ha  /  in  my  conceit  the  elder  brother  of  des^th  has  kii&'d  i|aeK( 

Oh,  oh,  oh,  I  am  itabb'd,  I  am-  ilabb'd:.;  hold^youv  banc!^ 

oh,  oh,  oh,  ...  *  ; 

94  vtfare  counter']  Counter  T*r  a  tettn  belonging  to  the  Chafe.  TufocrvilT^, 
in  his  Book  of  Hunt  10^,  I575>  P-*243*  ^^y^?  '*  When  a  houndc  huntcch 
**  backwardes  the  fame  way  that  the  chafe  is  Come,  then  we  fay  he 


hunteth  counter, .  And  if  he  hunt  any  other  chafe  than  that  which  iQc 
fi;-it  undertook e,  we  fay  he  hunteth  changed*  .       •     - 


So,  in  Hamht,  A.  4.  S.  5. ; 

*'  Kow  c.  eerfully  on  the  fatfe  trail  they  cry! 
"  O,  this  if  counted,  you  falfe  I>aniib  dogs.**^    * 
,  I  *ft^  iS.  ^oh)ifp9's  ^QtR  PD  this  paflage. 


"%  ^  %   ^-  A* 


Phanta/iesm 


7  How  fiism^ .  do  tHejr  ulkiisi  tbeir  fl$ep^  «t^thega;i«MiMte, 
Heuicfis^  .-••'••  ?  i«.      ':     1 1!  .   •  iten-f 

.^"  ^  :.Uni(^Si*    -rti    .    r.      *      .»|^>irJ 
No,  queftionlefs  they  be  all  Iwl^ileep* 

0»£at  not  too  woAy  of  thofcAppksi  H^f  i>e.jrer7  fliidvf^;  ^c  f 

Fob,  beat  out  this  dog  here>'  fdh,  was  it  you,  Appetitus? 

*  Ilk  imlc  stvrmxnoSt  Meetly,  winded^  y^hofatvcftt  i^ftt^  xbit 
warble  is  very  good,  and  the  horn  is  excellent.      .«  .    .  „  ^       ## 

Put  on,  man,  put  on  ;  keep  yourlicad  wanpi,.^rfit0Pl4».    f 

Ha;ba,  ha,  ha?  'ft:  Hcurefw,-ftirnbt,.irridi.    *     "^  .     * 

Afp€titnu 

Sbut  the  door,  thb'pot  runs  t)ver,  frrflh ;  Co5}^  tl^at  wilt^ 
a  fwect  pafty,  if  you  nibble  the  vcmfon  io, 

'    '.'         ..*..'.        Gttfius^    ,  f  •    «■    •       .     ■.     ■    '• 

Say  you  fo?  is  a  marrow-pie  :tir*  JHeicna-of  meattl  gtyt 
mc'r  5  if  I  play  not  Paris,  httngine.     Boy,  a  clean  trencher. 

•     .  ••  Appetitus^  "  '  .    *  , 

Serve  jup,  ferve^up ;  this.is  a  fat  Rabbit,  would  I  might  havtf 
the  maiden- head  of.it;  come,  give  m^  the  £fh  there;  wkd 
bath  meddled  with  thefe  maids,  ha  ?  •       *  t  --) 

Fie,  fbutyourffiu^fers'ciofer  tor  Ihame;  *rw  theworflflrlell 
thattaabe;  .\        .-    '   % 

TaBus.  •    hJ 

O  the  cramp,  the  cramp,  the  cramp,  my  leg,  my  kg ! 

•   Lingua.  . 
'  I  mufl  abroad  preiently,  reach  trie  my  beft^neckkre 
fently.  -•»!..- 

Phantafieu  .;   •• 
Ah,  Lingua,  are  you  there  ? 

AuJlius, '  '         »    * 

Here  take  this  rope,  and  Til  help  the  leader  clofc  with  the 
fccond  bell :  fie, -fie,  there's  a. good IV.  peal  clean  fpoil'd.  ' 

••••..'*■.  ■    .  Vifus. 


'/.,  .  ■• 


«        • 


f.  > 


ij#  t^   t   N   O   V   A. 

pyks. 

FB  Iqr  0r  Sfc  that  gentl^wmiMa it  pttiittd:  I»ri1,  wett*! 
ItMMr  it ;  mtrk  but  her  myfe :  io  you  not  fee  the  coinplenoa 
Click ovt?  Imuft coofefs^istgoodpi^hiie. 

Ha^  ha,  ha!  lie«  Ipmj  yoa  leave,  ywi  tickle  me  ft:  ^A, 
ka,  he»  ha!  take  awajr  your  h^ndsi  I  cannot  endures  ah 
yon  tkUe  me.  ah,  ha,  ba,  lia,  ah ! 

Fifm. 

Hm,  rett,  rett,  rett,  now  bird,  now,--*Iook  about  that  bufht 
tie  nro(Pt  her  thereabout,— here  iihe  is,  ware  mug  cater,  wim^c 
wing,  avaunu 

Hum,  mwn,  mum,  mnm. 

'St,  firrah,  take  heed  you  wake  her  not. 

Heurefis* 
I  kjBow,  fiC|  (he  u  faft  afleep*  for  lier  mOfith  if  (hut* 

This  'tis  to  venture  upon  fuch  uncertaincies,  to  loG^  to  rich 
n  crown  to  no  cnd^  weU,weiU 

Ha,  ha,  ha,  wc  (halt  liear  anon  where  (he  \<A  her  maiden* 
head :  ^,  lx>y,  my  lord  vicegerent  and  mafber  reader  are 
hand  by,  run  quickly ;  tell  them  of  this  accident,  wifii  then^ 
come  fofdy.  [Exit  Heurcfis. 

Lingua, 
'  Mendado,  never  talk  farrher,  I  doubt  *tis  pail  recovery ; 
and  nky  robe  likewi(c,  I  (hail  never  have  them  again,  well, 

well. 

^  FhantifitSm 

How  ?  her  crown  and  her  robe,  never  recover  them  )  hum» 
was  it  not  faid  to  be  left  by  Mercury  ?  ha  ?  I  conjedure  here's 
Ibme  knavery,— 6(1  lock'd  with  ileep  in  good  ^ich*  Was 
that  crown  and  garment  yours,  Lingua  ? 

Ungua*  ' 
Ay  marry  were  they,  and  that  Somebody  hath  felt,  and  (ball 
fieel  more,  if  I  live.  •       * 

Pbaiitaftes* 
«'OAraage,  (he  aiSfWtrs  in  her  deep  to  my  queftion !   but 
how  come  the  Senfes  to  fiti?e  for  it  ? 


L   1   K   6   U   A.  tjy 

Why,  I  Ittd  It  on  pofpoleiA  thdr  my^  tbft  thqp  M#il 
Ml  tt^iether  by  tlie*au%* 

-  Wbtt  a  fifSMige  thing  if  tU» !  , 


ACTUS  QUINTUS,  SCENA  DECIMA  OCTATJIb 

flk  &»/?/,  Appetitui  4»ft/  Lingua  aJUep.    PhanttOely  CcMM 
munis  &Afus»  Memoria,  Anaianefiet* 

PhoHta/les* 
X3  U  S  H,  my  lord,  feftly,  fo% ;  here's  the  notabkft  piedt 
^^  of  treaibn  difcovered  i  how  lay  you  i  Lingua,  iin  aU  thi^ 
Senfes  at  odds,  ihe  hath  coofeis'd  it  to  me  in  her  fleep. 

Ctmmtmis  Senfki* 
Is't  polfible,  mafier  Regiitcr?  did  you  em  know  any  ttft 
inth^rileep^ 

&mfrll9rtm» 

I  remember,  my  lord,  many  have  done  b  yttj  oft;  biil 
women  ace  croul^ed  efpeciaUy  with  this  talking  dilcafe,  nnf 
<f  them  have  I  beatd  anfwer  in  their  dreaani  and  tdl  whal 
ihey  did  all  day  awake* 

jonamnrntSt 

Bv  the  fiune  token,  theie  was  a  wanton  maid,  that  being 
aik'd  by  her  mother,  what  fuch  a  one  £d  with  htx  lb  fane  om 
night  in  fuch  a  room,  (be  preiently  (aid,  that-** 

Memfifia. 

Peace,  you  vile  rake-hell,  is  fuch  a  jeft  fit  for  this  ^sooa* 
pany  ?  no  mote  I  fay,  firrah. 

My  lord,  will  you  believe  your  own  ears  ?  you  (ball  heir 
her  anlwer  me,  as  cUre^ly  and  truly  as  may  be.    Lingua 

what  did  you  with  the  crown  and  garments  i 

a'tt  tdl  thee,  Mendaeio.      "^ 

Pba$iiafiss^ 
She  thinks  Mendaeio  fpeaks  to  h^r;  ttaik  WWf 
truly  ihe  will  anfwer  9  what  fay  you,  ma^aml 
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34|M^3hl%^fl9Ac>  .^V^  ^hP^ftk..  tranffi^i^tu .  gull',''^^  mere*  ftna-: 
tic '^  ntipfoDy  in  my  imagination  not  ^vqrihytto  £t.aA  a judgfFs 
affiftant.  -.,'*• 

Communis  §ef^us.^    ^  \    ,,,  ^       ... 
Ha^  1^3>  ^3 ;  how  truly  and  diiedly  (he  anfwers* 

Faw,  faw,  (he  dreams  now,  ihe  knows  not  what  Ihe  fays. 

J(JHW^!Fy*lp  ?S9^*'^1^f?"^  what  r^m^ycgn  you  hane 
lor  your  great  loftes  ?  ^ 

O,  are  yoa  €«(rne,  Abraiie  ?  'welcome,  welcome? ;  boy,  reach 
s  cufhion,  fit  down,  good.  Acjsafia  :  I  am  fo  beholding  to  you, 
^^ly jlpotiQU  wrought  exceedingly;  : the  Sedicfr  wMe^fdmu)t» 
^Ufl^'^goLyou  fee  tow  they  raged  about  the  woodsi 

.  /  ,         ,  (^omJTitims  Sen/us*  ^  .  * 

Hum*,  AcraAa !  is  y^cfaija,  h^r  cola  federate  ?  my  life  that 

#W^;t^  v^p-ojug^t  fome  vilfainy -     ;' 

[Lingua,r^/Z?  in  her  Jleep^  atld  voudit^m 
bow  this?   is  ihe  afleepP.bave   you  feen    one   walk   thus 

^arc?  ,  ^,    -^   ^     •  .  '     ^ 

•,   „...  ..'  ■•  '^^2»ria* 

iL  &  ^^  "^^W  ^^^^^9^  things  I  haie  feen  maoy  fick  of  the . 
peripatetic  difeafe. 

Anamnefies. 

v  '%r  th««  faijne  token,  v[iy  lord,  I  knew  osle  that  '^ent  abroad 

2j^luftueep,  bent  his  bow,  (hot  at  a  magpiey'kiird  her,  tetch'd 
nis  arrow,  catne  home,  lo,ck'd  the  doors,  and  went  to  bed 

again*  « 

^,  j3  -  Communis  Senfms.      ,    • 

What  (hould  be  the  rcafon  of  it  ?  .  .     ,: 

^Memmria, 

«,•,!  ^member  Scaligfsr  lold  me.  the  ireaibn  once,' as  I  think 
Aiusjt^the  i|eryes  that  carry  the  moving  faculty  from  the 
brains  to  the  thigh?,-  legs,  feet,  And  arms,  are  wider  far  than 
the  other  nerves,  wherefore, they jire  not  fo  ea(ily  Hope  with 
the  vapours  of  fleep,  but  are  night  and  dayl  rpady  tdperi4rm 
what  fancy  ^all  command^ them* 

^"  •         M  nu/>fgn,]     Sec  Note  3 1,  ?•  150. 

_  1     ♦  -  :  Communis 


if"'ikms^^  It^r^tcri^'iiliantaftesy'eiiquuetiiiore  of  Abfa^ 

tffi/.  I  -1  .^  ^  •:  ill   ,  -    '  .Bhautdfks^  ,       j.      , ;♦  ,«„...  .  ^ 
.   What  did  you  with  the  potion  Acrafia  made  you  ?      ,a:9iit 

«A^'<Sflrer(^t|»%&  Scnfei^  ahd  madetbcm:  as  fnadis-HMlI,  if 
I  cannot  r^Am^IlM^  lA'go;  rU'metJeaveihMtitfds.*;  ^$4 

Boy,  awake  the  Senfes  there.      .    '  *;  Si-     >  .  1  ,;'  S  -i5rf 

'hE»6reV'^p'Vtllft, "Oilibit^  Tadas'iup)rri^h8t<caa  yoilhDtrivel 

,.  Ph^  you  ftab  mc,  oh.  •i    ;,^  .'I 

Ta^tus,  know  you  how  vou  came  hither  ?         »:>n  -j^'-    .1 

NQ,^nny  lord,  not  I ;  tins  Itenieinbery  u  *  .«.    /m  ,  11 
'.We  TopfW  #itl^'fij»ftui,  and  had  wine  good  ftorc^ 
Whereof  I  think  I  taftcd  iibemify: 
*  Aiiwi^fe'^h^if  ftv-%A  idrunk  a  cpnapo^  .  '    t 

Of  a  moil  *detic«t6'aiid  ^ea&nt  reh^     . .  v  •       / 

That  made  our  braind  fomewhsarinFeguIar* 

ACTUS  OyiNTUS,  SCfeNA  DECIMA  NONA. 

^  ^i-ij^i  rtwa;^^,  Lingua  afleep^  Communis  Senfus,  ^aiory» 
Phanta^,  Auamheites^  Hewrefis  drawing  Crapula. 

* ''jij/r  Y  4ord,  hcrcVa  fat  rafcal  was  lurking  :in  a  bufli  Yf^y 
'^  "-■*  fufplciortfly ;  his  name  he  iays  ia  Crapula.       ,'.    ,      i 
'  *   *•  Communii  Senjitu   •«  '1 

*.      Sirtah,  fpeteik  qflnckly  what  you  krww »f  .thefc  troublfca.  ^ 


A#  t  I  N  o  tr  ik 

Nothing,  my  lord«  but  that  the  Senfti  WM  mid,  awl  duU 
Somnus,  at  my  requett*  lakl  cheat  aileq^  ia  hope  to  leoonf^ 
ihem. 

•  Vihy  th^  'tii  too  eirident,  AciUfia,  At  Ltlunia'a  R^ueft^ 
Itmitcli^d  dw^enfes ;  wake  her  ^ittcUyy  Hcuicw. 

JJngiuim 

tle^ti  hoy  6ul»  alas^  ajre  mei  where  am  I  ?  how  ome  t 
kere  ?  where  am  I  f  ah. 

LhigQa»  look  tiot  fo*  Asaogdy  upoo  the  tetftr ;  jrou  havO 
imtifefsVI  in  your  fleem  that  with  aciown  and  a  robe  jrott 
have  difturbM  the  Set&fes,  ufing  a  craAy  ttolp  to  esiagc  thein  % 
can  jrou  deoy  it  ? 

Ungiuu 

ky  me»  tm>ft  mi&rabk  wretch!  I  befioch  your  tordfliip 
Ibrgive  me. 

Commumi  5en/uS» 
Noj  nO|  'tis  a  £iult  uDpardonabie» 

[Het&i^^  ^tb  Memory^ 
Pbemtafies* 
In  my  conceit.  Lingua,  you  ihouM  feal  up  youif  llpt  whea 
you  go  to  bed,  thefe  feminine  tonguet  be  lb  ghb« 

Communis  At^iu 
Vtfot,  TaiShit^  and  the  reft,  our  fonner  ibnteoce  toncism^ 
ing  you,  we  confirm  as  irrevocable^  and  efiabltih  the  crowtt- 
lo  you  Vifus,  and  the  robe  to  you,  Ta^t,  but  as  for  youg 
Lingua— ^-« 

Lf/tg$ta. 

Let  me  have  mine  own,  howfoever  yoU  deteniiims^  1  hc^ 
ftechyou« 

Cmmtmis  Senjks^ 

T^at  may  not  be  \  your  goods  are  fallen  into  our  handtl 
my  fentence  cannot  be  recalrd  |  you  may  fee,  thofe  that  feek 
tprhai  if  not  theirs^  oftentimes  lofe  wbat*s  their  own :  thmti' 
fere,  Lingua,  granting  you  your  iifcy  I  commit  you  to  dofe 
prifon  in  Guftus's  houte,  and  charge  you,  Guftui,  to  ke^  her 
under  the  cuftody  of  two  ftrong  doors,  tnd  every  day  cut  ihe 
oome  to  ekbty  years  of  age  tee  iho  be  well  gyanU  wiA 

thirqr 
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thirty  tall  watchmen,  without  whole  licence  (he  (hall  by  no 
WAvUi-wag«bnNi4  i  j)e¥enhele(8,  ufe  her  .lady*Uke|  a«;corcling 
tp>h«r^eftate. 

P/jantafies, 
I  pray  you,  my  lord,  add  this  to-the  judgment ;  that  when* 
f|99ver^eojbtaineth  licence  to  walk  ibros/dt  in:  token  the  tongue 
was  the  caufe  of  herotfi^nce,  let  her  wear  a  vfilvet  hood^  mado 
juil  in  the  fafliiou  of  a  great  tongue ;  in  my  conceit,  'tis  a  very 
^etsy  embleai  of  a  woman. 

My  lord,  (he  hath  a  wild  boy  to  her  pag^,  a  chief  agent  in 
diis  treaibn,  his  name's  Mendaclo. 

Communis  Senfus. 
Ha !  well,  I  will  infli^  this  punifhment  on  him  for  this 
time,  let  him  be  foujidly  whipt,  and  ever  after,  though  he 
fliall  ilrengthen  his  fpeeches  with  the  (iaews  of  truth,  yet  n9ne 
(hall  believe  him.' 

Pbantqftes.  •  ' 

In  my  imagination,  my  lord,  the  day  is  dead  to  the  great 
toe,  and  in  my  conceit  it  grows  dark,  by  which  I  conje^ure 
it  will  be  cold,  and  therefore,  in  my  fancy  and  opinion,  ^is 
befl  to  repair  to  our  lodgings, 

[Exeunt  omnes^  prater  Anamnefies  ^  Appetitus. 


ACTUS  (iUINTUS,   SCENA   VIGINTA. 

Anamneftes,  Appetitus  ajleep  in  a  corner^ 

Anamnefiei* 
"IlirHAT'S  this?  a  fellow  whifpering  fo  clofcly  with  the 
^^   earth?  fo,  ho,  fo,  ho,  Appetitus?  faith   now  I  think 
Morpheus  himfelf  hath  been  here;  up  with  a  pox  to  you,  up 
you**^luik;  I  have  fuch  news  to  tell  thee,  fiiirah:.aU  the  . 
Senfes  are  well,  and  Lingua  is  proved  guilty  :  up,  up,  up  ;  L 
never  knew  hira  fo  faft .  alkep  in  ray  life.     [Appetitus  Jhorts.} 
Nay  then  haye  at  you  afrefli.  .  [J-^^  ^•'^'"^» 

»6  'iu/k  'Xiujkii  idle,  Imc&Vf  Jhfhfui.    Mialbieu  derives  it  from  the  F?. 

&5/H«,  dcfediofu*.  .      •       '  _.    1         ■     ;  ^        ^        .      ■ 

,  ViTL.  V.  CL  J/'fen,^i^s. 


* 


24Z  LINGUA. 

AMethui. 
Jee  me  once  agtiot  aiid  rll  throw  tlih  whole  mefs  of  pot** 
tag^  m  your  face  i  cannot  one  fland  quiet  at  the  drelTer  for 
you  ?  , 

AnemneJIes. 
Httf  ha«  ha,  I  think  'tis  intpoffible  for  him  to  deep  longer 
than  he  dreams  of  his  ▼i6tuals.    What,  Appetitus,  up  quickly, 
quickly  up^  Appetitus  ;  quickly,  (irrah.  [.J**i^  ^^^* 

Afpetitus* 
rU  come  prefently,  but  I  hope  you'll  flay  till  they  be 
toafied ;  will  you  eat  them  mw^ 

Anamneftei. 
Roafted  ?  ha,  ha,  ha,  ha,  up,  up,  up,  away. 

Afpetitus. 
Reach  the  ikuce  quickly;  here's  no  fugar,  whaw,  whaw, 
oh,  ou,  oh, 

AnamneJIes* 
What,  never  wake?  [Jogs  him.'\  wilt  never  be? 
Then  I  muft  try  another  way  I  fee. 


BPt 
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\ 
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EPILOGUE. 


v^DICIOUS  friends,  it  isfilMMi  w^bi^ 
J  I  cmmi  vmken  huHffy  Afpetiu : 
Thin  fince  the  chfe  upon  his  rifing  Jlands^ 
Lei  me  ohain  this  stytnr  tHtriemu  hands f 
Try  if  the  friendly  ffffriwiity 
Cfyonr  geed^witt  and  grnciens  fhmdiie^ 
fTtth  the  thrice  welcome  Tnurmur  it  Jhall  hef^ 
Cm  i^  this  fripmer  from  the  hands  of  Jeep. 

Flaudite. 


[Upon  the  Plaudite,  Appedms  awakft|  and 
runs  in  after  Anamneftc8» 
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ONE  Kirkman,  a  BookfeUert  who,  in  the  lad  centuiy* 
made  diligent  enquiry  after  oki  play^,  hath,  upon  what 
authority  I  am  unable  to  fay,  afcriljed  this  play  to  Shakipeare. 
If  a  judgement  may  be  formed  of  the  Author  irom  the  internal 
evidence,  it  certainly  will  not  be  afligned  to  our  great  dramatic 
Bard,  being  in  every  refpe^l  very  unworthy  his  genius.  There 
are»  however,  many  other  circumflances  from  which  it  maybe 
colle6led,  that  fome  other  writer  muft  take  the  merit  or  difho* 
nour  of  the  performance.  Coxetcr '  fays,  that,  in  an  old  MS, 
of  this  play,  he  had  feen  it  atHgned  to  Michael  Drayton ;  and 
Oldysy  in  his  MS.  Notes  to  Langbaine,  fpeaks  to  the  fame 
effc6t.  But,  I  believe,  fome  other  Author  muft  beflill  fought 
for,  as  from  the  entry  in  the  Books  *  of  the  Stationers  Com- 
pany in  the  year  1608,  when  it  was  Hrft  publifliedy  it  appears 
that  the  initial  letters  of  the  Author's  name  were  T,  B.  It 
had  been  a6ted  before  that  time,  being  mentioned  in  the  Blacke 
Booke  by  T.  M.  1604.  "  Oht  him  leave  to  fee  The  Merry 
"  Devil  cf  Edmunton ;  or,  A  Woman  kiWd  with  Kindnejfe ;" 
and  that  it  was  a  favourite  performance,  may  be  concluded 
from  the  following  lines  in  Ben  Jonfon*s  Prologue  to  Tb^  Devil 
is  an  A/s : 

" If  youll  come 

**  To  (ee  new  plays,* pray  you  afford  us  room, 
**  And  ihew  this  but  the  fame  face  you  have  done 
"  Tour  dear  delight  The  Devil  of  Edmonton.'* 

'  Companion  to  the  Play-houfe. 

*  Shakfpcare,  voL  I.  p.  260.  edit.  1778. 
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The    P    R    O    L    O    G    U    E. 

YOUR  filcnce  and  attention,  wonhy  friends, 
That  your  free  fpirits  may  with  more  pleafing  feafe 
Relilh  the  life  of  this  our  active  fcene : 
To  which  intent,  to  calm  this  murm'ring  breath. 
We  ring  this  round  with  our  invoking  fpells  j 
If  that  your  lift'ning  ears  be  yet  prepared 
To  entertain  the  fubjed  of  our  play. 
Lend  us  your  patience. 
*Tis  Peter  Fabel  3,  a  renowned  fcholar, 
Whofe  fame  hath  flill  been  hitherto  forgot 
By  all  the  writers  of  this  latter  age. 
In  Middlcfex  his  birth  and  his  abode, 
Not  full  feven  miles  from  this  great  famous  city  j 
That  for  his  fame  in  flights  and  magick  won. 
Was  call'd  The  merry  fiend  of  Edmonton. 

3  ^Th  Peter  Fabel]  "  Here  (i.  e.  at  Edmondton)  lieth  interred  cinder 
"  a  fcemelic  Tombe  without  Infcription  the  Body  of  Peter  Fabell  (as  the 
«  report  goes)  upon  whom  this  Fable  was  fathered,  that  he  by  his  wittie 
^*  devifes  beguiled  the  devill :  belike  he  was  fome  ingenious  conceited 
"gentleman,  who  did  ufe  fome  llcightie  trickes  for  his  owne  difports. 
**  He  lived  and  died  jn  the  raigne  of  Henry  t)ie  Seventh,  faith  the  booke 
I*  of  his  merry  pranks."  Weevir*s  Funeral  MmumentSj  fol.  1631,  p.  51^ 
Norden  fays,  "  There  is  a  fable  of  one  Peter  Fabell  that  lyeth  in  the 
*'  fame  church  alfo,  who  is  faide  to  have  beguiled  the  Devill  by  poUicic 
'*  for  Money."     Speculum  Briiannic^,  Middlefex,  p.  18. 

I  If 
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If  any  bene  make  doubt  of  fuch  a  name^ 

In  Edmonton  yet  frdh  unto  this  day, 

Fix'd  in  the  wall  of  that  old  ancient  church, 

Has  monument  remaineth  to  be  feen  : 

His  memory  yet  in  the  mouths  of  men, 

That  whiifk  he  liv'd  he  could  deceive  the  devil« 

Inugine  now,  that  whilfl  he  is  retii'd 

From  Cambridge  back  unto  his  native  home, 

Suppofe  the  (ilenty  faWe-vilag'd  night  * 

Calls  her  black  curtain  over  all  the  world; 

And  whilil  heileep  within  his  filent  bed, 

Toird  with  the  fludies  of  i  lie  palled  day. 

The  very  time  and  hoiir  wherein  that  fpirit. 

That  many  years  attended  his  commaud, 

And  often  times  'twixt  Cambridge  and  that  town 

Had  in  a  minute  borne  him  thro*  the  air, 

By  compofition  'twizt  the  fiend  and  him. 

Comes  now  to  daim  the  fcholar  for  his  due.  « 

[Draws  the  curtmn* 
Behead  him  here  laid  on  his  redlefs  couch  ! 
His  fatal  chime  prepared  at  his  head. 
His  chamber  guarded  with  thefe  fable  (lipjits. 
And  by  htm  uands  that  neeromanfic  chair, 
In  which  he  makes  hi»  direful  invocations. 
And  binds  the  fiends  that  (hall  obey  his  will. 
Sit  with  a  pleafed  e}'e,  until  )'ou  know 
The  comic  end  oi  our  ijid  tragic  Ihow. 


The  cbime  gpesjimvobicb  time  Fabel  is  aflvnjlen  tojian  about  him 

and  hold  up  his  hands* 

Fahch 
What  meatn  the  trollino;  of  this  fatal  chihie  ? 
0  what  a  trembling  horror  fhikes  ray  heart ! 
My  flifien'd  hair  ftands  upright  on  my  head, 
^  As  do  the  bridles  of  a  porcupine. 

♦  jIs  dotbe  brl/ihi  of  a  porcufn»e.^     So,  in  IJamktj  A.  I.  S,  5. : 
*<  And  each  particular  hair  to  ftand  on  end 
**  Like  quills  upon  the  fretful  porcupine." 

Enter 
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Enter  Coreb,  a  fpiriu 

Coreb* 
Fabd,  awake  !  or  I  wiH  bear  thee  hence 
Headlong  to  hell. 

Fahel 
Ha,  ha,  why  doft  thou  wake  me  ? 
Coreb,  is  it  thou  ? 

Coreh^ 

Tis  I- 

Fahel. 

I  know  thee  well,  1  hear  the  watchful  dogs 
With  hollow  howling  tell  of  thy  approach : 
The  lights  burn  dim,  affrighted  with  thy  prcfence ; 
And  thb  difteroper'd  and  tempeiluous  ni^ht 
Tells  me  the  air  is  troubled  with  fome  devil. 

Cinrehn 
Come,  art  thou  ready  ? 

F^eL 
Whither,  or  to  what  ? 

CoTih. 
Why,  fcholar,  this  is  the  hour  my  date  expires ; 
I  muft  depart,  and  come  to  claim  my  due. 

Fabel. 
Hah  !  what  is  thy  due  ? 

Coi[eh* 
Fabel,  thyfelf. 

Fahel. 
O  let  not  darknefs  hear  thee  fpeak  that  word, 
Left  that  with  force  it  hurry  hence  amain. 
And  leave  the  world  to  look  upon  my  woe : 
Yet  overwhelm  me  with  this  globe  ot  earth, 
And  let  a  little  fparrow,  with  her  bill. 
Take  but  fo  much  as  ilte  can  bear  away ; 
That  every  day  thus  lofing  of  my  load, 
I  may  again,  m  time,  yet  hope  to  rife. 

Coreh. 
Didft  thou  not  write  thy  name  with  thine  own  blood  ? 
And  drew'ft  the  formal  deed  *twixt  thee  and  me  ? 
And  is  it  not  recorded  now  in  hell  ? 

Fahel 
Why  com'ft  thou  in  this  ftern  and  horid  (hape  i 
Not  in  familiar  fort  as  thou  waft  wont  ?  Coreh. 
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Becaufe  the  date  of  thy  coiiunaiid  is  out. 
And  I  am  mafter  of  thy  ikill  and  thee»     ... 

■     FaBeL  ' 
Coreb,  thou  angry  and  inopatieat  fpirtt, 
I  have  earneii  bulmefs  for  a  private  friend,  ■ 
lUferve  me,  fpirit,  until  fotne  farther  time. 

Coreb, 
1  win  not  for  the  mines  of  all  the  earth, 

labeL 
Then  let  me  rife,  and  ere  I  leave  the  world 
Difpatch  feme  bufinefs  that  I  have  to  do, 
And  in  mean  time  repofe  thee  in  that  chair. 

Coreh. 
Fabely  I  wilL  \Siu  <ton. 

Fahel. 
O  that  this  ibuT,  that. cod  ib  dear  a  price 
As  the  dear  precious  blood  of  her  redeemer, 
la^fpii'd  with  knowledge,  (hould  by  that  alone^ 
Which  makes  a  man  io  mean  unto  the  powers^ 
Ev'n  krad  him  down  into  the  depth  of  hell ; 
When  men  in  their  own  pride  Pwiive  to  know  more 
Than  man  ihould  know  ! 
For  this  alone  God  caft  the  angels  down. 
The  infinity  of  arts  is  like  a  fea. 
Into  which  when  man  will  take  in  hand  to  fail 
Farther  than  reafon  (which  fliould  be  his  pilot) 
Hath  ftiU  to  guide  him  ;  loling  once  his  compais. 
He  falleth  to  fuch  deep  and  duiigcrous  whirlpools^ 
As  he  doth  lofe  the  very  iight  ot  heaven  ; 
The  more  he  f^rives  to  come  to  quiet  harbour. 
The  farther  flill  he  finds  himfelt  from  land. 
Man  ftriving  ftill  to  find  the  depth  of  evil. 
Seeking  to  be  a  God,  becomes  a  devil, 

C^rch, 
Come,  Fabel,  hail  thou  done  ? 

PabcL 

Yes,  ye?,  come  hiiher, 

Coreb* 
F.'ibel,  I  caniiot. 

>     FaUl 
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FahU 
Caimot !  what  ails  yotir  hoHowne(s  f 

Good  Fabely  help  me. 

Faiil. 
Alas!  where  Bes'y  OUT  grief  f — Some  aqua  nta^* 
The  devil's  very  lick,  I  <ear  he'U  die, 
For  he  looks  very  ill* 

CoreB, 
DaT-lHhou  deride  the  miniiler  of  darkucfs  f 
In  Lucifer's  great  namCj  Coreb  conjures  thee 
To  iet  him  £ee. 

FaM. 
I  win  not  for  the  mines  of  all  the^arth, 
Unlefs  thou  give  me  liberty  to  lee 
Seven  years  more,  before  thou  (eize  on  rac. 

Corei, 
Fabel,  I  give  it  thee. 

Swear,  damned  fiend. 

Coreh, 
Unbind  me,  and  by  hell  I  will  not  touch  thee 
Till  feven  ^•clars,  from  this  hour,  he  (v\\{  expir''d- 

FakL 
Enough,  come  out.  i 

Corch, 
A  vengeance  take  thy  art  1 
Live,  and  coiiveit  all  piety  to  evil ; 
Never  did  man  thus  over-reach  the  devil. 
No  time  on  earth,  like  Phaetontic  flames. 
Can  have  perpetual  being.     Til  retain 
To  my  infernal  maniiau  :  but  be  furc. 
Thy  feveti  y^ars  done,  no  trick  fhall  make  mc  tarry. 
But,  Coreb,  thou  to  hell  ihak  Fafeel  carry, 

Fahel. 
Then  thus  bct;veeii  us  two  thia  variance  envla  ; 
Thou  to  thy  ielb*- -fiends,  I  xo  my  triends.  [Exeim. 
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j£j|/^  i^/r  Arthur  Qare,  IkxcaA  bis  lady^  MiUifenr  his  daughter^ 

young  Harry  Clare ;  tbt  mm  hooted^  tU  getulfwomm  dm  ^l^ks 

and^Mt'guxardsx  Blague  d)9  merry  b^  of  the  George  comes 

in  voitb  tbem* 

Hofi. 

Welcome,  good  knigh^  to  the  George  at  Walthtm;  my 
freehold,  my  tenements,  goods,  and  chattels.  <Madam,  her<^a  a 
room  is  the  very  Homer  and  Iliads  of  a  lodging,  it  hath  none  of 
the  four  elements  in  it ;  I  built  it  out  of  the  center,  and  I  drink 
ne'er  the  lefs  fack.«»Wekonie^-«-my  little  wade  of  maiden* 
heads :  what  ?  I  ierve  the  good  duke  of  Norfolk, 

dare. 

God  a  mercy,  my  good  hoft  Blague : 
Thou  hall  a  good  feat  here. 

Hoji. 

'Tis  correipondent,  or  fo :  there's  not  a  ^  Tartarian, 
Nor  a  carrier,  (hall  breathe  upon  your  geldings ; 
They  have  villainous  rank  feet,  the  rogues. 
And  they  (hall  not  fweat  in  my  linen : 
Knights  and  lords  too  have  been  drunk  in  my  houfe, 
I  thank  the  Deflinies. 

Hariy  Clare • 

Pr'ythec,  good  iinful  inn-keeper,  will  that  corruption,  thine 
hofller,  to  look  well  to  my  gelding-—^  Hay !  a  pox  of  thefe 
ruflies. 

S  fafe-guards']     Safe-guards  are   outward   petticoats,  ftill  worn  by  the 
wives  of  farmers,  &c.  who  ride  on  horfeback  to  market.     S. 

They  are  called  fo,  fays  Minihieu,  voce  Savt'guord,  becaufe  they 
guard  the  other  cloaths  from  foiling. 

They  are  mentioned  feveral  times  In  The  Rqaring  GirK     See  vol.  VII. 

Again,  in  RaW'AlUyy  A.  i.  S.  i. : 

*<  On  with^vr  cloak  and  fafe^guardy  you  arrant  drab." 

*  Tartarian]  Tartar  tan  feems  to  have  been  a  cant  word  for  a  th  ief. 
In  The  ff^andering  yeWf  1640,  p*  3*  the  Hangman  fays,  <^  I  pray  (Mr. 
*<  Jew)  beftow  a  caft  of  your  office  upon  me  (k  poor  member  of  the  Law) 
**  by  telling  me  my  fortune  whether  I  fhall  die  in  my  bed  or  no,  or  what 
*'  elfe  iball  happen  to  me  ;  and  if  any  thieving  Tartarian  fhall  break  in 
"  upon  you,  I  will  with  both  hands  nimbly  lend  a  caft  of  my  office  to 
"  him." 

^  Hayf  a  pox  of  tbefe  ru/hes'}  Before  the  ufe  of  carpets  was  introduced 
into  England,  it  was  cuftomary  to  ftrew  the  Aoon  of  rooms  with  rufhes. 
This  practice  is  often  mentioned. 

Ardm 
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You,  St.  Dennis,  ytmr  geldtng  ihatt  walk  wiyMMit  doors,  and 
iCQol  his  feet  for  hit  maSer's  &ke*    Bf  tbe  bo4y  of  Saim 
George,  I  have  an  excellent  tntelled  to  go  Heal  fome  venifon : 
now  when  waft  thou  in  the  foreil  ? 

Hany  Chre* 

Away,  you  dale  noefs  of  white  broth.  Come' hither,  filler, 
let  me  help  you* 

Cktr9. 

Mine  hod,  is  mit  fir  Richard  Mounchen&y  come  yo^  ac* 
cording  to  our  appointment  when  we  lail  dined  here  ? . 

Tht  knight's  not  yet  apparent—marry  here*s  a  fiMe^jruaaer 
that  fummons  a  parley,  and  faith  he'll  be  here  top  and  top* 
gallant  prefently. 

Clare. 

Tis  well :  good  mine  hoft,  go  down  and  bt  bmaftfidl  be 
provided*  » 

Knight^  thy  bi-eath  hath  the  ibrce  of  a  wooMm,  it  taluis  me 
down  ;  I  am  for  the  baler  element  of  the  kitchen :  I  retire  like 
a  valiant  foldier,  face  point-blank  to  the  foe-man ;  or  Hke  a 
courtier,  that  mud  not  (hew  his  prince  his  pofieriors :  vanifii 
to  know  my  canvafadoes,  and  my  interrc^toiies,  for  I  ferve 
the  good  duke  of  Norfolk.  [Exkm 

Clare. 

How  doth  my  lady  ?  are  you  not  weary,  madam  ? 
Come  hither,  I  muft  talk  in  private  with  you ; 
My  daughter  MtUifent  muft  not  over-hear.  , 

Arienof  Feverfham^  1592  :       , 

Alef!  In  vaine  we  ftrivc,  for  here  his  blood  remains. 
Mof,  Why^r«w  rujhes  on  it,  can  you  not  ? 
.  Ben  Jonfon's  Cynthia's  Reveh,  A.  1.  S.  5.      "  — that  all  the  ladies  and 
/     ''  gallants  lye  languifhing  u^on  the  rujhes  like  fo  many  pounded  cattle  i*the 
"midftof  harveft,  &c." 

Bekker's  Bel-man  of  London,  Sign.  B  4 :  *<  —  the  windowes  wer« 
**  fpread  with  hearbs,  the  chimney  drell  up  with  greene  boughes,  and  the 
^^fioore  Jirewed  ivith  hulrujhes,  as  if  foine  lafle  were  that  morning  to  be 
**  married." 

See  Holingihed's  ChromcU^  vol*  H.  p.  1706, 

4.  MilljfinU 
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MUUfent. 

Ay !  whifpering !  pray  God  it  tend  to  my  good ! 
Skrenge  fear  alTaik  my  heart,  ufurpe  my  bk>od» 
'  Clare. 

You  know,  our  meeting  with  the  knight  Mounchenfey 
Is  to  aiTure  our  daughter  to  his  hein 
'  Dorcas^ 

*Tis  without  queflion. 

Clare. 

Two  tedioCis  winters  have  pafs'd  o'er,  fince  firft 
Thefe  couple  lov'd  each  other,  and  in  paiiion  ; 

GlewM  firu  their  naked  hands  with  youthful  moifture ; 
Jiiil  fo  long,  on  my  knowledge. 
• .   •  Dorcasm  . 

And  what  of  this  ? 

Clare. 

This  morning  ihould  my  daughter  lofe  her  name^ 
And  to  Mounchenfey's  houfe  convey  our  arms, 
Qjiartered  within  his  Ycutcheon ;  the  affiance  made 
Twixt  him  and  her,  this  morning  (hould  be  {eal*d.. 

Dorcas. 

I  know  it  (hould.  / 

Clare. 
'■   •  But  there  are  croHes,  wife ;  here's  one  in  Walcham^ 
Another  at  the  Abl>ey,  and  a  third 
At  ^  Chcfton ;  and  it  is  ominous  to  pafs 
Any  of  thefe  without  a  pater- noiler. 
Croiies  of  love  flill  thwart  this  marriage, 
Whilft  that  we  two  like  fpirits  walk  in  night. 
About  thofe  ftony  and  hard-hearted  plots. 

Millijcnt, 

O  God  t  what  means  my  father  ?  {.^Jt^le. 

.    a  But  there  are  crojjes,  &c.]     So,  in  The  Merchant  cf  Venxe,  Stephane 
fays  of  Portia : 

"  My  miftrefs  will  before  the  break  of  day 

"  Be  here  at  Belmont :  Ihe  doth  ftray  about 

**  By  holy  crojfcsy  'vohertjhe  kneels  and  prays 

**  For  happy  ^wedlock  hours. 
9  Chejiw  j]     In  Hertford Ihire,  now  called  Chelhunt. 

Clare, 


•^     bJ  IDMOlTTOlff.  157 

CUttt* 
For  look  yoUy  wife,  the  riotout  old  knight 
Hath  over- run  his  annual  revenue,  -      ' 

In  keeping  jolly  Chriftmas  all  the  year;    . 
The  noffa-ils  ot  his  chimnies  are  fiill  ftoffM 
With  fmoaky  more  chargeable  than  otne-tobacco  % 
His  hawks  devour  his  fatteft  dogs,  whilst  fimpk> 
His  leaned  curs  eat  his  hounds  carrion  \ . 
Beiides,  I  heard  of  late,  his  younger  brother. 
Or  Turkey-merchant,  hath  Aire  fudc'd  the  knight^ 
By  means  of  fome  great  loiTes  on  the  fea ; 
That  (you  conceive  me)  before  God,  all  is  naughty 
His  feat  is  weak :  thus  each  thing  rightly  fcann*d^ 
You'll  fee  a  iiight,  wifci  ihortly,  of  his  |and. 

Treafbn  to  my  heart's  trueft  fovereign  i 
How  foon  is  love  fmothered  in  foggy  gain  1  [^Jd^i 

Dorcas* 
But  how  ihall  we  prevent  this  dangerous  match? 

Clare. 
I  have  a  plot,  a  trick,  and  this  it  is : 
Under  this  colour  I'll  break  ofiftlie  match  ; 
I'll  tell  the  knight,  that  now  my  mind  is  chang*4l 
For  marrying  of  my  daughter;  for  I  intend 
To  fend  her  unto  '°  Chellon  nunnery* 

MiUiJinti 
O  me  accurid ! 

Clare. 
There  to  become  a  mofl  religious  nun^ 

MiUifeuU 
I'll  firft  he  buried  quick. 

Clare* 
To  ipcnd  her  beauty  in  moJft  ptivate  praycffji; 

*°  Cheftijh  Hurifter^.J  At  Chefhunt  there  was  a  Behedidii&e  nunnery 
dedicated  to  the  Virgin  Maiy.  It  was  founded  before  the  year  1x83; 
and  auginented  with  lands  and  tenements  of  the  Canons  of  Cathale,  m 
the  twenty-fourth  year  of  King  Henry  the  Third:  btxt  yet  upon  the 
general  difiblution  it  was  valued  only  at  14  /.  z  f,  pet  Ann.  See  Euglatuf 
ilJuJlratedy  4to.  1764.  Vol,  1.  P.  318. 
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MBifini. 
Ill  fooner  be  it  finhor,  in  foslakiiig 
Mother  and  father. 

Clare* 
How  dofl  likeimy  plot? 

Dorcas* 
Exceeding  well-:  but  is  it  your  Intent  t 
She  (hall  continue  there? 

Ckre. 
Continue  tfaete?  ha,  ha,  that  were  a  jeili 
You  know  a  virgin  may  continue  there 
A  twelve-month  and  a  day,  only  on  trial. 
There  (hall  my  daughter  £»jpurn  .fome  diree  flooiithf. 
And  in  mean  tune  I'll  comp^ifs  a  &ir  matc)i 
*Twixt  youthful  Jerningham,  the  lufty  heir 
Of  fir  Ralph  Jerningfaani,  calling  in  the  feieft ; 
I  th}ak  they'll  bbth  come  hither  wiiii  Mounchenfey* 

Dorcoi, 
Your  care  aiguca  the  love  you  hear  eur  child ; 
I  will  fubfcribe  to  any  thing  you'll  have  me* 

{Mjeewu  Sir  Arthur  and  Dordit . 
.    •         ^  MnUfettt.  '- 

You  wiir  fubfcribe  to  it  ? — good,  'tia  wisU ; 
Love  hath  two  chain  of  ftate,  heaven  andihdU 
My  dear  MounchenfG|r,  thou  my  death  (haltrue. 
Ere  to  thy  heart  Millifent. prove  untrue.  [Exth 

Enter  QIague* 

^^• 
HofllerSy  you  knaves  and  commanders,  take  the  horfes  of 

the  knights  and  competitors:    your  hpnourable ;  hulks  have 

put  into  harborough,  they^U  t^ke  in  ftelh  water  here,  and  I 

have  provided  dean  chambeppptfi.  "  Via^^^bsy  come. 

Enter 

"  ^/tf  /]    This  cant  phrafe  is  cQ^o^ien  In  the  old.  PUys.    Mr.ToUet 
fuppofes  it  takpn  from  the  Italian  v/a,  and  to  be  uied  on  oc^aiions  to 
quicken  or  pluck,  up  courage.    See  Note  to  The  Merry,  ff^vts  if  Winifor^ 
^  2*  S.  2.    It  here  fignines  away!  So,  in  Kdwrnrdthe  Third,  A.  a.  S.>  : 
"  Then  via  for  the  fpacious  bounds  of  FcftiCC.'* 
Ben  Jonfon's  Devii  is  an  yifsy  At  2.  S.  I  : 
"  —  let  her  go 
«  Via  ftcuttia:^  . 
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Efiier   Sir  Richard    Mounchenfey,   Sir  Ralph  Jerningham^ 
vom^  Vnnk  Jcminghanij  Rayiuond  Mounchenfey,  Pete 
f  abel,  ^;?  fiilbcr. 


f\i  "  I 


The  deilinies  be  moft  neat  chamberlains,  to  tbefe  fwag* 
gering  puritansi  knights  of  the  fubfidy. 
'  Sir  Richard* 

Crod  a  mercy,  good  mine  hoil:. 

Sir  Ralph. 

Thanks,  good  hofl  Blagiie. 

Hqfi. 

Room  for  my  cafe  of  piftols,  that  have  Greek  and  Latin 
bullets  in  them  ;   let  me  cling  to  your   flanks,  my  nimble 

fiberdters,  and  blow  wind  in  your  odves  to  make  them  fwell 
igger.     Ha;  111  caper  in  mine  own  fee-fimple;  away  with 
punctilios  and  ortl^pgraphy,  I  ferve  the  good  duke  of  .Norfolk. 

iilho. 
^*lytere^iupatula  reeubans  Juh  tegminefagi* 
Truly,  mine  hofl,    Bilbo,  though  he  be  fomewhat  out  of 
faihion,   will  be  your  only  blade  flill ;   I  have  a  villainous 
iharp  ftomacb  to  llicae  a  bce^kfafl:. 

Thou  ^alt  have  it  without  any  more  difcontinuance^  re* 
leafes,  or  attoumment— what !  we  know  our  terms  of  hunt* 
ing,  and  the  fea  card.- 

BiWa. 

And  do  you  ierve  the  good  duke  of  Norfolk  dill  ? 

Still,  and  ilill,  and  flill,  my  foldier  of  Saint  Quintin^s. 
Come  follow  me,  I  have  '^.Oiarles's-wain  below  in  a  butt  of 
fack,  'twill  glifler  like  your  crab-fiih. 

Eafiward  bee,  voL  IV : 

"  —  Avaunt,  dull  flat  cap  then ! 

"  F;«,  the  curtain  that  fhadowed  Borgia  ! 

«  There  lie,  thou  huik  of  my  envaffall'd  ftatc.** 
.^4r|lon*s  fFhat  you  ivlllf  A*  a  : 

**  Come  now,  via,  aloune  to  Cclia»" 
See  alfo  Mmf  Thomas,  A.  2.  S.  2. 
*»  Tytercy  &c.]    The  firft  line  of  Virgil's  Eclogues. 
,^3  Charles* S'Vicun'l    In  Aftronomy^  feven  ftars  in  the  CoadeUntioa 
Urfa  Minor, 

R  t  JBilh. 
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You'  have  fine  fcholar-likc  tenrii  ;  your  '*  Cooper's  DiSion- 
ary  is  your  unly  book  to  iludy  in  a  cellar,  a  man  Aiall  find 
very  ilrange  words  in  it :  come,  my  hofl,  let's  ferre  the  good 
duke  ol  Norfolk. 

Hofl. 

And  flllU  and  ilill,  and  iHll,  my  boy,  I'll  ferre  the  good 
duke  a(  Norlolk. 

Enter  Sir  Arthur  Clare,  anJ  Harry  Clare*  

Sir  Ralph. 
G6od  fir  Arthur  Clare ! 

Clar*c. 
What  gentleman  is  that  ?  I  knovir  him  hot. 

Sir  Richard, 
*Tis  Mr.  Fabel,  fir,  a  Cambridge  fcholar. 
My  fou's  dear  friend. 

Clares 
Sir,  I  entreat  you  know  me. 

Fabel 
Command  me,  fir,  I  am  affecbed  to  j^ott 
For  your  Mounchenfey's  fake.  r- 

Clare. 
Aks  t  for  him, 
I  not  refpeft  whether  he  fink  or  fwim : 
A  word  in  private,  fir  Ralph  Jerningham. 

Rojfmoud, 
Methinks  your  father  lookerh  Ibangely  on  me : 
Say,  love,  why  are  you  fad  ? 

Millifeni. 
I  am  nor,  fvcet; 
i-'affion  is  firong,  when  woe  with  woe  doth  meet, 

Clare* 
Shall's  in  to  breakfaft?  After,  we'll  conclude 
The  caule  of  this  our  coming  :  in  and  teed. 
And  let  that  uiher  a  more  fcriuus  deed.  [Exit. 

Miinjhnt. 
Whilft  you  d^iire  his  grief,  my  heart  (hall  bleed.        [Exit. 

14  Coffer* 5  Difflonar)^]    A  quibble  alluding  to  Thomas  Cooper's  TU^ 
Aiurui  Uh^u^  Latime,  printeii  in  fol.  ifi^ 

Teung 
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Toung  Qartt 
Raymond  MouBcfienfey,  come,  b^  frolick,  friend ; 
This  18  the  day  thou  haft  expeAed  long. 

Pray  God,  dear  Harry  Clarey  ic  prove  fo  happy  1 

Toung  Clare. 
There%  nought  can  alter  ic ;  be  merr)%  lad* 

FabtL 
There's  nought  (hall  alter  it ;  be  lively,  Raympn4  ? 
Stand  any  oppofition  'gaiuil  thy  hope, 
Art  ihall  confront  it  with  her  largtll  fcope,  ^^xcutiU 

Peter  Fabel,  >/«j. 

PaM. 
Good  old  Mounchenfey»  is  thy  hap  fo  ill. 
That  for  thy  bounty,  and  thy  ro\ai  parts, 
Thy  kind  alliance  (hould  be  held  in  fcorn  \ 
And  after  all  thefe  promifes  by  Clare, 
Befuie  to  give  his  daughter  to  thy  fon. 
Only  becauf'e  thy  revenues  caonut  reach 
To  make  her  duwage  oMb  rich  a  jointuie 
As  can  the  heir  of  wealihy  Jerningham  ? 
And  therefore  is  the  falle  iox  now  in  hand 
To  ftrike  a  match  betwixt  her  and  the  other, 
And  the  old  gray-beards  now  are  clofe  together, 
Plotting  it  in  the  garden,     Is't  even  fo  ? 
Raymond  Mouncheni'ey,  boy,  have  thou  and  I 
Thus  long  at  Cambridge  read  the  liberal  arts, 
The  metaphyiicks,  magick,  and  thofe  parts 
Of  the  mofk  lecret  deep  philofophy  ? 
Have  I  fp  many  melancholy  nights 
Waich'd  on  the  top  of  Pcter-houfe  higheft  tower  ? 
And  come  we  back  unto  our  native  home, 
For  want  of  ikill,  to  lofe  the  wench  thou  lov'd  ? 
We'll  firfi  hang  £nvil  in  fuch  rings  of  qiii^ 
As  never  rofe  from-  any  dampifh  fenn  ; 
ni  make  the  brined  fea  to  rife  at  Ware, 
And  drown  the  marfhes  unto  Stratfovdrbridge ; 
ni  drive  the  deer  from  VValtham  in  their  walks^ 
And  fcatter  them,  like  iheep,  in  every  iiekl : 

R  3  We 
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Wt  may  perhaps  be  crofsM ;  but  if  we  be^ 
le  fliall  cro6  the  devil  that  but  crofles  me. 

£«/^r  Rayipondi  atui  Toung  Jemingh^tn* 

Jut  here  comes  Raymond,  difcdnfola'te  and  fad; 
And  here's  the  gallant  that  muft  ha^e  the  wench*    , 

Jerningham. 

I  pr'ythee,  Raymond,  leave  thefe  folemn  dumps, 
Revive  thy  fjpirits;  thou  that  before  haft  been 
More  watchful  than  the  day-prpclaiming  cock, 
As  fportive  as  a  kid,  as  frank  and  merry 
As  mirth  herfelf. 

If  aught  in  me  may  thy  content  procure. 
It  is  thine  own,  thou  may'ft  thyfclf  aflure. 

Raymond. 

Ha  !  Jerningham,  if  any  but  thyfelf 
Had  fpoke  that  word,  it  would  have  come  as  cold 
As  the  bleak  northern  winds  upon  the  face 
Of  winter. 

From  thee,  they  have  fomc  power  on  my  blood  f 
Yet  being  from  tl^ee,  had  but  that  hollow  found 
Come  from  the  lips  of  any  living  man, 
It  might  have  won  the  credit  of  mine  ear ; 
From  thee  it  cannot. 

Jerningham^ 

If  I  underftand  thee,  I  am  a  villain : 
What !  dofi  thou  fpeak  in  parables  to  thy  friend  \ 

Enter  Toung  Clare* 

Come,  boy,  and  make  me  this  fame  groaning  love/ 
Troubled  with  fUtches  and  the  cough  o'th  lungs,' 
That  wept  his  eyes  out  when  he  was  a  child. 
And  ever  (ince  hath  ihot  at  '^  hudman-blind : 
Make  her  leap,  caper,  jerk,  and  laugh,  and  fing. 
And  play  me  horfe-tricks* 
Make  Cupid  wantoQ  as  hit  n^other's  dove ; 
But,  in  this  fort,  boy,  I  would  have  thee  love. 

»S  budmoH-blind]  .  That  is,  as  Mr.  Stficvtns  fnffotitj  hM  man* s  huf* 

See  Note  on  Hamlet,  A.  3.  S..4.  edit*  1778. 

Fdel, 
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Fdbil. 

Why,  how  now,  madc^rp }  what,  my  Itifty  Prank, 
So  near  a  wife,  aind  will  not  tell  your  friehd  ? 
But  you  will  to  this  gear  in  '•  hugger-mugger : 
Art  thott  turn'd  mifer,  rafcal,  in  thy  lores  ? 

Jemingham* 

Who  I  }  z^blood,  what  fhould  all  you  fee  in  me, 
That  I  fhould  look  like  a  married  man  ?  ha  f 
Am  I  bald  ?  are  ray  legs  too  little  for  my  bofc  ? 
If  I  feel  any  thing  in  my  forehead,  I  am  a  villain. 
Do  I  wear  a  night-cap  r  do  I  bend  in  the  hams  ? 
What  dofl  thou  fee  in  me,  that  I  fhould  be  towards  mar* 
riage?  ha? 

Tounjf  Clare, 

What,  thou  married  ?  let  me  look  upon  thee ;' 
Rogue,  who  has  given  this  out  of  the^? 
How  cam'fl  thou  into  this  ill  name  ?  what  company 
Had  thou  been  in,  rafcal? 

Fahel. 

You  are  the  man,  fir,  muH  have  Millifcnt, 
The  match  is  makins  in  the  garden  now ; 
Her  johiture  is  agreed  on,  and  the  old  men. 
Your  father^,  mean  to  launch  their  *'  bufy  bags. 
But  in  mean  time,  to  thrufl  Mouncheafey  oif, 
For  colour  of  thii  new-intended  match. 
Fair  Millifent  to  CheAon  mud  be  fetit, 
To  take  the  approbation  for  a  Nun. 
Ne'er  look  upon  roe,  l&d,  the  match  is  done*  - 

Jerningbam, 

ftaymond  Mounchenfey,  now  I  touch  thy  grief 
With  the  true  feeling  of  a  zealous  friend. 
And  as  for  fair  add  beauteous  Millifenty 
With  my  vain  breath  I  will  not  feek  to  '•  flubber 
Her  angel'like  perfeiftions.    But  thou  know'd 
That  £flet  hath  the  faint  that  I  ^dore; 

**  hugger-tmig^er  s]    Sec  Note       to  'tis  pity  Jh$* s  a  JViore,  vol.  VIII. 
p.  4S. 

*7  So  the  Quarto's,  Mr.  Dbdflcy  reads  j^r/y. 

I'  'Jlubbcr]    See  Note  14  to  Tbi  Firfi  V^t  of  Jtrmmf  v<d.  III.  p.  89. 

R  4  .  Whctt 
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Where  e*cr  didft  meet  me,  that  we  twq  were  jovial^ 
But  like  a  wag  thou  haA  not  laugh'd  at  me, 
And  with  regardlefs  jeiling  mock'd  my  love  ? 

Sow  many  a  fad  and  weary  fummer's  night, 
[y  fighs  have  drunk  the  dew  frpm  off  the  earth. 
And  1  have  taught  the  nightingale  to  wake. 
And  from  the  meadowy  ^rung  the  early  lark 
An  hour  before  (he  (hould  have  Hit  to  fing ; 
I  have  loaded  the  poor  minutes  with  my  moans^ 
That  I  have  made  the  heavy  flow-pac*d  hours  ' 
To  hang  lik^  heavy  clogs  upon  the  day, 
!put,  dear  Mouncbenfey,  had  not  my  ^ffe<5Uoi^ 
Seiz'd  on  the  beauty  of  another  dame^ 
Before  I'd  wrong  the  chafe,  and  o'ergive  love 
pf  one  fo  wonhy>  and  fo  true  a  friend, 
I  will  abjure  both  beauty  and  her  fight. 
And  will  }p  love  become  a  counterfeit* 

Mouncljinfyn 
Dear  Jerningham,  thou  haft  begot  my  life. 
And  from  the  mouth  of  hell,  where  now  I  fat, 
I  feel  my  fpirit  rebound  againft  the  liars ; 
Thou  hail  conquer'd  me,  deaf  fHend,  in  my  free  foul- 
There  time,  nor  death,  can  by  their  ipower  controuL 

Frank  Jerningham,  thdu  art  a  gallant  boy  | 
And  were  he  not  my  pupil,  I  would  fay^ 
He  were  as  fine  a  metal'd  gentleqian. 
Of  as  free  fpirit,  and  as  fine  a  temper, 
As  is  Jh  England  ;"and  he  is  a  mnn 

1  hat  very  richly  may  deferie  thy  love.  .  v^ 

But,  noble  Clare,  this  while  of  our  difcourfe, 
"yVhat  may  iMounchenfey's  honoiir  to  thyfelf 
Exadt  upon  the  mealiire  of  tliy  grace? 

Joung  Llare* 

Raymond  Mounchenfey,  1  would  have  thee  know- 
He  does  not  bieatbe  this  air, 

Whofd  love  1  cheri(h,  and  whoiefoul  I  love,  ,,  j 

More  than  Mouhchenfey'a': 
Is' or  ever  in  my  life  did  iifee  the  man 
W'hom,  for  his  wit  and  many  virtuous  parts^ 
I  think  more  worthy  of  my  iifler's  love*       ^ 
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Qut  fiojce  tlie  matter  grows  unto  this  pfs, 
I  rauft  not  feem  to  crofs  my  father's  will ; 
But  when  thou  lift  to  vifit  her  by  night. 
My  horfe  isiaddled,  and  the  ftable  door 
Stands  ready  for  thee ;  ufe  them  at  thy  pleafure: 
In  honeft  marriage  wed  her  frankly,  boy. 
And  if  thou  gettll  her,  lad,  God  give  thee  joy. 

Mouncbenjey^ 

Then,  care,  away !  let  f&te  my  fail  pretend, 
^ack'd  with  the  favours  of  fo  true  a  triend. 

FaheL 

L^t  us  alone,  to  buille  for  the  fet ; 
For  age  and  craft,  with  wit  and  art  have  met. 
Ill  make  my  fpirits  to  dance  fuch  nightly  jiggs 
Along  the  way  *twixt  this  and  Tot'nam  Crofs, 
The  carrier's  jades  (hall  caft  their  heavy  packs. 
And  the  ftrong  hedges  fcarce  Ihall  keep  them  in : 
The  milk-maids  *•  cuts  fhall  turn  the  wenches  off, 
And  lay  their  *°  doflers  tumbling  in  the  duft : 
The  frank  and  merry  London  'prentices. 
That  come  for  cream  and  lufty  countiy  chear. 
Shall  lofe  their  way ;  and  fcrambling  in  the  ditches 
All  night,  fhall  whoop  and  hollow,  cry  and  call, 
Yet  none  to  other  fihd  the  way  at  all. 

Mimnchenjey. 

Purfuc  the  projcd^,  fcholar,  what  we  can  do 
To  help  endeavour,  join  our  lives  thereto.  [ExeunU 

Enter  Banks,  Sir  John,  and  Smug. 

Banks* 
*'  Take  me  with  you,  good  fir  John  ** ;  a  plague  on  thee. 
Smug,  and  thou  toucheft  iiquor  thou  art  founderxl  ftraight— > 

What! 

•9  Cuts\  i.  e,  horfes.     See  N<>tc  6^  to  Gammer  Gurton't  NudUf  YoL  11^ 

f •  44* 

**  doffirs]  i.  e.  panniers. 

**  Take  m  with  y9u\  Let  me  underl^and  you.  So  FalftafF  fays,  "I 
**  would  your  grace  would  take  me  tuitb  you  ;  Whom  means  your  Grace  ?" 
FIrA  Part,  of  King  Henry  IV,- A.  2.  S.  i.  and  Dr.  Johnfon's  ai^d  Dr. 
Farmer's  Notes. 

at  jif,  ychm]  This  is  one  of  the  many  inftances  which  might  be  given 
where  a  pat-fin  la  called  Sir.    "  Upon  \? hie hV'  fays  Sir  John  Hawkins, 
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What!  are  your  brains  alWay^  water-mills?  mutt  tfiey  crei^ 
run  round  ? 

SfflUg, 

Banks,  your  ale  is  as  a  Phi  lift  ine  fox; — ^nouns  !  there's  fire 
i*th'  tail  on'r; — ^you  are  a  rogue  to  charge  us  with  mugs  i'th*' 
rear-ward ;— a  plague  of  this  wind,  *' O  it  tickles  our  ca- 
taftrophe. 

Sir  John. 

Neighbour  Banks  of  Waltharti,  and  good-man  Smug,  the 
honeft  fmithf  of  Edmonton,  as  I  d^ell  betwixt  you  both,  af 
Enfield,  I  know  the  lafte  of  both  your  ale-houfes ;  they  are 
good  both,  fmart  both  ;-^ — Hem,  grafs  and  hay, — we  are  all 
mortal, — ^Ict's  live  *tili  wc  die,  and  be  merry,  and  there's  aa 
end. 

Banks, 

Well  faid,  fir  John,  you  are  of  the  fame  humour  ffillj  and 
doth  the  water  run  the  lame  way  ililf,  boy  ? 

Smugn 

Vulcan  was  a  rogue  to  him  ;— Sir  John,  lock,  lock,  lock 
faft,  fir  John ; — So,  fir  John,  Til  one  of  thefc  years,  when  it 
fhall  pleafe  the  goddefles  and  the  deftinie?,  be  drunk  in  your 
company  i'  that*s  all  now,  and  God  fend  us  health  ;— Shall  I 
fwear  I  love  you  ? 

Sir  John* 

No  oaths,  no  oaths,  good  neighbour  Smug, 
We'll  wet  our  lips  toi^ether,  and  hug ; 
Cafbufe'in  private,  and  elevate  the  heart,  '      • 

And  the  liver,  and  the  lights,  and  the  lights, 
Mark  you  me,  within  us  for — hem- 
Grafs  and  hay, — we  are  all  mortal,— let's  live  ViU  wc  die,  and 
be  iherr)',  and  there's  an  end. 

^  it  may  be  obfenred,  that  anciently  it  was  the  common  deiignation 
'*  both  6i  one  hi  holy  orders  and  a  knight.  Fuller,  foriieWhere  in  his 
**  Church  Hiftory,  fays,  that  anciently  there  were  in  England  more  Jir% 
i*  than  knlgbti ;  and  To  lately  as  temp.  William  and  Afiary,  in  a  depofition 
f'  in  the  ijfxchequer  in  a  caie  of  tythes,  the  witnefs,  fpeaking  of  the  curs^p 
'*  whom  he  remembered,  ftiles  him  Sir  Gyles.  Vide  Gibfon*s  View  of  the 
P  State  of  the  Churches  of  Door,  Homfe-Lacy,  &c.  p.  36."  Note  to 
7 he  Merry  fVives  of  IVindfor,  A.  i.  S.  i.  edit.  1778. 

*5  0  it  tickles  our  cataJiropbe\  This  exprefiion  is  ufed  by  Falfta^,  ia 
the  Second  Part  of  Kinf  Henry  IV.  A.  2.  S.  i* 

Banks. 
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But  to  our  forgier  motion  abouf  filiding  feme  yenifinfr 
whither  go  we  ? 

■     ^      Sir  phk; 
Into  the  foreft,  neighbour  Batiks,  into  BrianV  walk,  titie 
madkeeper. 

.     .  Smug; 

^  Blood !  m  dckftS  5^our  keeper. 

rfaith  thou  art  always  drunk,  when  We  hate  need  rfthee.  . 

Smug. 
Need  of  tite !  hekh,'  y6'u  Ihaii'  havifc  neerf  6f  roe  ahvayr, 
while  there  is  iron  in  an  anvif. 

Banki. 
Mr.  Parfohy  may  the  Smith  ^c^  (think  you)  being  in  this 
taking  ? 

S^ug. 
Go !  Ill  go,  iff  fpitc  Of^  A\  the  bells  in  Waltham. 

-  Sir  Jofjn. 
The  queflion  is,  good  neiehbout  Banks— let  me  fee^  th^ 
moon  ihines  to-night,— there^  not  a  narrow  bridge  betwixt 
ttis  iand  the  foreft,— bis  brsdn  maybe  fettled  ere  night, — iie 
may  go,  he  may  go,  neighbour  Banks.  Now.  we  want  none  ' 
tut  the  company  of  mine  hoft  Blague,  of  the  George  at  Wal- 
tham :  if  he  were  here,  our  confort;  were  full.  Look  where 
comes  my  good  hoft,  the  duke  of  Norfolk's  man !  and  how  ? 
and  how  ?  A  hem — ^grafs  and  hay— we  are  not  yet  mortal; 
let  \x%  live  till  we  die,  and  be  merry,  and  there's  an  end. 

Enttr  Holi:. 

Hoji. 
Ha!  my  Cafiilian  dialogues;  and  art  thou  in  breath  ftil!^ 
l)oy  ?  Miller,  doth  the  match  hold  ?  Smith,  I  fee  by  thy  eyes 
thou  haft  been  reading  a  little  Geneva  print :  but  **  wend  we 
sfierrily  to  the  foreft,  to  fteal  (hme  of  the  king's  deer  ?  Ill 
meet  you  at  the  time  appointed.  A^^^,  I  have  knights  and 
colonels  at  my  houfe,  aiid  muft  tend  the  ^^  Hungarians.    If 

wo 

•4  tuenSf]    See  Note  i6  to  Tancrtd  and  Gifmunday  vol.  II.  p.  174.       » 

**  HtMgarioHi']     The"  Hoft's  converfation  is'almoft  wholly  made  up  of 

^qt  and  quibbles.    He  means  kere  bis  j&«»^';y^»5/?x.    His  addrefs  to  the 

Smith  ' 
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we  be  feared  in  the  foreft,  we'll  meet  in  the  church  poith  at 
Enfield;  is't correfpondent ? 

Bonis* 
*Ti8  well :  but  how  if  any  of  u$  fiiould  be  taken  ? 

Smug. 
He  ihall  have  ranfom  by  my  iword* 

Hofi. 
^u(h,  the  knaves  keepers  are  my  *^  bona  (bcias,  and  my 
penfioners — Nine  o'clock — Be  valiant,  my  little  Gogmagogs ; 
—111  fence  with  all  the  juftices  in  Hertfordihire — I'll  have  a 
buck  till  I  die;  I'll  flay  a  doe  while  I  Hve-^Hold  your  bow 
ill^it  apd  il^y  ;  I  ferve  the  good  duke  of  Norfolk* 

Smt/gm 

0  rare !  who,  ho,  ho,  boy. 

Sir  John* 
Peace,  neighbour  Smug;  you  fee  this  boor,  a  boor  of  the 
country,  an  illiterate  boor,  and  yet  the  citizen  of  good-fellows. 
Come,  let's  provide  a  hen-r-grafs  and  hay,— -we  are  not  yet  all 
mortal ;  we*U  live  cill  we  die,  and  be  merry,  and  theie's  an  end : 
come»  Smug. 

Smug. 
Good  night,  Waltham — who,  ho,  ho,  boy,  \E^eunU 

^fiier  Sir  Arthur  Clare,  Sir  Richard  Mounchenfey,  and  Qentk* 

mcn^from  hreakfqft  again. 

Old  Mouttcbenfy. 
Nor  I  for  thee,  Clarr,  not  of  this : 
What !  halt  thou  fed  me  all  this  while  with  V  Ihallesf 
And  com'ft  to  tell  me  now,  thou  lik'fl  it  not  ? 

Clare. 

1  do  not  hold  thy  offer  comnetent : 
^or  do  I  like  the  ailurance  of  thy  land. 
The  title  is  fo  brangled  with  thy  debts. 

Smith  before,  on  reading  the  IxttU  Geneva  prim,  V«$  intended  to  fignify 
that  he  had  been  drinking  gip. 

*^  bonajccla:]     The  Quarto  of  1617,  reads  hofonlans'^  that  of  16314 
ioftajo/is. 

^1  Jhalles']  i.e.  ihclls.     The  phrafc  fee;ns  to  have  been  proverbial. 
Churchyard,  in  his  CAtf//f»g-r,  p.  153,  fays  : 

**  Thus  all  \tkhjha/l,  or fpalhs,  ycjb.il  he  fid:* 

Old 


^^ 


Old  Mouncba^n 
Too  good  for  thee :  and»  knight,  thou  know'ft  it  wdl, 
I  fawn'd  not  on  thee  for  thy  goods,  not  I» 
*Twa8  thine  own  motion ;  that  thy  wife  doth  know. 

Lady  Clare. 
Hufbandy  it  was  Tq  }  he  lies  not  in  that* 

Clare. 
Hold  thy  chat,  quean. 

Old  Mounchenfym  . 
To  which  I  hearkened  willingly,  and  the  ratfaefj 
Becaufe  I  was  perfuaded  it  proceeded 
From  love  thou  bor'ft  to  me  and  to  my  boy  ; 
And  gav*fl  him  firee  accefs  unto  thy  houfe. 
Where  be  hath  >not  behav'd  him  to  thy  child 
But  as  befits  a  gentleman  to  do  : 
Nor  is  my  poor  diflrefTed  flate  fo  low 
That  I'll  (hut  up  my  doors,  I  warrant  thee. 

Clare. 
Let  it  iuffice,  Mounchenfe^,  I  miflike  it ; 
Nor  tlunk  thy  fon  a  match  m  for  my  child. 

Mounchet^ey. 
I  tell  thee,  Clare,  his  blood  is  good  and  clear  ,{ 

As  the  beil  drop  that  panteth  in  thy  veins : 
But  for  this  maid,  thy  fair  and  virtuous  child. 
She  is  no  more  difparag'd  by  thy  bafenefs, 
Than  the  moft  orient  and  the  precious  jewel. 
Which  ftill  retains  his  luilre  and  his  beauty, 
Although  a  (lave  were  owner  of  the  fame. 

Clare. 
She  is  the  lafl  is  left  me  to  beflow ; 
And  her  I  mean  to  dedicate  to  God. 

Mouttchenfey^ 
You  do,  fir? 

Clare. 
Sir,  fir,  I  do ;  (he  is  mine  own. 

.  Mmnchenfy. 
And  pity  fhe  is  fb: 
Damnation  dog  thee  and  thy  wretched  pe}f«  \4fi^ 

Clare. 
Not  thou,  Mounchenfeyi  fhalt  bellow  my  child. 

MouTicbenfcy. 
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Mosmcbenfy* 
Neither  (houldft  thou  \»i.ow  ifierVbere  thou  meaoefi* 

What  wilt  thou  fto? 

No  matter,  let  that  be ; 
I  will  do  that,  perhaps,  (hall  anger  ihee : 
Thou  haft  wrong'd  my  love,*  andj  by  God's  blefled  angtiy. 
Thou  ihalc  well  know  it. 

Ciare. 
Tut,  bra^  not  me. 

Mounchenfy. 
Brave  thee,  ba/e  churl  I  were't  riot  for  manhood  fake— 
I  fay  no  more,  \>\ft  that  there  be  fome  by     ■ 
Whofe  blood  is  *botrer.thah  ours  is. 
Which,  being  ftirrM,  might  make  .us  both  repent 
This  foolifli  meeting.,  'But,  Harry  Clare,    ' 
Although  thy  father  hath  abusM  my  fricndfliipy 
Yet  I  love  thee,  I  do,  my  noble  boy^ 
I  do  i'faitht 

JLoify  Gore* 
Ay,  do,  do,  fill  all  the  world  with  talk  of  us,  man ;  map,  I 
never  look'd  lor  better  at  your  hands. 

Fabel 

» 

I  hop'd  your  great  experience,  a^d  your  years, 
Would  have  prqvM  patience  rather  to  your 'foul. 
Than  with  this^  frantick  and  untamed  paffion 
To  whet  their  *'  (keens ;  and,  but  for  that 
I  hope  their  friendfhips  are  too  well  confirm*d, 
And  their  minds  tempered  with  more,  kindly  heat, 
Than  for  their  froward  parent's  frowardnefs, 
That  they  fiiould  break  forth  into  pablick  brawls : 
Howe'er  the  rough  hand  of  the  untoward  world 
Hath  molded  your  proceedings  in  this  matter^ 
Yet  I  am  fure  the  firfl  intent  was  love. 

*8  Shent  \]    Knives  or  da^ers.    Skc^in  is  the  Irilh  ;ifror<l  for  .a  K^ife* 

-''     '*  !«  Againft  the  light-foot'IriA  have  Xfenry, 

<<  And  ilk  my  ikin  bear  tokcDS  jof  theySkmj."        S. 

J  '  .Then^ 
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Then  fincc  tbc  firft  fpriag  yas  fo  fwect  and  warm^  .  . 
Let  it  die  gently,  ne'er  kill  it  with  a  fcorn. 

O  thou  bafe. world!  how  leprous  is  that  {bul 

That  is  once  lim'd  in  that  polluted  rpud  I 
'  O  fir  Arthur !  you  have  ilartlcd  his  free  a^ve  foirit 

With  a  too  (harp  Tpur  for  his  mind  to  bear.  * 

,  Have  patience,  fir ;  the  remedy  to  woe. 

Is,  to  leave  that  of  force  we  muil  fbcego.  .'  '\ 

And  I  muft  take  a  twelvemonth's  approbation^ 
That  in  the  .mean  time  this  ible  and  private  life. 
At  the  yearns  end  may  fashion  me  a  wife.  ' 

But,  fw^et  Mounchenfey,  ere  this  year  be  done, 
Thou'fl:  be  a  friar,  if  that  I  be  a  nun. 
And,  father,  ere  young  Jerningham's  I'll  be,  " 

I  will  turn  mad,  to  fpice  both  him  and  thee.  {<4^?^ 

Clare*  ^         ' 

Wife^  come  to  horfe ;  and,  hufwife,  make  you  rmdy : 
For  if  I  live,  I  fwcar  by  this  gooil  light, 
III  fee  you^Mg'd  in  Chefton-houfe  to  night..  ^RxeuaU 

Mounchenfey, 

Raymond,  away,  thou  fee'ft  how  matters  fall.       % 
Churl,  bell  confume  thee,  and  thy  pelf  and  all' !     .  • 

Ft^eL 

Now, Mr.  Qarc,  youfee how  matters  fadge**: 
Your  Millifent  muft  needs  be  made  a  nun.  '^ 

Well,  fir,  we  are  the  men  muft  ply  the  match : 
Holdyouyonr  peace,  and  be  a  looker-on  : 
And  (end  her  unto  Chedon,  where  he  will, 
III  fend  me  fellows  of  a  handful  high 
Into  the  cloiftcrs  where  the  nuns  frequent, 
Shall  make  them  fkip  like  Hoes  about  the  dale ; 
And  make  the  lady  priorefs  of  the  houfc  " 

To  play  at  le^-frog  naked  in  their  fmocks, 

*•  fddgt\  i.  c.  !'«,  proceed.  The  word  is  ufed  in  Nafiie's  Lemtpi  Stuffs 
1599:  <<  It  would  not /zdfp-f,  for  then  the  market  was  raifed  to  three 
«  hundred/* 

Again,  in  Old  Lotm,  hy  Maflinger,  &c.  A.  4.  S.,  4. : 
«  Now  it  begins  to  fadge," 

Until 


I 
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Until  the  merry  wenches  at  their  maft 

Cryteehe,  weehee; 

And  tickling  thefe  mad  lafTes  in  their  flanks. 

Shall  fprawl  and  fqueak,  and  pinch  their  fellow  nuns* 

Be  lively,  boys,  before  the  wench  we  lofe, 

111  make  the  abbefs  wear  the  canon's  hofe*  [Exettht* 

■ 

JEa/er  Hariy  Clare,  Frank  Jerningham)   Peter  Fabel,  and 

Millifent. 

Harry  Clare* 
Spite  now  hath  done  her  worfl ;  fifter^  be  patient. 

Jerningham.- 
Forewam'd  poor  Raymond's  company !  O  heaven! 
When  the  compofure  of  weak  frailty  meet 
Upon  this  man  of  dirt,  O  then  weak  love 
Muft  in  her  own  unhappipefs  be  filent, 
And  wink  on  all  deformities. 

Millifent. 
Tis  well: 
Whcre*s  Raymond,  brother  ?   Where's  my  dear  Mounchenfey  ? 
Would  we  might  weep  together,  and  then  part, 
Our  iighing  parle  would  much  eafe  my  heart. 

.  Fabel. 
Sweet  beauty,  fold  your  forrows  in  the  thought 
Of  future  reconcilement :  Iqt  your  tears 
Shew  you  a  wproan,  but  be  no  farther  ipent 
Than  from  the  eyes  :  for,  fweet  experience  fays^ 
That  love  is  firm  that's  fiatter'd  with  delays, 

MiWfent. 
Alas,  fir,  think  you  I  (hall  e'er  be  his  ? 

FaheL 
As  fure  as  parting  fmiles  on  future  blifs^ . 
Yond  comes  my  friend  ;  fee,  he  hath  doated 
So  long  upon  your  beauty,  that  your  want 
Will  with  a  pal^  retirement  wafle  his  blood ; 
For  in  trye  love  mufick  doth  fweetly  dwell ; 
$ever*d|  thefe  lefs  worlds  bear  within  them  helh 

Enttr 
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Eftier  Mounchenfey* 

Mounchenfy. 
Rany  and  Frank*  you  are  eojoia'd  to  wain 
Your  fnendlhip  from  me«  we  muft  part ;  the  breatk 
Of  all  advis'd  corruption  :  pardon  nfie, 
Faithy  I  muft  iay  fo;  you  ni^ay  think  I  love  you^ 
I  breathe  not,  rougher  fpite  do  fever  us, 
W^ll  meet  by  ftealth,  fweet  friend,  by  health  you  twain  ; 
Kiiles  are  fweeteft  got  by  ftruggling  pain. 

Jeminghamm 
Our  firiendihip  dies  not,  Raymond. 

Pardon  me: 
I  am  bufied ;  I  have  loft  my  ^sicultiesy 
And  buried  them  in  Millifent's  clear  eye$. 

Umfent. 

Aba !  fweet  love,  what  ihall  become  of  roe  f 
I  muft  to  Chefton  to  the  nunnery, 
1  (hall  ne'er  fee  thee  more. 

Mouncben/ijf» 

How,  fweet! 
ni  be  thy  votary,  well  often  meet': 
This  kifs  divides  us,.and  breathes  foft  adieu««« 
This  be  a  double  charm  to  keep  both  true. 

Faheh 

Have  done,  your  fathers  may  chance  fpy  your  parting* 
Refufe  not  you  by  any  means,  good  fweetnefit, 
To  go  into  the  nunnery,  for  from  hence 
Muft  we  beget  your  loves  fweet  happinefs : 
Yon  ihall  not  iny  there  long,  your  harder  bed 
Shall  be  more  ioft,  when  nun  and  maid  are  dead* 

Enter  Bilbo. 

Motf/icber^m 
Now,  fimh,  what's  the  matter  r 

.  Bi^o.      ' 
Marry,  you  muft  to  horfe  prefenclv  t   that  villainous  M 
gouty  churl,  fir  Arthur  Clare,  longs  till  he  be  at  the  nunnery^ 

Hgny  Oan^ 
ilow,  fir? 
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O,  I  cry  you  mercy,  he  is  yoor  father,  indeed ;  but  I  am 
fure,  that  there's  lefs  affinity  betwixt  your  two  natureSf  than 
there  is  between  a  broker  and  a  cvitpurfe. 

Bring  me  my  geldiDSy  firrah. 

Bilho. 
Well,  nothing  grieves  me,  but  for  the  poor  wench;  (he 
mud  now  cxYvale  to  lobfler  pies,  artichokes,  and'  all   fuch 
meats  of  mortality  :  poor  gentlewoman  f  the  fign  muft  not  be 
in  virgo  any  longer  with  her,  and  that  me  grieves :  fareweL 
Poor  Millifent 
Muft  pray  and  repent:     • 

O  fatal  wonder! 
She'll  now  be  no  fatter. 
Love  mulV  not  come  at  her. 

Yet  ihe  fhall  ht  kept  under, .  {^Exiti. 

JerninghatTtm 
Farewel,  dear  Raymond. 

Harry  dare. 
Friend,  adieu* 

Millifentm 
Dear  fwcet, 
No  joy  enjoys  my  heart  till  we  next  meet,  [Exeunt* 

Fahet. 
Well,  Raymond,  now  the  tide"  of  diicontent 
Beats  in  thy  face ;  but  erc't  be  long,  the  wind 
Shall  turn  the  flood  :  we  muff  to  Waltham-abbey^ 
And  as  fair  Millifent  in  Cheftbn  lives 
A  mod  unwilling  nun,  fo  thou  (halt  there 
Become  a  beardlefs  novice ;  to  what  end, 
Let  cime  and  future  accidents  declare : 
Taitcthou  my  Heights,  thy  love  Til  .only  Iharci 

Mcunchenfiy^ 
Turn  friar  ?   Come,  thy  good  counfellor,  letV  go> 
Yet  that  dilguife  will  hardly  ihroud  my  woe.  \Extwii. 
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Eniiribe  Priorefs  ^Chefton  with  a*  nun  or  /«w.  Sir  Arthur 
Clare,  Sir  Ralph  Jcrningham,  Harry,  and.  Frajak,  the  Ltu^ 
and  Bilbo,  viitb  Millifeou 

La^  Clare. 

Madam, 
The  love  unto  this  holy  fifterhood, 
And  our  confirm'd  opinion  of  your  zeal; 
Hath  truly  won  us  to  beftow  our  child 
Rather  on  this  than  any  neighbouring  cell. 

Priffrefs. 

Jefus'  daughter,  Mary's  child,  •   ' 

Holy  matron,  woman  mild» 
For  thee  a  mafs  (hall  ftill  be  (aid; 
Every  fifter  drop  a  bead; 
And  thofe  again  fucceeding  them, 
For  you  (hall  fing  a  Requiem. 

Frank. 

The  wench  is  gone,  Harry,  fhe  is  no  more  a  woman  of  this 
world— Mark  her  well,  ihe  looks  like  a  nun  already:  what 
think'ft  on  her? 

Harry. 

By  my  faith,  her  face  comes  handfomely  to't. 
But  peace,;  let's  hear  the  reil* 

Sir  Arthur. 

Madam^  for  a  twelve  month's  approbation, 
We  mean  to  make  this  trial  of  our  child. 
Your  care^  and  our  dear  bleOing  in  mean  time; 
Wepray  may  profper  this  intended  work*. 

Priorefs.. 

May  your  happy  foul  be  blithe,. 
That  fo  truly  pay  vour  tithe  «< 
He  that  many  children  gave, 
Tis  fit  that  he  one  child  ftiould  havc». 
Then,  fair  virgin,  hear  my  fpell, 
tjat  I  muft  your  duty  telL 

Millifent. 
Good  men  and  true,  ftand  together, 
And  hear  your  charge,  \Afide. 

S  z  Priorefs. 
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Firft,  a  morning  take  voor  book, 
The glaft wherein  vourftifmuft  look; 
Your  young  thougnts,  fo  proud  and  jolly, 
Muft  be  tum'd  to  motions  holy ; 
For  your  buflc,  attires,  and  toys. 
Have  vour  thoughts  on  heavenly  joys : 
And  for  all  your  follies  paft. 
You  muft  do  penance,  pray,  and  faft. 

BiHo. 
Let  her  take  heed  of  failing ;  and  if  ever  (he  hurt  herfeif 
with  praying,  IH  ne*er  truft  beafl. 

Mmjcttt. 
This  goes  hard,  byV  lady.  .    I4fi^* 

Pricrefs. 
You  (hall  ring  the  '•  facring  bell. 
Keep  your  hours,  and  tell  your  knell. 
Rife  at  midnight  to  your  matins, 
KcAd  your  pMter,  fmg  your  latins ; 
/  And  when  your  blood  fliall  kindle  pleafure. 
Scourge  yourfelf  in  plenteous  meafure. 

MMnt. 
WoHe  and  w<»fe,  by  (aint  Mary.  [4/idt. 

Frank. 
Sirrah,  Hal,  how  does  (he  hold  hdr  countenance  ?«^wel]y 
go  thy  ways,  if  ever  thou  prove  a  nun.  111  build  an  abbey. 

Harry. 
She  may  be  a  nun  ;  but  if  ever  flie  prove  an  anchorefs,  IV 
dig  her  grave  with  my  nails* 

Frank. 
To  her  agsun,  mother. 

Harrym 
Hold  thine  own,  wenCh. 

30  facring  heU^  "  The  little  bell  which  is  rung  t#  give  notice  of  rat 
^  Um  approaching  when  it  is  carried  in  procemon,  as  alfo  in  other 
<<  ottces  of  the  Romilh  Churchy  b  caUed  the Jacring,  or  conficrattm  beU, 
<<  from  the  French  word  fatrerj*  Mr«  theobaid'i  Note  to  Htny  VIII. 
A.  3.  S«  2. 

Prmefim 
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Trmejs* 
•   You  muft  read  die  morning  rof^ 
31  You  muft  creep  unto  the  cto(^» 
Put  cold  aihes  on  your  head. 
Have  a  hair*cloth  for  your  bed. 

Bilbo. 
She  had  rather  hare  a  man  in  her  bed* 

Pfiorefs. 
Bind  your  beads,  and  tell  your  Acediy 
Your  holy  aves,  and  your  creeds : 
Holy  maid,  this  muft  be  done^ 
If  you  mean  to  live  a  nun« 

muifhu. 

The  holy  niaid  will  be  no  nun.  '  lAfUU. 

Sir  Arthur. 
J^dam,  we  have  fome  bufinefs  of  import. 
And  muft  be  gone; 

Will'tpleafe  you  take  "my  wife  into  your  dofet. 
Who  rarther  will  acquaint  you  with  my  mind  : 
And  fo,  good  madam,  for  this  time  adieu. 

\Exeunt  womeuy  and  Sir  Arthur* 
&V  Ralph. 
Well  now,  Frank  Jemingham,  how  fay'ft  thou  ? 
To  be  brief. 

What  wilt  thou  fay  for  all  this,  if  we  two, 
Her  fathejr  and  mvfelf,  can  bring  about. 
That  we  convert  tnis  nu|i  to  be  a  wife. 
And  thou  the  hufband  to  this  pretty  nun.^ 
How  then,  my  lad  f  ha,,  Frank ;  it  may  be  done* 

Harry. 
Ay,  BOW  it  works.  £-4^« 

m 

31  Tmt  muft  creep  unto  the  crofs,]  This  Popifh  ceremony  is  particu- 
larly defcribed  in  an  antient  book  of  the  Ceremonial  of  the  Kings  of 
England,  purchafed  by  the  late  Duchefs  of  Northumberland^  at  the  Tale 
of  the  MSS.  of  Mr.  Anftis,  Garter  King  at  arms.  It  appears  from  thit 
curious  treatife,  that  the  Bifhop  and  the  Dean  brought  a  crucifix  out  of 
the  veftry,  and  placed  it  on  a  cuihion  before  the  altar.  A  carpet  Was 
then  laid  "  for  the  I^inge  to  crcepe  to  the  crojfe  upon."  Sec  Dr.  Perey*« 
l^ote  to  the  Nortbumbertatid  Hoafchold  booky  p.  43$.      S« 

3  Frank, 
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Rani. 

O  god»  fir !  you  amaze  me  at  your  wohls ; 
Thii)k  with  yourfelf,  fir,  what  a  thing  it  were 
To  caufe  a  reclufe  to  renounce  her  vow  : 
A  maimed,  contrite,  and  repentant  foul. 
Ever  mortify'd  with  failing  and  with  prayer, 
Wbofe  thoughts  even  as  her  eyes  are  fix'a  on  heaven ; 
To  draw  a  virgin  thus  devout  with  zesd, 
Back  to  the  world ;  O  impious  deed ! 
Nor  by  the  canon- law  can  it  be  done. 
Without  a  difpenfation  from  the  church :  * 
Beiidesy  (he  is  fo  prone  unto  this  life, 
As  (he'll  even  (hriek  to  hear  a  hulband  namM. 

Biibo. 

3*  Ay,  a  poor  innocent  (he !— well,  here's  ''  no  knavery; 
He  flouts  the  old  fools  to  their  teeth.  [affile. 

Sir  Rdfh. 

Boy,  I  am  glad  to  hear 
Thou  mak'fl  (uch  fcmple  of  thatconfcicnce, 
And  in  a  man  fo  young  as  is  yourfelf, 
I  promife  you  Ms  very  feldom  feen. 
But,  Frank,  this  is  a  trick,  a  mere  device, 
A  fleight  plotted  betwixt  her  father  and  ih}'fc1f> 
To  thruft  Mounchenfey's  nofe  bolides  the  cufhion ; 
That  being  thus  debarr'd  of  all  accefs. 
Time  yet  may  work  him  from  her  thoughts, 
.  And  give  thee  ample  fcope  to  thy  deiires. 

Bilbo. 

A  plague  on  you  both  for  a  couple  of  Jews.  \Afiden 

Harry. 

How  now,  Frank,  what  f^  you  to  that  ? 

Frank, 

Let  me  alone,  I  warrant  thee. 
Sir,  aifured  that  this  motion  doth  proceed 
From  your  mofl  kind  and  fatherly  affe£tion, 
I  do  difpofe  my  liking  to  your  pleafure : 
But  for  it  is  a  matter  of  fuch  moment 

»»  a  f9V  innocent}     See  Note  — to  'Tis  Phy  /in's  «  fTbtrtf  voL  VUL 

p.  24* 

33  here's  na  knaviry]     Sec  Note  11  to  TU   Mny^r  of  St^tMburvf^hi 

vol.  XL  p.  127. 

Aa 
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A^  holy  marriage;  I  muft  cratre  thus  much, 
To  have  fomc  confcfrence  withmy  ghoftJy  father. 
Friar  Hildcrftiam,  here  by,  at  Waltham^abbey, 
To  be  abfolv'd  of  thins;s  that  it  b  lit 
None  only  but  my  confelTor  (hould  know. 

Sir  Rafpk 
With  aU  my  heart,  he  is  a  reverend  marr; 
And  to*morronr  morning  we  will  meet  all  at  the  abbey. 
Where,  by  the  opinion  of  that  reverend  man. 
We  will  proceed ;  I  like  it  pafli ng  well.  ' 

Till  then -we  part,  boy;  I  think  of  it,  farewell:- 
A  parent's  care  no  morul  tongue  can  telU  [Exeunt ». 

JEttUr  Sir  Arthur.  .Clalje,  attd  Raymond. Mounchenfey  iii^e  a 

friar. 

Sir  Arthur, 
Holy  young  novice^  I  have  told  you  now 
My  full  intent,  and  do  refer  the  reft 
To  your  profefled  fecrecy  and  care :  - 
And  fee, 

Our  ferious  fpeech  hath  ftolen  upon  the  way. 
That  we  are  come  unto  the  abbey-gate  j 
Becauie  I  know  Mounchenfey  is  a  fox, 
That  craftily  doth  overlook  my  douigs, 
Y\\  not  be  feen,  not  I ;  tufti,  I  have  done, 
I  had  a  daughter,  but  (he's  now  a  nun : 
-Farcwel,  dear  fon,  farewel.  £Exit, 

Mounchenffy, 
Fare  you  well — ^Ay,  you  have  done  : 
Your  daughter,  fir,  (hall  not  be  long  a  nun.  \ 

O  my  rare  tutor !  never  mortal  brain 
Plotted  out  fuch  a  plot  of  policy ; 
And  my  dear  bofom  is  fo  great  with  laughter, 
Begot  by  his  llmplicity  and  error. 
My  foul  is  fall'n  in  labour  with  her  joy. 
O  my  friends,  Frank  lerningham,  and  Clare ! 
Did  you  but  know  b3t  how  this  jefi:  takes  fire. 
That  good  fir  Arthur,  thinking  me  a  novice. 
Hath  even  pour'd  himfelf  into  my  bofom ; 
O  you  would  vent  your  fpleens  with  tickling  mirth, 

S  4  But, 
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But,  Raymond,  peaces  and  bATC  an  eye  about^ 

For  fear  perbapi  feme  of  thetimpM  Ioo(l  ouC 
Peace  and  charitv  within. 

Never  touched  with  deadly  fin  ; 

I  caft  holy-water  pure  , 

On  this  wall,  and  on  this  door, 

That  firom  evU  (hall  itfebdy 

And  keep  you  ^m  the  ugly  fiend  { 

Evil  fprite,  by  night  nor  <My, 

Shall  approach,  or  come  this  wiay ; 

Elf  nor  fairy,  by  riiis  grace, 

D«r  noir' night  (hall  haunt  iliis  flaoflu 
Holy  maidens —  [J^«^f*^ 

Anfojer  ^tbm.]   Who's  that   which  knocks?   h^  who'f 
there? 

Gentle  nun,  here  is  a  friar. 

Nun, 

A  friar  without?  now  Chrift  us  6ve; 
Holy  man,  what  would'll  thou  have  i 

Mouttcbenfy. 

Holy  maid,  I  higher  come 
From  friar  and  father  Hilderfham,. 
By  the  favour  and  the  grace 
Cff  the  Priorefs  of  this  place, 
AmongA  you  all  to  vifit  one 
That's  come  for  approbation  5 
Before  (he  wa^  as  how  you  are. 

The  daughter  of  fir  Arthur  Claft ;  -^ 

But  fince  (he  now  became  a  nun, 
^t  Call'd  Millifcnt  of  Edinonton. 

Nutu 

Holy  man,  repofe  you  there. 
This  news  I'll  to  our  abbefs  bear, 

34  CalPd  MWiJcht  of  EdmontcH,"]     Monks  and  Nuns  always  chasged 
their  names  when  they  entered  into  the  Rellgiotis  Houfes.      6.  P. 

To 
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To  tell  what  a  maa  is  fcot, 
AnLyOMt  meffiij^p,  andiotent. 

Benedidte. 

Benedicite.  lExk. 

Mmmcbeufym 

Bo,  my  good  plump  wench ;  if  all  fill  rigbt^ 
m  make  your  fiiter-ihood  one  left  by  jught. 
Now,  happy  fortune,  fpced  this  merry  drift, 
\  like  a  wench  comes  roundly  to  her  flirift. 

Enter  Lady  anS  Mllliient. 

Have  friars  recoiAfe  then  to  >the  houfe  of  nuns  ? 

Miiifettt. 

Madam,  it  is  the  order  of  this  placCf 
When  any  virgin  comes  for  approbation, 
(Left  that  for  fear,  or  fuch  finuter  pradice^ 
She  (hould  jbe  focc'd  to  .undergo  this  veil. 
Which  (hould  proceed  from  confcience  and  devotion) 
A  vifitor  is  fent  from  Wahham*houfe, 
1*0  take  the  true  confdBon  of  the  maid^ 

Is  that  the  order  ?   I  commend  it  well : 
You  to  your  ftirift,  HI  back  unto  the  cell,  [ExiU 

MounchenJ^^ 
Life  of  my  foul !  bright  angel  \ 

MWfent. 
What  means  the  friar  ? 

Mouncbeffy* 
O  MiUifent,  'tis  L 

Mm/enU 
My  heart  mifgiyes  me;  I  fhould  know  that  voice. 
You 7  who  are  you  ?  the  holy  virgin  blcfs  me !  * 

Teli  me  your  name :  you  ihall  ere  you  confels  nqc*^ 

Mdunchenjey^ 
Mounchenfey,  thy  true  friend*  • 

MUifent. 
My  Raymond !  my  dear  heart ! 
Sweet  life,  give  leave  to  my  dillradted  foul 
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To  V2lce  a  little  from  this  (woon  of  yoy* 

By  what  means  catn'il  thou  to  afTuine  this  fliape  ^ 

By  means  of  Peter  Fabel,  my  kind  tutor. 
Who  in  the  habit  of  friar  Hilderlhamy 
i'kamk  Jerningham's  old  friend  and  confeilbr^' 
Plotted  by  Frank,  by  Fabel,  and  royfelf, 
And  (b  delivered  to  fir  Arthur  Clare, 
Who  brought  me  here  unto  the  abbey ^gate. 
To  be  his  nun-made  daughter's  vtfitor* 

Too  arc  all  fweet  traitors  to  my  poor  old  father* 
D  my  dear  life,  I  was  a  dreamed  to-night. 
That  as  I  was  praying  in  my  pfalter, 
There  came  a  fpirit  unto  me  as  I  kneel'd» 
And  by  hi  a  Arong  perfuafions  tempted  me 
To  kave  this  nunnery ;  and  methought 
He  came  in  the  moil  glorious  angel-Siapc, 
That  mortal  eye  did  ever  look  upon. 
Ha,  thou  art  fure  that  fpirit,  for  there's  no  form 
Is  in  mine  eye  fo  glorious  as  thine  ou''n« 
^      .  Mounchtnfy. 

O  thou  idolatrefs,  that  doll  this  woHhip 
To  him  whofc  likenefs  is  but  praife  of  thee.! 
Thou  bright  unfetting  flar,  which  throu^  this  ral^ 
For  ¥cry  envy,  xnak*il  the  fun  look  pale. 

mUifent. 

Welt,  viHtor,  led  that  perhaps' my  mother 
Should  think  the  friar  too  iln6t  in  his  decrees, 
I  this  confefs  to  my  ivvcet  ghoflly  fether, 
Ii  chade  pure  love  be  fin,  I  mull  confe^, 
I  have  oiibncled  three  years  now  with  thee. 

Mounchenfy, 

But  do  you  yet  repent  you  of  the  fame  ? 

MiUifetit. 

lYaith  I  cannot. 

MouHchenJey. 

Nor  will  I  abfolve  thee 
Of  that  fv\  ect  fm,  though  it  be  venial ; 
Yet  have  the  pciuncc  or  athoufand  kilTcs; 


And 
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And  I  enjoin  you  to  this  pilgrimage, 
That  in  the  evening  you  bcftow  yourfelf 
Here  in  the  walk  near  to  the  willow  ground, 
Where  I'll  be  ready  both  with  men  and  horfc 
To  wait  your  coming,  and  convey  you  hence 
Unto  a  lodge  I  have  in  Enfield  Chafe : 
No  more  reply  if  that  you  yield  coofent, 
I  fee  more  eyes  upon  our  ftay  are  bent. 

MlUiJent. 
Sweet  life,  farewel,  'tis  done,  let  that  fufEce ; 
What  my  tongue  fails,  I  fend  thee  by  mine  eyes.  \E9ciu 

Enter  Toung  Clare,  and  Jemingham. 

Jerningham* 
Now,  viiitor,  how  does  this  new-made  nun  ? 

Toimg  Clare* 
Come,  come,  how  does  (he,  noble  capuchin  ? 

Mounchenfe^* 
^he  may  be  poor  in  fpirit,  but  for  the  fle(h  'tis  &t  and  plump. 

Boys. 

Ah,  rogues,  there  is  a  company  of  girls  would  turn  you  all 

friars.  >C 

Fahl.       —  ^ 

But  how,  Mounchcnfey,  how,  lad,  for  the  wench  ? 

Mounchenfy, 
Zounds,  lads  (i'faith  I  thank  my  holy  habit), 
I  have  confeft  her,  and  the  lady  priorei's 
Hath  given  meghoftly  counfel,  with  her  bleffing. 
And  how  fay  ye,  boys. 
If  I  be  chofe  the  weekly  vifitor  ? 

Toung  Clare. 
Blood !  (he*il  have  ne'er  a  nun  unbag'd  to  fing  mafi  then. 

Jemingham. 
The  abbot  of  Waltham  will  have  as  many  children  to  put 
to  nurie,  as  he  has  calves  in  the  marib. 

Mounchenfy. 
Well,  to  be  brief,  the  nuu  will  foon  at  night  turn  Lippit ; 
if  I  can  but  devife  to  quit  her  cleanly  of  the  nunnery,  (he  is 
mine  own* 

FabeU 
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F4M. 
But  fimh,  R^jnnond,  what  aem  of  Peter  F«bel  at  d» 
Iioufe?. 

Tuih,  lie  ii  the  fiofy  mao,  a  oecroiiiaBccr^  imd  a  conjurer, 
that  woriu  for  young  Mouncbei^fey  altogether;  and  if  it  be 
not  for  friar  Benedid,  that  he  can  crofs  hiixi  by  his  learned 
ikili,  the  wench  is  gone,  f!abel  will  fetch  lier  out  by  very 
magick. 

E>ner  Fabel. 

Stands  the  wind  there,  boy  ?  keep  them  in  that  key,  the 
wench  is  outs  befoie  to-mono\ir  day. 

Well,  Harry  and  Frank,  as  ye  are  gentlemen,  flick  to  us 
cloie  this  once ;  you  know  your  Others  have  men  and  horie  lie 
ready  dill  at  Cheilon,  to  watch  the  coaft  be  dear,  to  fcout 
about,  and  h^vt  an  e^^e  unto  Mounchenfey's  walks:  there- 
fore, you  two  nay  liover  thereabouts,  and  no  man  will 
fufpe^  you  for  the  matter  :  be  ready  but  to  take  her  at  our 
hands,  leave  us  to  '<  icamble  for  her  setting  out*  s 

Jerningham:  ' 

£kwd!  if  an  Hestford(hire  were  at  our  heels,  w^'U  c^rry 
her  away  in  fpight  of  them. 

Toufig  Ciarf, 
But  whidier,  Rajrmond  f 

Mounclien/iy. 
To  Brian's  upper  lodge  in  Enfield  Chafe ;  he  is  mine  hooeft 
friend,  and  a  ^^  tall  keeper ;  Til  fend  my  .man  unto  him  pie* 
feotly,  to  acquaint  him  with  your  coming  and  intent. 

Paiel. 
Be  brief,  and  fecret. 

Mounc/jcftjey^ 
Soon  at  nig^t,  remember 
You  bring  your  horfes  to  the  willow  ground. 

yerningham* 
'Tis  done,  no  more. 

S5 . «— j&<rp^/««— ]  Inftancts  of  this  vtoxA,  which  means  almoft  the 
fame  xsfiramhle,  are  giren  in  a  note  oa  Shakfpeare's  King  Henry  V.  Sc.  i. 
ertit.  i'778»    S.  '    .        " 

3*  Uttlkaperl    See  Note  z%  to  Gtsyge  a  Grtency  vol.  III.  p.  46. 

Toung 


Tomig  Qiarc* 
Wc  will  not  fail  the  hour, 
My  life  and  fortune  now  lietf  in  your  power* 

FabiL 
About  our  bufinefs,  Raymond,  let's  awiy. 
Think  of  your  hour,  it  draws  well  off  the  day.  {Exema. 


Enter  Blague,  Banks,  Smug,  daJ  Sir  Johxu 

Blagve* 
Qatoty  ye  ''  Hungarian  pikhers,  we  arc  once  more  oome 
junder  the  Zona  Torrida  of  the  foreft  ;  let's  be  xeiblute ;  let's 
fly  to  and  again  ;*  and  the  devil  come,  we'll  put  him  to  his  in- 
terrogatories, and  not  budge  a  foot :  What  f  foot,  1*^  mi  fire 
into  you,  ye  (ball  all  three  ierve  the  good  duke  q£  Norfolk. 

Smug^ 
Mine  hoft,  my  bully,  my  precious  conful,  m^  nobk  Hob* 
femes,  I  have  been  drunk  in  thy  houfe  twcbty  tunes  and  ten; 
all's  one  for  that:  I  was  laft  night  in  the  third  heaTen,  my 
brain  was  poor,  it  had  yeaft  in't,  but  now  I  am  a  man  of 
action;  is*t  not  fo, lad? 

Banks^ 
Why  now  thou  haft  two  of  the  liberal  fdences  tkaot  die^ 
wit  and  reafon,  thou  mayeft  ferre  the  duke  of  £arope« 

Smug* 
I  will  ferve  the  duke  of  Chriftendom,  and  do  him  mote 
credit  in  his  cellar,  than  all  the  plate  in  his  buttety ;  is'k  not 
ib,  lad? 

Sir  John* 
Mine  hoft,  and  Smug^,  fland  there;  Banks,  yon  and  yoilr 
horfe  keep  together,  bur  lie  cloie,  (hew  no  tricks  for  fiar  of  the 
keeper:  if  we  be  (car'd,  we'll  mieet  in  the diurch-poieh  ac 

Enfield. 

• 

37.  Hungarian  ftkheri]  Hnngarian  was  a  cant  term  then  fkc^iuaaW  lo 
taSt,  Sec  Mr.  Steevens's  Note  on  Merry  /fives  of  fFhulforp  A.  i.  S^  '3- 
Mr.  Toilet  obferves,  that  "  the  Hungarians  when  infidels  ofer-fan  Germany 
*<  and  France,  and  would  hare  invaded  England  If  tliey  could  lure  come. 
**  to  it.  See  Sto.we  in  the  year  9309  and  Holingflied's  Ltwafioms  ^  In^ 
^  ianJ,  p*  5^    Haace  their  name  might  becgme  aprorerb  «f  \ntkae&J* 
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Content,  fir  John. 

Smug,  doft  not  thou  remember  the  tree  thou  felleft  out  of 
/aft  night? 

Smug» 
Tu(b»  and't  had  been  as  high  as  an  abbe^,  I  ihould  ne*er 
have  hurt  myfelf ;  I  have  fallen  into  the  river,  coming  home 
iirom  Walthara^  and  'fcaped  drowning. 

Sir  Jobjim 
G>mey  fever,  fear  no  fpirits,  well  have  a  buck  presently  ; 
we  have  watched  later  than  this  for  a  doe,  mine  hoft*. 

Hoft. 
Thou  (peakefl  as  true  as  velvet* 

Sir  John. 
Why  then  come — grafs  and  hay,  Uz*  [Ektufd. 

Enter  Toung  Clare,  Jerningham,  and  Millifent* 

Toung  Clare. 
Frank  Jerningham! 

Jerningham* 
Speak,  foftly,  rogue,how  now  ? 

Toung  Clare. 
'Sfoot,  we  (hall  lofe  our  way,  it's  fo  dark :  whereabouts'  are 
wc? 

Jerningham* 
Why  taan,  at  Porter's  gate, 
The  way  lies  right :  hark,  the  clock  ftrikes  at  Enfield,  what's 

che  hour } 

Toung  Clare. 

Ten,  the  bell  fays. 

Jermngham, 
A  lie's  in's  throat,  it  was  but  eight  when  we  fet  out  of 
Cheflon ;    fir  John  and  his  fexton  are  at  their  ale  to  nighty 
the  clock  runs  at  random. 

Toung  Clare, 
Nay,  as  fure  as  thou  liv'i);,  the  villainous  vicar  is  abroad  in 
the  chafe  this  dark  night;  the  itone  prieft  Heals  more  vehifon 
than  half  the  country. 

1  Jerninghamm 
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Jerfdngham^ 
MHlifentt}  how  doft  thou  ? 

mmfait. 

Sir,  very  wclL 

I  would  to  God  we  were  at  Brian's  lodge. 

Young  Clare. 
We  (ball  anon— nownsj  hark! 
What  means  this  noife? 

Jemingham^ 
Stay,  I  hear  horfemen. 

Tcung  Clare. 
1  hear  footmen  too. 

Jerningham, 
Nay  then  I  have  it,  we  have  been  difcovered. 
And  we  are  followed  by  our  fathers  men. 

MiUifent. 
Brother,  and  friend,  alas !  what  (hall  we  doi 

Toung  Clare.- 
Sifter,  fpeak  foftly,  or  we  are  defcry'd, 
They  are  hard  upon  us,  whatfoc'er  they  be ; 
Shadow  yourfelf  behind  this  brake  of  fern. 
We'll  get  into  the  wood,  and  let  them  pafs. 

Enter  Sir  John,  Blague,  Smug,  <i«/Banks ;  oueefier  aitoiher. 

Sir  John. 
Grafs  and  hay,  we  are  all  mortal,  the  keeper's  abn>;*d,  aad 
there's  an  end. 

Banks. 
Sir  John!    . 

Sir  John.         * 
Neighbour  Banks,  what  news  ? 

Banks. 
Zounds,  fir  John,  the  keepeis  arc  abroad ;  I  was  hard  by 
'cm. 

Sir  John. 
Grais  and  hay,  where's  mine  hofl:  Blague? 

Blague. 
Here,  metropolitan  j  ^he  Philiftines  are  upon  us,  be  filent : 
let  us  ferve  the  good  duke  of  Norfolk.    But  where  is  Smug  ? 
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Here :  a  pox  on  you  all,  dog«;  I  have  kiBed  die  ^jreatclt 
budc  in  Brian's  walk :— Shift  fof  yourfelvet,  all  the  keepers  are 
up;  let's  meet  in  Enfidd  church-porch :— Away,  we  are  all 
taken  elfe.  [&««/. 

Enter  l^mn^nmtb  bis  man  attibisbaimd.  , 

Brian. 

Ralph,  hear'ft  thou  any  ftirrine  ? 

I  heard  one  fpeak  here  hard  by,  in  the  bottom*  Pfeacc 
mafter,  fpeak  low— nouns,  if  I  did  not  hear  a  bow  go  off  and 
the  bock  bray^  I  never  heard  deer  in  my  life. 

Brian. 
When  went  your  fellows  into  their  walks  ? 

Ra^h. 

An  hour  ago. 

Brian* 
Life !  is  there  dealers  abroad,  and  we  cannot  hear  of  them  ? 
Where  the  devil  aife  my  men  to  night  ?  ^ 
Sinah,  go  up  and  wind  toward  Buckley's  lodge: 
I^ll  caft  about  the  bottom  with  my  hound, 
And  I  will  meet  thee  imder  Cony-oak. 

Ralph 

I  will,  fir.  t^''* 

Brian, 

How  now !  by  the  mafs  my  hound  ftays  upon  fbmething  ; 
'  hark,  hark.  Bowman,  hark,  hark  there. 
'  MUifent. 

Brother,  Frank  Jerninj^iam,  brother  Clare! 


Peace ;  that  a  woman's  voice— Stand ;  who's  there  i  Stand, 

6r  I'll  (hoot. 

MUUfent. 

0  lord !  hold  your  hands,  I  mean  no  harm,  fir. 

Brian* 

Speak,  Virho  are  you  ? 

MiJUfad, 

1  am  a  maid,  firr*who  ?  mafter  Brian  i 
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Brian* 
The  very  fame :  fure  I  (hould  know  her  voice— -Mifiitft 
Millifent ! 

MiUifent. 
Ay ;   it  is  I,  fir. 

,  Brta/tm 

God  for  his  paffion,  what  make  you  here  alone  ?  I  lookM 
for  you  at  my  lodge  an  hour  ago.  What  means  your  company 
to  leave  you  thus  ?   Who  brought  you  hither  t 

MUiJenh 
My  brother,  fir,  and  Mailer  Jerningham;  w;ho,  hearing 
folks  about  us  in  the  Chafe,  feared  it  had  been  Sir  Arthur 
my  father,  who  had  purfued  us,  and  thus  difpersM  ourfelves  till 
they  were  paft  us. 

Brian^ 
But  whete  be  they  ? 

Mttifent. 
They  be  not  far  off,  here  about  the  grove. 

Enter  Toung  Clare  and  JeminghanoU 

Toung  Claris 
fie  not  afraid,  man ;  I  hear  Brian's  tongue^  that's  cert^n* 

Jerninghamm 
Call  foftly  for  your  fitter. 

Toung  Clartm 
Millifent! 

milifenh 
Ay,  brother,  here; 

Brio*. 
Matter  Clare ! 

Toi^g  Clares 
I  told  you  it  was  Briaxi. 

Bridni 
Who  is  that.  Matter  Jerningham  ?  You  are  a  couple  df  hot- 
Ihots  :  does  a  man  commit  his  wench  to  you*  to  put  her  to 
grafs  at  this  time  of  night  ? 

Jerningham* 
We  heard  a  noife  ak)ut  us  in  the  Chafe, 
And  fearing  that  our  fathers  had  purfued  us^ 
Severed  ourfclves. 

Vo  L*  V^  T  Toung 
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Young  Clare, 
Brain,  liow  hapdft  thou  on  her  ? 

Brian, 
Seeking  for  dealers  that  are  abroad  to-night. 
My  hound  ftay'd  on  her,  and  fo  found  her  out, 

"Young  Clare. 
They  were  thefe  llealers  that  atfrighted  us ; 
I  was  hard  upon  them  when  they  hors'd  their  deer. 
And  1  perceive  they  took,  me  for  a  keeper* 

Brian, 
Which  way  took  they  ? 

Jemingham. 
Towards  Enfield, 

Brian, 
A  plague  upon't,  that's  the  daran'd  pricfl,  and  Blague*  of 
\he  George,  he  that  ferves  the  good  duke  of  Norfolk. 
A  noife  "Mithin.l  Follow,  follow,  follow. 

Toung  Clare* 
Peace ;  that's  my  father's  voice, 

Brian,  « 

Nouns,  you  fufpeded  them,  and  now  they  are  here  indeed* 

Millifent. 
Alas !  what  (hall  we  do  ? 

Brian, 
If  you  go  to  the  lodge,  you  are  furely  taken : 
Strike  down  the  wood  to  Enfield  p^efently, 
And  if  Mounchenfey  come,  I'll  fend  him  to  yout 
Let  me  alone  to  bultle  with  your  fathers ; 
I  warrant  you  that  I  will  keep  them  play 
Till  you  have  quit  the  Chafe;  away,  away. 
Who's  there  ? 

Enter  the  Knights, 

Sir  Ralph. 
In  the  king's  name  purfue  the  raviftier* 

Brian, 
Stand,  or  I'll  fhoot. 

Sir  Arthur. 
Who's  there? 

Brian, 
I  am  the  keeper,  that  do  charge  you  ftaud ; 
You  have  ftolen  my  deer.  .  ^.^  ^^^^^ 
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Sir  Arthtir. 
We  flolen  thy  deer  ?  we  do  purfue  a  thief. 

Brian* 
You  are  arrant  thieves,  and  ye  have  flolen  my  deer* 

Sir  Arthur* 
•   We  are  knights;  fir  Arthur  Clare,  and  fir  Ralph  Jerning- 
ham. 

Brian* 
The  more  your  (hame,  that  knights  ihould  be  fuch  thieves^ 

Sir  Arthur^ 
Who,  or  what  art  thou  ? 

Brian* 
My  name  is  Brian,  keeper  of  this  walk* 

Sir  Arthur* 

0  Brian,  a  villain  ! 

Thou  haft  receiv'd  my  daughter  to  thy  lodge. 

Brian* 
You  have  flolen  the  beft  deer  in  my  walk  to-night  i  mf 
deen 

Sir  Arthur. 
My  daughter- 
Stop  not  my  way. 

Brian* 
What  make  you  in  my  walk?  you  hare  ft6len  the  beft 
buck  in  my  walk  to-night. 

Sir  Arthur^ 
My  daughter^ 

Brian. 
My  deer— 

Sir  Ralph. 
Where  is  Mounchenfey  ? 

Brian. 
Where  is  my  buck  ? 

Sir  Arthur* 

1  will  complain  me  of  thee  to  the  king* 

Brianp 
I'll  complain   unto  the  king,    you  Ipoil  his  game :    'tis 
Arange  that  men  of  your  account  and  calling  will  offer  it.     I 
tell  you  true,  fir  Arthur  and  fir  Ralph,  that  none  but  you 
have  only  fpoil'd  my  game. 

T  2  Sir  Arthur* 
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Sir  Arthur. 
I  charge  you  flop  us  not. 

Brians 

I  charge  you  both  get  out  of  my  ground  ?  is  this  a  ^mc 

for  fuch  as  you,  men  of  place,  and  of  your  gravity,  to  be 

abroad  a  thieving  f  'tis  a  fliame ;  and  afore  God  if  I  had  (hot 

at  you,  1  had  ferved  you  well  enough,  ^Exeun^ 

Enter  Banks  the  miller^  nxxt  on  his  legs. 

Banks, 
Foot,  here's  a  dark  night  indeed ;  I  think  I  have  been  in 
fifteen  ditches  between  this  and  the  forefl — Soft,  here's  En- 
field church :  I  am  ib  wet  with  climbing  over  into  an  orchard, 
for  to  fteal  fome  filberts — Well,  here  I'll  fit  in  the  church* 
porch,  and  wait  for  the  refl  of  my  conforts. 

Enter  Sexton. 

Sexton. 
Kerens  a  fky  as  black  as  Lucifer,  Cod  blefs  us :  here  was 
goodman  Theophilus  buried,  he  was  the  beft  nut-cracker  that 
ever  dwelt  in  Rifield— 3»  Well,  'tis  nine  o'clock^  'tis  time  to 
ring  curfew.  Lord  blcls  us,  what  a  white  thing  is  that  in 
the  church-porch !  O  lord,  my  legs  are  too  weak  for  my 
body,  my  hair  is  too  flifffor  my  night-cap,  my  heart  fails; 
this  is  the  ghoU  of  Theophilus :  O  lord,  it  follows  me,  I  can- 
not fay  my  prayers  and  one  would  give  me  a  thoufand 
pound.  Good  fpirit !  I  have  bowl'd  and  drunk  and  followed 
the  hounds  with  you  a  thoufand  times,  though  I  have  not 
the  fpirit  now  to  deal  with  you — O  lord  1 

Enter  Frieft. 

'  Prieft. 
Grafs  and  hay  !  we  are  all  mortal ;  who's  there  ? 

3S  Well,  *tis  nine  o'clock,  *tis  time  to  ring  curfew."]  Curfew  is  derived  from 
two  French  words  couvrir,  i.  e.  Ugere  and  feu,  i.  e.  ignis.  William  the 
Conqueror,  in  the  firft  year  of  his  reign,  commanded  that  in  every  town 
and  village  a  bell  (hould  be  rung  every  night  at  eight  o*clocky  and  that  all 
people  fhould  put  out  their  fire  and  candle  and  go  to  bed.  The  ringing 
of  a  bell  in  the  evening  is  in  many  places  ftill  called  ringing  the  Curfew- 
Bell. 

Sexton, 
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Sexton^ 
We  are  grafs  and  %ay  indeed :  I  know  you  to  be  mafter 
parfon^  by  your  phrafe, 

Pneft. 

Sexton ! 

Sexton* 
Ay,  fir. 

Priffi. 
For  mortality's  fake,  what's  the  matter  ? 

Sexton, 
O  lord,  I  am  a  man  of  another  element ;  mailer  Theo- 
philus's  ghofl  is  in  the  church-porch  ;  there  was  an  hundred 
cats,  all  fire,  dancing  even  now,  and  they  are  clomb  up  to 
tlve  top  of  the  fleeple :  I'll  not  into  the  belfiy  for  a  world. 

Priefi. 
O  goodman  Solomon,  I  have  been  about  a  deed  of  dark- 
nefs  to-night :  O  Lord !  I  faw  fifteen  fpirits  in  the  foreft  like 
urhite  bulls;  if  I  He,  I  am  an  errant  thief:  mortality  haunts 
us— grafs  and  hay !  the  devil's  at  our  heels^  and  let's  hence 
CO  the  parfoni|ge.  [Exeunt* 

The  miller  comes  out  veiyjhfify* 

Miller. 
What  noife  was  that  ?  'tis  the  watch ;  fure  that  villainous 
unlucky  rogue  Smug  is  ta'en,  upon  my  life,  and  then  all  our 
knavery  comes  out :  I  heard  one  cry,  fure. 

Enter  Htfi  Blague. 

Hoft. 

If  I  go  ileal  any  more  venifon,  I  am  a  paradox :  foot,  I  can 
fcarce  bear  the  fin  of  my  flefh  in  the  day,  'tis  fo  heavy :  if  I 
turn  not  honefl,  ai^  ferve  the  good  duke  of  Norfolk  as  a  true 
mareterraneum  ^^  Ikinker  fhould  do^  let  me  never  16ok  higher 
than  the  element  of  a  conftable. 

MiUer. 

By  the  mafs  there  are  fome  watchmen ;  I  hear  them  name 
mailer  conilable :  I  would  my  mill  were  anf  eunuch,  and  wanted 
lier  Hones,  fo  I  were  hence. 

^9  Jhinktrl   See  Note  1 7  to  Gunk  the  Collier  rfCroydtn,  voL  XL  p.  224. 

T  J  Hojt. 
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Hojl. 
Wbo'g  there? 

*Tis  the  confbblc,  by  this  light :  1*11  (leal  hence,  and  if  I 
can  meet  mine  hoft  Bbgue,  V\\  tell  him  how  Smug  is  ta'en^ 
and  will  him  to  look  to  himfelf,  [Exit^ 

Hoji. 

What  the  devil  is  that  white  thing  ?  this  fame  is  a  church-r 
yard,  and  I  have  beard  that  gholls  a*nd  villainous  goblins 
have  been  feen  here. 

Enter  Sexton  and  Priefi. 

PrieJ. 
Grafs  and  hay  !  oh  that  I  could  conjure !  we  faw  a  ipirit 
here  in  the  church-yard ;  and  in  the   fiillow  field  there's  the 
devil  with  a  man's  body  upon  his  back  in  a  white  flieet* 

Sexton, 
It  may  be  a  woman's  body,  fir  John. 

PrieJ. 
If  (he  be  a  woman,  the  fheets  damn  her : 
Lord  blefs  us,  what  a  night  of  mortality  is  this ! 

Hqft. 
Prieil ! 

Prieji. 

Mine  hoill 

Hoft. 
Did  you  not  fee  a  fpirit  all  in  white  crofs  you  at  the  flile  ? 

Sexton, 
O  no,  mine  hofl !  but  there  fat  one  in  the  porch ;  I  have 
i>ot  breath  enough  left  to  blefs  me  from  the  devil» 

Hofi. 
Who's  that? 

.  PrieJ, 

The  Sexton,  almoft  friphted  out  of  his  wits ; 
Did  you  Tee  Banks,  or  j^iuug? 

Hofi. 

No,  they  are  gone  to  Waltham,  fure.     I  would  fain  hence }. 

come,  let'-  u,  my  houfe ;  Til  ne'er  ferve  the  duke  of  Norfolk 

in  this  ia{hion  again  whilft  I  breathe.     If  the  devil  be  among 

vsj^  it's  time  to  Eoift  fail,  and  cry  roofner*    Keep  together  ; 

Sexton. 
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Sexton,  thou  art  fecret.    What !  let's  be  comfortable  one  to 
another. 

We  are  all  mortal,  mine  hofl. 

Hoji.       . 
True  (  and  I'll  ferve  God  in  the  night  hereafter,  afore  the 
duke  of  Norfolk,  \_Exeunu 

Enter  Sir  Arthur  Clare,  ami  Sir  Ralph  Jerningham,  truJIing 

their  point Sy  as  nc'MJy  up* 

Sir  Ralph. 

Good-morrow,  gentle  knight ; 
A  happy  day  after  your  (hort  night's  reft. 

Sir  Arthur, 

Ha,  ha,  fir  Ralph,  ilirring  fo  foon  indeed  ? 
By'r  lady,  fir,  reft  would  have  done  right  well : 
Our  riding  late  laft  night  has  made  me  drowfy  ; 
Go  to,  go  to,  thofe  days  are  gone  with  us. 

Sir  Ralph, 

Sir  Arthur,  fir  Arthur,  care  go  with  thofe  days^ 
!Let  'em  even  go  together,  let  'em  go  ; 
'Tis  time,  iffaith,  that  we  were  In  our  graves, 
When  children  leave  obedience  to  their  parents ; 
When  there's  no  fear  of  God,  no  care,  tio  duty. 
Weil,  well,  nay  it  (hall  not  do,  it  fliall  not : 
INo,  Mounchenfey,  thou'lt  hear  on'r,  thou  fhalt, 
Thou  (halt,  i'faith  ;   Til  hang  thy  fon,  if  there  be  law  in 

England. 
A  man's  child  ravifli'd  from  a  nunnery  ! 
This  is  rare  !  well,  there's  one  gone  tor  friar  Hilderfham, 

Sir  Arthur, 

Nay,  gentle  knight,  do  not  vex  thus, 
It  will  but  hurt  your  heat ; 

You*  cannot  grieve  more  than  I  do,  but  to  what  end  ?  but 
bark  you,  fir  Ralph,  I  was  about  to  fay  fomething ;  it  iiiakea 
jio  matter :  but  hark  you,  in  your  ear ;  the  friar's  a  knave  : 
but  God  forgive  me,  a  man  cannot  tell  neither  ;  sYoot,- 1  am 
fo  out  of  patience,  I  know  not  what  to  fay, 

T  4  Sir  Ralph. 
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Sir  Ra^h. 
There's  one  went  for  the  friar  an  hour  ago. 
Comes  he  not  yet  ?  S'foot,  if  I  do  find  kuavery  under's  cowl, 
I'll  tickle  him,  1*11  ferk  him — Here,  here,  he's  here,  he's  here. 
Good-morrow,  friar;  good-morrow,  gentle  friar. 

Eutfr  Hilderfliam. 

Sir  Arthur, 
Good-morrow,  father  Hilderfham,  good-morrow. 

HiUerJham, 
Good-morrow,  reverend  knights,  unto  you  both. 

Sir  Arthur. 
Father,  how  now  ?  You  hear  how  matters  go ; 
I  am  undone,  my  child  is  caft  away ; 
You  did  your  beft,  at  leaft  I  think  the  beft ; 
But  we  are  all  crofs'd  }  flatly,  all  is  dafh'd. 

Hilderfiam 
Alas !  good  knights,  how  might  the  matter  be  f 
Lee  me  underfland  your  grief,  for  charity. 

Sir  Arthur* 
Who  does  not  underhand  my  grief?  Alas!  alas! 
And  yet  you  do  not :  will  the  church  permit 
A  nun,  in  approbation  of  her  habit, 
To  be  raviftidd  ? 

Hil^Jbamm 
A  holy  woman,  benedicitc ; 
Now  God  ^°  forefend  that  any  ihould  prefume 
To  touch  the  filler  of  a  holy  houfe. 

Sir  Arthur. 
Jefus  deliver  me ! 

Sir  Ralph.  ^ 
Why,  Millifcnt,  the  dauohter  of  this  knight, 
Is  out  of  Cheflon  taken  this  lafl:  night. 

Hdderjham, 
Was  that  fair  maiden  late  become  a  nun  ? 

Sir  Ralph. 
Was  flie,  quoth  a  ?  Knavery,  knavery,  knavery,  knavery  ;  I 
fmell  it,  I  fmell  iti  i'faich  ;   is  the  wind  in  that  door  ?    Is   it 
even  fo  i  Doll  thou  aik  me  that  now  ? 

40  forefaiJ[\    Se«  Note  4  to  tancrcimnd  GifmunJa,  toI.  II.  p.  162. 

Hilderjljam. 
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HiJderJbam. 
It  18  the  firfi  time  that  e'er  I  heard  of  it* 

Sir  Arthur* 
That's  very  ftrange. 

&>  Ralph. 
"Why,  tell  me  friar,  tell  me,  thou  art  counted  a  holy  man ; 
jdo  not  play  the  hypocrite  with  me,  (nor  bear  with  me)  I  can- 
not dilTemble;  did  I  aught  but  by  thy  own  confent?    by  thy 
allowance  ?  nay  farther,  by  thy  warrant  ? 

Hilderjbam. 
Why,  reyerend  knight—- 

Sir  Ralph. 

Unreverend  friar 

HiJderJhamm 
Nay,  then  give  me  leave,  fir,  to  depart  in  quiet : 
1  had  hop'd  you  hac^fent  for  me  to  fome  other  tiiA. 

Sir  Arthur. 
Nay  day,  good  friar,  if  any  thing  hath  hapt 
About  this  matter,  in  thy  love  to  us. 
That  thy  iknOi  order  cannot  juflify ; 
Admit  it  to  be  lb,  we  will  cover  it, 
Take  no  care,  man : 
Difclaim  not  yet  my  counfel  and  advice. 
The  wifeft  man  that  is  may  be  o^er-reach'd. 

Hilderjbam, 
Sir  Arthur,  by  my  order,  and  my  faith, 
I  know  not  what  you  mean. 

Sir  Ralph, 
By  your  order,  and  by  your  faith  ?  this  is  mofl  flrange  of 
all :  why  tell  me,  friar,  are  not  you  confefibr  to  my  fon  Frank; 

Hilderjbam. 
Yes,  that  I  am.  . 

Sir  Ralph. 
And  did  not  this  good  knight  here,  and  myfelf^ 
Confefs  with  you,  being  his  ghoflly  father. 
To  deal  with  him  about  th'  unhanded  marriage 
Betwiic^him  and  that  fair  young  Millifent  ? 

HiUerJbam. 
I  never  heard  of  any  match  intended. 

Sir 


■'  .'J? 


f^ 


i98  THEMERRYDEVIL 

Sir  Arthur.  \ 

Did  not  wc  break  our  minds  that  very  time, 
That  our  device  in  making  her  a  nun 
Was  but  a  colour,  and  a  very  plot 
To  put  by  young  Mounchenfey  \  Is't  not  true  i 

HUdtrJham*. 
The  more  I  flnve  to  know  what  you  fhould  mean, 
The  iefs  1  unacrltaud  you. 

Sir  Ralph. 
Did  ,not  you  tell  us  ftill,  how  Peter  Fabel 
At  length  would  crofs  us,  if  we  took  not  heed  ? 

HiUcrJIyam. 
I  have  heard  of  one  that  is  a  great  magiciao, 
But  he's  about  the  univerfity. 

Sir  Ralph.  \ 

Did  not  you  fend  your  novice  Benedioy 
To  perfuade  the  girl  to  leave  Mounchenfey's  love, 
To  crofs  that  Peter  Fabel  in  his  art, 
And  to*  that  purpofe  made  him  vifitor  ? 

HilderJJ?am.' 
I  never  fent  my  novice  from  my  houfc. 
Nor  have  we  made  our  vifitation  yet. 

Sir  Arthur. 
Never  fent  him  !  nay,  did  he  not  go?  and  did  not  I  dirt<ft 
kirn  to  the  houfe,  and  confer  with  him  by  the  way  f  and  did 
not  he  tell  me  what  charge  he  had  received  from  you,  word  by 
word,  as  I  requefted  at  your  hands  ? 

Hilderjham. 
That  you  Ihall  know ;  he  came  alony;  with  me 
And  flays  without:— Come  hither,   Benedic. 

Rnter  Benedic. 

Young  Benedic,  were  you  e'er  fent  by  me 

To  Cheilon- nunnery  tor  a  vifitor? 

Benedic* 

Never,  fir,  truly. 

Sir  Ralph. 

Stranger  than  all  the  reft ! 

Sir  Arthur. 

Did  not  I  direct  you  to  the  houfe. 

.       ^  ^  Coafcf 
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Confer  with  you  from  Waltham^abbey 
Unto  Chefton-wall  ? 

Benedic. 
I  never  faw  you>  fir,  before  this  hour* 

Sir  Ralph. 
The  devil  thou  didfl  not ! — Ho,  Chamberlain. 

Enter  Chamberlain* 

Chamlerhin. 
AnoU)  anon* 

Sir  Ralph. 
Call  mine  hofl:  Blague  hither* 

Chamlerlaifim 
I  will  fend  one  over,  fir,  to  fee  if  he  be  up,  I  think  he  be 
fbarce  flirring  yet. 

Str  Ralph. 
Why,  knave,  didfl  not  thou  tell  me  an  hour  ago  mine  hoft 
was  up  ? 

Chamberlain, 
Ay,  fir,  my  mafler's  up. 

Sir  Ralph, 
You  knave,  is  he  up,  and  is  he  not,  up  ? 
Doft  thou  mock  me  ? 

Chamberlain* 
Ay,  fir,  my  mailer  is  up,  but  I  think  mafler  Blague  indeed 
be  not  iiirring* 

Sir  Ralph. 
Why,  who's  thy  matter  ?   Is  not  the  matter  of  the  houfe  thy 
matter  f 

Chamberlain. 
Tes,  fir,  but  matter  Blague  dwells  over  the  way* 

Sir  Arthur, 
Is  not  this  the  George  ?   Before  Jove  there's  fome  villainy, 
in  this* 

Chamberlain, 
Foot^  our  fign's  remov'd ;  this  is  ttrange ! 

Knier  Blague  truffing  his  points, 

Hoft, 
Chamberlain,  fpeak  up  to  the  new  lodgings. 
9id  Nell  look  well  to  the  bak'd  meat. 

How 
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♦*  How  noiiP,  my  old  jcncrts  bank,  my  horfe, 
My  caftle;  lie  in  Waltham  all  night,  and 
Not  under  the  canopy  of  your  hoS  Blague's  houfe  ? 

Sir  Arthur. 
Mine  hoft,  mine  hod,  we  lay  all  night  at  the  George  in 
Waltham ;  but  whether  the  George  be  your  fee-iimple  or  no, 
'tis  a  que^ion ;  look  upon  your  fign* 

Body  of  faint  George,  this  is  mine  overthwart  neighbour 
hath  done  this  to  feduce  my  blind  cuftomers.  Ill  fickle  his 
cataftrophe  for  this ;  if  I  do  not  indi^  him  at  the  next  aiCzes 
for  burglary,  ♦*  let  roe  die  of  the  yellows ;  for  I  fee  'tis  no 
boot  in  thefe  days  to  fcrve  the  good  duke  of  Norfolk :  the 
Viltainous  world  is  turn'd  manger,  one  jade  deceives  another, 
and  your  hoftlcr  plays  his  part  ccmmonlyfcr  the  fourth  (hare: 
have  we  comedies  in  hand,  you  wborlbn,  villainous  male 
London-letcher  ? 

Sir  Arthur* 

Mine  hod,  we  have  had  the  moiliogefl  night  of  it,  that  ^¥er 
we  had  in  cur  lives. 

Hoft. 

Is  it  certain? 

Sir  Arthur,   , 
We  have  been  in  the  foreft  all  night  almofi. 

Footy  how  did  I  mifs  you  \  Heart !  I  was  flealihg  of  a  buck 
there. 

41  JTmo  mow,  my  o/ii  jenerts  bank,  my  horic, 

My  caftle ;  fcc]  I  once  rufpcf^ed  this  pafl*age  of  corruption,  hot 
have  found  reafon  to  change  my  opinion.  The  merry  Hoft  fecms  willing 
to  afiemble  ideas  expref&ve  oitrujt  and  catfidatce^  The  old  quartos  begin 
the  word  jenert  with  a  capital  letter ;  and  therefore  we  may  fuppofe 
yenerfs  bank  to  have  been  the  (hop  of  fomc  banker  in  whofc  pofleffion 
money  bould  be  depofited  with  fecurity.  The  Iriih  ft  ill  fay— as  fure 
as  Burton's  Bank ;  and  our  own  countrymen — as^  fafe  as  the  Bank  tf  Eng' 
lad*~^We  might  read — ^my  bouft  inftead  of  my  borfi^  as  the  former  agrees 
better  with  Caftir,  The  fervices  of  a  borfe  are  of  all  things  the  moti  un- 
certain.    S. 

4ft  — let  me  die  of  the  yellows ;]  i.  e.  of  a  diieafe  peculiar  to  horfcs. 
So,  in  Shakfpeare*s  Taming  of  a  Shrew: 

«  |iis  horfe  fped  with  i^avins,  and  raied  with  the  yellows"    ^S, 

Sir 
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Sir  Arthur. 
A  plague  on  you ;  we  were  rtaid  for  you. 

Hofi. 
Wete  you,  mr  noble  Romans  ?    Why  you  ftall  fhare ;  the 
venifota  is  d  footing,  Jiftc  Cerere  ejt  Baccho  jfriget  yitnus;  that  is, 
there  is  a  good  breakfaft  provided  for  a  marriage  that  is  in  my 
houfe  this  morning. 

Sir  Arthur. 
A  marriage^  mine  hoft ! 

A  conjundion  copulative ;  a  gallant  match  between  your 
daughter  and  Raymond  Mounchcnfcy,  young  juventus. 

Sir  Arthur. 

How? 

Hoft. 

lis  firm ;  Ms  done. 
We'll  (hew  you  a  precedent  In  the  civil  law  for*r. 

Sir  Ralph. 
'     Howl  married? 

Leave  trlclts  and  admiration,  there*8  a  cleanly  pair  of  {beets 
on  the  bed  in  the  orchard- chamber,  and  they  (hall  lie  there— 
Mrhat  ?  ril  do  it,  I  ferve  the  good  duke  of  Norfolk. 

Sir  Arthur. 

Thou  fhalt  repent  this.  Blague. 

Sir  Ralph. 

If  any  law  in  England  will  make  thee  fmart  for  this,  expe6b 
it  with  all  feverity. 

Hoft. 

I  renounce  your  defiance;  if  you  parly  fo  roughly.  111  bar- 
rlcado  my  gates  againft  you.  Stand  fair,  bully ;  prieft,  come 
off  from  the  rear-ward :  what  can  you  lay  now  i  'Twas  done 
in  my  houfe  ;  I  have  fhelter  in  the  court  for't.  Do  you  fee 
yon  *'  bay  window  ?  I  ferve  the  good  duke  of  Norfolk,  and  'tis 
his  lodging:  ftorm,  I  care  not,  fcrving  the  good  duke  of  Nor- 
folk :  thou  art  an  ador  in  this,  and  thou  (halt  carry  fire  in  thy 
face  eternally. 

45  bay  window]     Scc   Note    13  to   The  Tarfifis  fTtdditti,   vol.  XI. 
P-  397- 

JEnter 
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Enter  Smug,  Mounchenfey,  Harry  Clare,  anJMiMcnU 

Smug. 
Fire !  nouns,  theie's  no  fire  in  England  like  your  Trinidado 
lack.    Is  any  man  here  humourous  T  We  ftole  thQ  venifoOt 
and  wc*ll  juuiiy  it :  lay  ybu  now, 

Hoft. 
In  good  footh,  Smug,  there's  more  fack  op  the  fire,  Smug. 

Smug, 
I  do  not  take  any  exceptions  againd  your  fack ;  but  if  you'll 
lend  me  a  plke-Hatt,  111  cudgel  them  all  hence,  by  this  hand. 

Hojl. 
I  fay  thou  (halt  into  the  cellar. 

Smug* 
S'foot,  mine  hoft,  (hall's  not  grapple  ? 
Pray  you,  pray  you ; '  I  could  fight  now  for  all  the  world  like  a 
cockatnce*s  egg.  Shall's  not  ferve  the  duke  of  Norfolk?  {^Exiu 

Hcfi.    ' 
In,  Ikipper,  in. 

Sir  Arthur, 
Sirrah  !  hath  young  Mounchenfey  married  your  lifter  ? 

Harry  Clare. 
Tis  certain,  fir ;  here's  the  prieft  that  coupled  thero,  the 
parties  joined,  and  the  honeft  witnefs  thatcry'd  amen. 

Mouncben/ey, 
Sir  Arthur  Clare,   my  new-created  father,  I  bcfeech  you 

hear  me. 

Sir  Arthur. 

Sir,  fir,  you  are  a  foolifh  boy,  you  have  done  that  you  cannot 
anfwer  :  I  dare  be  bold  to  feize  her  from  you,  for  ftie's  a  pro- 
fefs'd  nun. 

MUifent. 

With  pardon,  fir,  that  name  is  quite  undone ; 
This  true-love  knot  cancels  both  maid  and  nun. 
When  firftyou  told  me  I  ftiould  a6t  that  part. 
How  cold  and  bloody  it  crept  o'er  my  heart. 
To  Cheftun  with  a  fmiling  brow  I  went. 
But  yet,  dear  fir,  it  was  to  this  intent, 
That  my  fwcet  Raymond  might  find  better  means 
To  ftcal  me  thence.     In  brier",  difguis'd  he  came. 

Like  novice  to  old  father  Hilderfham ; 

His 
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His  tutor,  here,  did  a6l  tliat  cunning  part. 
And  in  our  love  hath  join'd  mgch  wit  toirt. 

Sir  Artburm 

Is  it  even  fo  ? 

Millifent. 
With  pardon,  therefore,  we  entreat  your  fmiles  } 
Love  thwarted,  turns  itfelf  to  thoufand  wiles. 

Sir  Arthur., 
Young  mailer  Jerningbam,  were  you  an  a£tor 
In  your  own  love's  abufe  ? 

Jerningham. 
My  thoughts,  good  fir, 
Did  labour  feriouily  unto  this  end, 
To  wrong  myielf,  ere  Td  abufe  my  friend. 

Hoft. 
"  He  fpeaks  like  a  batchelor  of  mufick;    all  in  numbers. 
Knights,  if  I  had  known  you  would  have  let  this  covy  ot 
partridges  fit  thus  long  upon  their  knees  under  my  fign-poft,  I 
would  have  fpread  my  door  with  coverlids. 

Sir  Arthur^ 
Well,  fir,  for  this  your  fign  was  removed,  was  it  f 

^Hoft. 
Faith,  we  followed  the  diredions  of  the  devil,  mafter  Peter 
Fabel ;  and  Smug  (lord  blefs  us)  could  never  Hand  upright  fiace* 

Sir  Arthur » 
You,  fir,  'twas  you  was  his  minifter  that  married  them. 

Sir  John. 
Sir,  to  prove  myfelf  an  honeft  rftan,  being  that  I  was  laft 
night  in  the  foreft  ftealing  venifon ;    now,  fir,  to  have  you 
{land  my  friend,  if  the  matter  fiiould  be  called  in  quellion,  I 
married  your  daughter  to  this  worthy  gentleman. 

Sir  Arthur, 
I  may  chance  to  requite  you,  and  make  your  neck  crack 
for't. 

Sir  John, 
If  you  do,  I  am  as  refolute  as  ray 
Neighbour  vicar  of  Walthan^abbey— a  hem-^- 
Grafs  and  hay,  we  are  all  mortal ; 
Let's  live  till  we  be  hang'd,  minehoil. 
And  be  merry,  and  chers's  an  end. 

X  jE«/«r 
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Enter  Fabdf* 

Fahel. 

Nqw,  knights,  I  enter,  now  my  part  begins; 
To  end  this  differencey  know,  at  firft  I  knew 
What  you  intended,  ere  your  love  took  flight 
From  old^ounchenfey  :  you,  fir  Arthur  Clare^ 
Were  minded  to  have  married  this  i}fittt  beauty 
To  young  Frank  Jerningham  ;  to  crofs  this  match 
I  us  d  fomc  pretty  ileights,  but  I  protctt. 
Such  as  but  fat  upon  the  Ikirts  ot  art ; 
InIo  conjurations,  nor  fuch  weighty  fpclls 
As  tie  the  foul  to  their  perforoancy : 
Thefe,  for  his  love  who  was  once  my  dear  pupil^ 
Have  I  effected.     Now,  methinks  *tis  flrange 
That  you,  being  old  in  wifdom,  iheuld  thuy  knit 
Your  forehead  on  this  match ;  fincereafon  fails^ 
No  law  can  curb  the  lover's  rafh  attempt ; 
Years,  in  refifting  this,  are  fadly  fpent : 
Smile  then  upon  your  daughter  and  kind  fony 
And  let  our  toil  to  future  ages  prove. 
The  devil  of  Edmonton  did  good  in  love. 

Sir  Arthur, 

Well,  *tis  in  vain  to  crofs  the  providence : 
Dear  fon,  I  take  thee  up  into  my  heart ; 
Rife,  daughter,  this  is  a  kind  father's  part, 

Hqft. 

Why,  fir  George,  fend  for  ^  Spindle's  noife  prcfently  : 
Ha !  ere't  be  night  I'll  ferve  the  good  duke  of  Norfolk, 

Sir  John. 
Grafs  and  hay,  mine  hod,  let's  live  till  we  die,  and  be  merryy 
and  there's  an  end. 

Sir  Arthur • 
What,  is  breakfaft  ready,  mine  hoft  ? 

Boft. 
'Tis,  my  little  Hebrew. 

Sir  Arthur. 
Sirrah !  ride  ftrait  to  Cheflon  nunnery^ 
Fetch  thence  my  laJy ;  the  houfe,  I  know^ 

44  Spindle^ s  noife]     Sec  Note  76  to  The  Ordhutry^  vol.  X.  p.  276. 
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By  tbis  time  miiTes  their  young  votary* 
Come,  knights,  let's  in* 

BiHo. 
I  will  to  horft  prrfendy,  fir.-«»A  ^lagac  oil  my  lady,  I  (hall 
iDifs  a  good  breakfaft.— -Smug,  how  chance  you  cut  fo  plaguely 
behind,  Smug? 

Sund  away,  I'll  founder  you  elfp. 
Farewdl,  Smug,  thou  art  in  another  demest. 

I  will  be,  by  and  by,  I  will  be  Saint  George  aggin» 

^tr  AriBun 
T^e  Ke^  the  fii^ow  cb  Rot  hurt  hhnfelfl 

Sir  Ralph. 
fMi  we  not  lall  night  find!  two  Saint  Georges  here  ?  . 

Yes,,  knights,  this  martialii:  was*  one  of  them* 

eiatt. 
Then  tbMs^(iondiudff,yo)U)  night  of  nerrimcAC^ 
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D    I    T    I    O    N    9. 

Divd  oF  Edtnonton.  As  it  hath  hetat 
by  hJB  Majelliei  Servanit  at  the  Globe  on 
:  London.  Printed  by  G.  Eld,  tor  Anhur 
M  the  figne  of  the  White  Horfe  in  Paule't 
'^iiitt  the  great  North-dtMre  of  Faule'si 

'  DeviU  of  Edtnonton.  As  it  bath  been 
by  his  Majcftiei  Servanti  at  the  Globe  on 
London,  printed  by  A>  M.  for  Franni 
to  be  fold  at  hia  Shoppe  necte  unto  S. 
Southwarke,  1636,  4to. 
'  Dcvill  of  Edmonton.  As  it  hath  been 
by  his  Majefties  Servants  «  the  Globe  on 
London.  Printed  W  T.  P.  for  Frandi 
to  be  fold  at  his  Shoppe  neerc  unto  S. 
Southwarke,  1631,  410. 

Edidon  printed  in  1608*  by  Henry  Bal- 
hnfoit,  wnich  I  hare  not  been  able  to  ob- 
That  of  16;;,  from  which  the  former 
ay  was  printed,  is  unworthy  of  any  notic* 
i  eirors  it  contunsi 


Mad  World,  my  Masters. 
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THOMAS  MlDDLETONwasawrkermthcrclgBf 
bf  C^een  Elizabeth,  King  Jamesy  and  King  JCliarlet 
the  Firft.  Though  an  Author  of  confidcrable  reputation,  th^ 
memory  of  him  is  almoft  loft.  No  contemporary  writer  hatl^ 
franfmitted  any  circumftances  concerning  him,  and,  except 
that  we  learn  he  was  appointed  in  the  year  1620  *  Chronolbger 
to  the  City  of  London,  we  are  totally  ignorant  of  e^ry 
thing  elfe  which  relates  to  him.  He  is  fuppofed  to  have  aie^ 
ibdn  after  the  year  1626*,  having  firft  written  the  foUowiog 
dramatic  performances : 

(i.)  Your  five  Gallants.  As  It  is  -aded  at  filack-Frlerii^ 
4tc>,  N.  D.    '  , 

(2.)  Blurt  Mafter  Conftable;  or,  The  Spaniard's  NigWr 
walke.  As  it  hath  been  fundry  times  pdvately  aded  by  th^ 
Children  of  Paulas.  1602.  410,  .  .. 

(3.)  The  Phoenix.  As  it  hath  been  fundry  times  a6tedby 
the  Children  of  Paul's,  and  prefented  before  his  Majeftie. 
1607.  4to.  1630.  4to. 

(4«)  Michaelmas  Term.    As  it  hath  been  fundry  times  adted 
by  the  Children  of  Paul's.  410.  1607.  410.  1630. 
•  (^  )  The  Familie  of  Liove.    A6ted  by  the  Children  of  his 
Majeftie's  Revels.  i6o8.  4to. 

(6.)  A  Mad  World,  my  mafters.  As  it  hath  been  lately  In 
a6lion  by  the  Cbildrea  of  Paul's.  1608.  4to.  1640.  4to. 

(7.)  A  Tricke  to  catch  the  Old-one.  As  it  hath  been  often 
in  aftion  both  at  Paul's  and  Black-fryers.  Prefented  before 
his  Majeftie  on  New-year's-night  laft.  i6o3.  4to.  1616* 
4to. 

(fi,)  The  Roaring  Girle ;  or,  Mol  Cut-purfe.  As  it  hath 
been  a6led  on  the  Fortune  Stage  by  the  Prince  his  Players* 
Wriflen  by  T.  Middleton  and  T.  Dekkar.  161 1.  4to. 

{9.)  AFaireQuarrcll,  With  new  Addition6:of  Mr.  Chaugh'4 
jand  Trimtram's  Roaring  and  the  Baud's  Song.  Never  before 
printed.  As  it  was  a£ted  before  the  King  by  the  Prince  his 
Highnefie  Servants.  Written  by  Thomas  Middleton  and 
William  Rowley,  Gent.  16 17.  4to. 

^*  Oldys's  MS  Notes  to  Langbainc,  p.  370. 
*  Malone's  Attempt  to  afcertaia  the  Order  of  Sh^kipeare's  Plays* 

U  3  (10.)  The 
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(lo.)  The  Inner  Temple  Maibue;  or,  Mafque  of  Heroes* 
Prefented  (as  an  Entertaineraent  for  tnany  worthy  Ladies)  by 
Gendemeo  of  the  fame  ancient  and  noble  Houfe.  1619.  Ato. 

(ii.)  A  Courtly  Mafque  :  The  Device,  called  The  World 
toft  at  Tennis.  As  it  hath  beene  divers  times  preiented  to  the 
contentment  of  many  noble  and  worthy  SpexElators :  by  the 
Prince  his  Servants.  Invented  aiid  fet  downe  by  Thomas 
Middleton  and  William  Rowley,  Gent.  N.  D.  4to. 

(12.)  A  Game  of  Chaefs.  ,  As  it  was  ad^ed  nineday^  toge- 
^er  at  the  Globe  on  the  Banks-fide.  N,  D.  4to.  In  a  copy 
of  this  play,  belonging  to  Thomas  Pearfon,  Efq.^  in  an  old 
hand*  is  the  followipg  memorandum :  **  After  nine  days, 
<^  wherein  I  have  heard  fome  of  the  actors  fay,  they  took 
«  fifteen  hundred  pounds,  the  Spaniih  fa6tion  being  prevalent 
«*  got  it  fuppreiled;  and  the  Author^  Mr.Thgmas  Middleton, 
«*  committed  to  prifon,  where  he  lay  fome  time,  and  at  laft 
c<  got  out  upon  this  petition  to  King  James, 

**  A  harmlefs  Game  coyned  only  for  delight, 

*'  Was  play'd  betwixt  the  black  houfe  and  the  white. 

**  The  white  houfe  won.    Yet  flill  the  black  doth  brag, 

**  They  h^d  the  power  to  put  me  in  the  bag. 

**  Ufe  but  your  royal  hand,  'twill  fet  me  free, 

**  *Ti8  but  removing  of  a  man  that*s  me. 

"Thomas  MiDDtETON.** 

(13.)  A  Chad  Mayd  in  Cheape-fide.  A  pleafant,  con- 
ceited Comedy,  never  before  printed.  As  it  hath  been  often 
a6ted  at  the  Swan,  by  the  Lady  Elizabeth  her  Servants.  1 639. 

4to. 

(14.)  The  Widow:  A  Comedy.  A6led  at  the  private  houfe 
in  Black- fryars,  with  great  applaule,  4to.  1 652.  This  play  was 
vrntten  by  Beb  Tonfon,  John  Fletcher,  and  Thomas  Middleton. 

(ij.)  The  dhangcling;  A  Tragedy.  A6ted  at  the  private 
houfe  in  Druiy-Lane  and  Salifbury-Court.  4to.  1655.  4to« 
1 668.  Rowley  joined  in  this. 

(16.)  The  Spaniih  Gipfie.  As  it  was  a6led  (with  great  ap- 
plaufe)  at  the  private  houfe  in  Drury-Lane  and  Salifbury-Court. 
By  Thomas  Middleton  and  William  l^owley.  410.  1653* 
4to.  1661.  ^ 

(17.)  The  Old  Law  j  or,  A  new  Way  to  pleafe  you.    By 

Thil.  Maffinger,  Tho.  Middleton,  and  William  Rowley.  At^ed 

4,  before 
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before  the  Kiqg  and  Qyeen  at  SalSibury-Houley  and  feveia*  . 
odier  places,  with  great  applaufe.  x656*  4to. 

(i8.)  No  Wit;  No  Udp  like  a  Woman's:  A  Comedy. 
8to,  1657. 

(19.)  More  Siflemblers  befides  Women :  A  Comedy.  8vo« 
1657. 

(20.)  Women  beware  Women:  A  Tragedy.  8Vo.  1657. 

(21.)  The  Mayor  of  Quinborough :  A  Comedy,  h&ti 
at  Eiack-fryars.  4to.  1661.    See  voL  XL 

(22.)  Any  Thing  for  a  quiet  Life ;  A  Comedy.  Formerly 
acted  at  Black -fryers.  4to.  1662. 

He  18  alfo  the  Author  of  a  Play,  called  The  Witch  ; 
the  MS.  of  which  is  in  the  poileiHon  of  Thomas  Pearfon,  £fq. 
A  very  full  account  of  this  play,  from  which  there  is  reafon  to 
believe  Shakfpeare  borrowed  the  incantations  of  Macbeth,  is 
given  by  Mr.  Steevens  im  a  Note  on  Mr.  Malqne's  Attempt  ' 
to  fettle  the  Order  of  Shakfpeare's  Plays.    See  p.  325. 

He  was  alfo  the  Author  of 

ii  •)  The  Triumphs  of  Truth.  A  iblemnity  unparalleled  for 
_  ;,  an,  and  magnificence,  at  the  confirmation  and  eflabliih- 
ment  of  that  worthy  and  true  nobly-minded  gentleman  Sir 
Thomas  Middleton,  Knight,  in  the  honorable  office  of  his 
Majeflies  Lieutenant  the  Lord  Maior  of  the  thrice  famous  Citty 
of  London.  Taking  beginning  at  his  Lordfhip's  going  and 
proceeding  afbr  his  return  from  receiving  the  oath  of  Maioraltv 
at  Weftmmfler,  on  the  morrow  next  arter  Simon  and  Jude  s 
Day,  October  29,  161 3.  4to.  1613. 

(2.)  The  Sunne  in  Aries.  A  noble  folemnity  performed 
through  the  Citie  at  the  fole  cofi  and  charges  of  the  honourable 
and  ancient  Fraternity  of  Drapers,  at  the  confirmation  and 
edablifliment  of  their  moil  wordiy  Brother  the  Right  Ho- 
nourable Edward  Barkham,  in  the  high  office  of  his  Majefties 
Lieutenant  the  Lord  Maior  of  the  famous  Citie  of  London.- 
Taking  beginning  at  his  Lordfhip's  going  and  perfe^ing  itfelfe 
after  his  returne  from  receiving  the  oath  of  Maioralty  at 
Weftminfter,  on  the  morrow  after  Simon  and  Jude's  Daj^,  being 
the  29th  of  Odober,  1622.  4to.  1621. 

(3.)  The  Triumph  of  Health  and  Frofperity,  at  the  inau- 
guration of  the  moll ,  worthy  Brother  the  Right  Honourable   * 
Cathbert  Hafket,  Draper.  4to.  1(^26. 
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DRAMAtiS    l?ERSONA 


SIR  BOUNTEOUS  PROGRESS. 
Dick  Fojcxt-WiTi  his  Orafidfoa. 

Penitent  B&OTutXt 

Lieutenant  Mxwewoilm. 

Ancient  Hautboy. 

Inj&5&£. 

Possibility. 

Gom-watcr* 

Ja-spe«. 

Semtts* 

Footman* 

Con-stable* 

WOMEN. 

Hairbrain's  wife. 
curtezan, 
Heb.  Mother* 
a  succubus. 


AMxi 


t  vs  ] 


'Mad   World,  my   Mafters; 


ACTUS    PRIMUS. 

Emtr  IMck  Folty-wit,  and  bis  eonfirts,  Ueutenaiu  Mawewomiy 
Ancient  Hautbojr,  and  ethers  bis  comrades. 


c 


Ltnaenanf. 


APT  A  IN,  regent,  principal ! 

What  (hall  I  call  thee  ? 
The  noble  fpark  of  bounty  ? 
The  life-blood  of  fociety  ? 

Call  me  your  forecaft,  you  whore-fons !  when  ^ou  come 
drunk  out  of  a  tavern,  Ms  I  muft  caft  your  plots  into  form 
Hill  s  'tis  I  mufl  manage  the  prank,  or  PU  not  give  a  loufe  for 
the  proceeding :  I  mull  let  fly  my  civil  fortunes,  turn  wild- 
brain,  lay  my  wits  upon  the  tenters,  you  rafcals,  to  maintain 
a  company  of  villains,  whom  I  love  in  my  rcrj  foul  and 
coiiicieQce. 

Lieutenants 

A  ha,  our  little  forecaft ! 

Folfy-wits 

Hang  you,  you  have  bewitch'd  me  amonf  youl  ^Iwat 
as  well-given,  till  I  fell  to  be  wicked,  my  grandure  had  hope 

o£ 

3  In  the  year  171 59  Charles  Johnfon  borrowed  part  of  the  plot  of  thit 
|4ay,  and  introduced  it  into  a  Comedy  then  brought  on  theftage  by  hitn  ; 
entitled,  *'  The  Country  Lafl*es,  or  the  Cuftooa  Kji  the  Manor :"  a  Play 
ever  fincc^  a&ed  with  univerfal  applaufe. 

4  /  was  as  well  giverty  &c.J  Imitated  frona  Shakipeare's  Firft  Part  of 
Kitig  Henry  IV,  A.  3.  S.  3.  where  Falftaft'  fays,  «  I  wa«  as  viriuoufly 

**  given^ 


JX4  A    MAD    WORLD, 

of  me  s  I  went  all  in  black,  furore  but  a  fundays;  never  came 
home  drunk,  but  upon  faftiog-nights  to  cieanie  my  ftomach  ; 
'Aid,  now  I  am  quite  altered !  blown  into  light  coburs ;  let 
put  oaths  bv  the  minute  ;  lit  up  late,  till  it  be  early ;  drink 
(drunk,  till  I  am  fober ;  fink  down  dead  in  a  tavern,  and  rife 
in  a  tobaccoofliop :  here's  a  transformation  !  I  was  wont  yet 
to  pity  the  fimple*  and  leave  'em  fome  money ;  'flid,  now  I 
gull  'em  without  confcience !  I  go  without  order,  fwear  with- 
out number,  gull  without  mercy,  and  drink  without  meafure. 

JLUuteftani* 
I  deny  the  laft ;  for  if  you  drink  ne'er  fo  much,  you  drink 
within  meafure. 

How  prove  you  that,  fir  ? 

UeutenOfU* 
Becaufe  the  drawers  never  fill  their  pots. 

Folfy-vj'it. 
Mafs,  that  was  well  found  out,  all  drunkards  may  lawfully 
fay,  they  drink  within  meafure  by  that  trick.  And,  now  I'oi 
put  i'ta  mind  of  a  trick,  can  you  keep  your  countenance^ 
villains  f  yet  I  am  a  fool  to  aik  that,  for  bow  can  they  keep 
their  countenance  thiit  have  loft  their  credits  ? 

JintienU 
I  warrant  you  for  blufhing,  captain* 

I  eafily  believe  that,  Antient,  for  thou  lofl  thy  colours 
once*  Nay  faith,  as  for  blufliing,  I  think  there's  grace  little 
enough  amongft  you  all ;  'tis  Lent  in  your  cheeks, '  the  flag's 
down.  Well,  your  bluihing-face  I  fufped  not,  nor  indeed 
greatly  your  laughing-face,  unlefs  you  had  more  money  in 
your  purfes :  then  thus  compendioufly  now,  you  all  know  the 

r 

<'  given,  as  a  {(entlemtn  need  be ;  virtuous  enough ;  fwore  little,  dic'd 
*'  not  above  feven  times  a  week ;  we  at  to  a  bawdy  houfe,  not  above 
**  once  in  a  quarter— of  an  hour ;  paid  money  that  I  borrow M,  three  or 
"  four  times  ;  liv*d  well,  and  in  good  eompafs  :  and  now  I  live  out  of 
**  all  order,  out  of  all  eompafs." 

5  thejlag's  dsnutu]  On  the  tops  of  our  ancient  theatres  were  flags, 
which  we  may  fuppofe  to  have  been  taken  down  during  the  feafon  of 
Lent,  when  Plays  were  not  fuftered  to  be  reprefentcd.  See  Prefaces  to 
the  EdicioD  of  Shakfpcare,  1778,  vol.  I.  p.  85.      S. 

pofiibilities 


f^  .•■ — •  "    "     '  -^ ■ ■■  ^*" 


.  M  r  M  A  S^-  E  R  $•  SIS 

S>ffibilltie3  of  my  hereafter  fortunes,  and  the  humoor  of  my 
oUckgrandiire,  £r  Bounteous  Progrefs,  whofe  death  mam 
all  po^le  to  me.  I  fhall  ^have  dl,  when  he  has  nothing ; 
but  now  he  has  all,  I  (hall  hare  nothing :  I  think  one  mind 
runs  through  a  million  of  them ;  they  love  to  keep  us  ibber 
all  the  while  they're  alive,  that  when  they  are  dead  we  may 
drink  to  their  heakhs ;  they  cannot  abide  to  fee  us  merry  all 
the  ivhile  thevVe  above  ground,  and  that  makes  fo  many 
laugh  at  their  fathers  funerals.  I  know  my  grandiire  has  hit 
will  in  k  box,  and  has  bequeathed  all  to  me,  when  he  can 
carry  nothing  away ;  but.  uood  I  in  need  of  poor  ten  pounds 
now,  by  his  will  I  (hould  hang  myfelf  ere  I  fhould  get  it ; 
there's  no  fuch  word  in  his  will,  I  warrant  you,  nor  fo  fuch 
thought  in  his  mind. 

Lieutenant* 
You  may  build  upon  that,  captain. 

Folfy-wit. 
Then  fince  he  has  no  will  to  do  me  good  as  long  as  he 
lives,  by  mine  own  will  I  will  do  myfelf  good  before  lie  tlies^ 
and  now  1  arrive  at  the  purpofe.  You  are  not  ignorant,  I'm 
fure,  you  true  and  neceiTary  implements  of  mifchief,  firft^ 
that  my  grandfire  fir  Bounteous  Progreis  is  a  knight  of  thou- 
fands,  and  therefore  ^  no  knight  fince  one  thoufand  fix  hun« 
dred  ;  next,  that  he  keeps  a  houfe  like  his  name.  Bounteous, 
open  for  all  comers  ;  thirdly  and  laftly,  that  He  fiands  much 
upon  7  the  glory  of  his  complement,  variety  of  entertainment, 
together  with  the  largenefs  of  his  kitchen,  longitude  of  his 
buttery,  and  ^undity  of  his  larder ;  and  thinks  himfelf  never 
happier  than  when  fome  ftiff  lord  or  great  countefs  alights, 
to  make  light  his  diihes :  thefe  being  well  mix'd  together^ 
may  give  my  jproje£t  better  encouragement,  and  make  my 
purpofe  fpring  forth  more  fortunate.  To  be  (hort,  and  cut  oS 
a  great  deal  of  dilty  way,  I'll  down  to  my  grandfire  like  ft 
lordp 

^  n9  knlgbt  Jince  §fu  thwfand  Jix  hundred  i\  Alluding  te  the  ntimber 
of  nccef&tous  f»eople  who^  were  created  knights  by  king  James  after  his 
acceffion. 

^  the  glory  •/  his  coi^pjement,]  i.  e.  the  number  of  his  Servants.  We 
ftill  fay  a  mip  full  manned;  that  fhe  lias  her  full  complement.  See  alfb 
Note  on  Lqv9*5  Labour's  Lyf,  edit.  1778,  vol.  II.  p.  384.      Sr 

Lieutenant, 


L 


pi,  A    MAD    wo  R  LP, 

HoMr,  captain?  .     . 

A  Fnsnch  ruff^  a  thin  faeard^  and  a  ftnoiifi;  pcrbtne  will  ^^^r^ 
I  cftn  krire  bkae  coats  for  you  aii  by  Wernninftat  cfaxky  And 
that  aik>iir  wiU  be  foondl  believed. 

LuuUnanU 

Bat  pr'jrtheei  captain? 

Pu^  I  reach  pafi:  jour  fathoms;  you  deire  crowns? 
From  the  crown  of  our  head  to  the  ibk  of  our  foot,  bjsHy* 

Why  carry  yourfelves  but  probably,  and  amy  away  enough 

with  yourfelves. 

Enter  Mr.  Penitent  Brothel. 

-  jla^ent. 
Why  there   ^ke  a   Roman    captain!— Mr.  Penitent 

BtYithel  i 

Ptnkenim 
Sw^et  Mr.  Folly-wit !  [Exeunt  Folly-witj  {sfc# 

Here's  a  mad-braiu  a'th'  firfi  rate»  whofe  pranks  feorn  to  have 
ipfeiidents,  to  be  fecond  to  any,  or  walk  beneath  any  madcaps 
mvesktiotts ;  has  {^ay'd  more  tricks  than  the  cards  can  allow 
a  man,  and  of  the  laft  ftamp  coo,  hating  imitation ;  a  fellow^ 
whofe  only  glory  is  to  be  prime  of  the  company ;  to  be  fure 
of  which  he  maintains  all  the  reft :  he's  the  carnoOf  and  they 
the  kites  that  gorge  upon  him. 
put  why  in  others  do  I  check  wild  paifionsi  . 
And  retain  deadly  follies  in  myfelf  ? 
I  tax  his  youth  of  common*receiv'd  riot. 
Time's  comic  flafhes,  and  the  fruits  of  blood ; 
And  in  myfelf  footh  up  adulterous  motions. 
And  fuch  an  appetite  that  I  know  damns  me, 
Yet  willingly  embrace  it;  love  to  Hairbrain's  wife. 
Over  whofe  hours  and  pleafures  her  fick  huibandi 
With  a  fantaftic  but  defcrv'd  fufpe6t, 
Bellows  his  ferious  time  in  watch  and  ward ; 
And  therefore  Pm  confirain'd  to  ufe  the  means 

X  Of 


M  Y    M  A  STSaS«  |if 

Of  one  that  knows  no  tnea%  a\etMezan« 

One  poifon  for  another,  whom  her  huibttnd* 

Without  fufpicion,  innocently  admits 

Into  her  company,  who  with  tried  art         '  , 

Corrupts  and  loofens  her  moib  conftant  powers, 

B&ikiag  hi^  jtaloufy  more  than  hidf  a  wittol. 

Before  hn  face  plotting  his  own  abufe^ 

To  which  htmlelf  ^  givea  sunn. 

WliiMl  die  ta«oa4  arrow  widi.the  ftwked  head  ' 

M itf»  his  brow  but  narrowly ;  iee  here  fhe  cometi 

Thedoib  ciwtsasHp,  whofe  mother  is  her  baud* 

Enter  Curtezan. 
Curtezan.    '  ' 
Mafler  Penitent  Brothel. 

Penitent. 
My  little  pretty  lady  gulUmim».  the  news,  the  comfort  ? 
,  Qurtexan* 

Yoi^Ve  the  ^rtpnate  man,  fir  knight  of  the  hollan4  iklrt:; 
there  wants  but  opportunity,  and  (he's  wax  of  your  owi| 
faihioning :  fhe  had  wroaghiC  heriielf  into  tJie.  £oun  of  youf 
Jove  before  my  art  Cet  finger  to  hier» 

Penitmt*^ 
Did  our  affe6tions  meet  ?  our  thoughts  keep,  time  i 

CurteTSfifu 
So  it  fhould  feem  by  the  mufick,  the  only  jar  is  m  th0 
grumbling  bafs*viol  her  huiband. 

PemUni. 
Oh  h\s  waking  fufpicion  ! 

CitriezaM»  * 

Sigh  not,  Mr.  Penitent;  trufl  the  ntajaaging  of  the  bufi- 
nefs  with"  me,  'tis  for  mj  credit  now  to  fce't  well  finifh'd;  i£ 
'  I  do  you  no  good,  fir,  you  fhaU  give  me  no  money,  fir, 

Pmient. 
I  am   arriv*^  at  the  coort  of  confcience ;  a  curtezan!  Q 
admirable  tiroes !  honeily  is  renipv^d  to  the  commoo  place. 
Farcwel,  lady.  ^  [jEw^  J^cnitent, 

Ewtir  MftJkrm 

Mother^ 
How  now,  daughter? 

•  I'ivti  «;«.J    Sec  Note  »3  to  C^nuliOf  ytiL  U.  p,  177. 

Curtczatu 


)it  A   MAD    WORLD, 

What  newtt  mother  f 

Mother. 
A  token  from  thy  keeper. 

Curtezaiu 
Ob,  from  fir  Bounteous  Progrefi ;  he's  my  keeper  indeed^ 
but  there's  many  a  piece  of  venifon  ftolen  that  my  keeper  wots 
not  on.  There's  no  park  kept  fe  warily,  but  lofes  fiefh  one 
time  or  other ;  and  no  woman  kept  fo  privately,  but  fxiay  watch 
advantage  ^o  make  the  beft  of  her  pleafure ;  and  in  common 
reafon  one  keeper  cannot  be  enough  for  fo  proud  a  paric  as  a 
woman* 

Mother. 

Hold  thee  there,  ^rl, 

CurteTum. 

Fear  not  me,  mother. 

Mother. 

Every  part  of  the  world  (hoots  up  daily  into  more  fub- 
tlety ;  the  very  fpider  weaves  her  caiib  with  more  art  and 
cunhing  to  intrap  the  fly. 
The  (h^low  ploughman  can  diftin^uifh  now 
*Twixt  fimple  truth  and  a  diffembling  broiir.       .      ' 
Your  bafe  mechanic  fellow  can  fpy  out 
A  weaknefs  in  a  lord,  and  learns  to  flout. 
How  do'ft  behove  us  then  that  live  by  flight. 
To  have  our  wits  wound  up  to  their  ftretchM  height  ? 
Fifteen  times  thou  know'fl  I  have  fold  thy  maidenhead 
To  make  up  a  dowry  for  thy  marriage,  and  yet 
There's  maidenhead  enough  for  old'fir  Bounteous  KXX. 
He^ll  be  all  his  life-time  about  it  yetJand  be  as  far  to 
fcek  when  he  has  done. 
The  fums  that  I  have  tpld  upon  thy  pillow  ! 
I  fliaH  once  fee  thofe  golden  days  again  :  *■ 

Tho'  fifteen,  all  thy  maidenheads  are  not  gone ; 
The  Italian  is  not  ferved  yet,  nor  the  French : 
The  Britifli  men  come  for  a  dozen  at  once. 
They  engrofs  all  the  market,  tut  my  girl, 
*Tis  nothing  but  a  politic  conveyance, 
A  fincere  carriage,  a  religious  eye-brow. 
That  throws  their  charms  over  the  worldlings  fenfes ; 

...  And 
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M  Y    M  A  S  T  E  R  &  jr^!| 

And  when  thou  fpyeft  a  fool  that  truly  pitict 
The  felfc  fprin^s  of  thine  eyes, 
And  honourably  doats  upon  thy  love ;  . 

If  he  be  rich,  tet  him  by  for  a  hufband ; 
Be  wifely  temper'd^  and  learn  this,  my  wench. 
Who  gets  th'*  opinion  for  a  virtuous  name. 
May  fin  at  pleafure,  and  ne'er  think  of  (bame. 

Curtezan, 
Mother,  I  am  too  deep  a  fcholar  grown 
To  learn  my  firft  rules  now. 

Mother^ 
Twill  be  thv  own,  I  fay  no  more ;  peace,  hark, 
.  remove  thyleli ;  oh,  the  two  elder  brothers.     \Exit  Curtezan. 

Enter  Ineffe  and  Poffibility, 

A  fair  hour,  fweet  lady. 

Mother.  ; 

Good  morrow,  gentlemen,  Mr.  Inefle  and  Mr.  PoffibHity. 

Ineje. 
Where's  the  little  fweet  lady  your  daughter  ? 

Mother. 
Even  at  her  book,  fir. 

PoJJibiUtf. 
So  reli^ous? 

Mother. 
Tis  no  new  motion,  fir,  ihe  has  took  it  from  an  infant* 

Fojjibilt^.^ 
May  we  deferve  a  fight  of  her,  lady  ? 

Mother. 
Upon  that  condition  you  will  promiie  me,  gentlemen,  t« 
avoid  all  prophane  talk,  wanton  compliments,  indecent  phraies, 
and  lafcivious  courtings  (which  I  know  my  daughter  will 
iboner  die  than  endure),  I  am  contented  your  fuits  iball  be 
(granted. 

ToBtbUitf. 
Not  a  bs^udy  fyllable  I  proteih 

*  ^;n;«>j  1.  c»  reputation.    5cc  UTete  4  to  T^k  Qmit^^  voL  IX. 


|3A  A    M  A»    W.aRLD, 

Imffi. 
Syllable  was  well  plac^di  there ;  for  indeed  your  one  fylkMei 
are  your  baudiefl  words,  prick  that  doWn.  [IRxemttk 

rinur  Mqfier  Haifi)raiii. 

Hairbraiu* 
She  may  make  night-work  on't,  'twas  well  recorcr'd^ 
He-cats  and  curtizans  fboll  moft  i'th'  nighty 
Her  friend  may  be  recciv'd  and  conyey'd  forth  nightly ; 
1*11  be  at  charge  for  *°  watch  and  ward^'for  watch  and  ward 
rfaithy  and  here  they  come. 

Enter  two  $r  *br$t^ 

Flrft. 

Give  your  wovflkip*  geed  cren. 

Httirbram* 

Welcome,  ray  friends  ;  1  mufl  deftrve  yo^  diUgen^e  in^an 
employment  ierious.  The  truth  is,  there  is  a  cunning  plot  laid, 
but  hupilydifi{Ovci£d,  to  rob  my  houfe;  ibe  nighc  uaicctain 
wlben,  out  fixM  within  the  drsle  of  this  month  \  nor  does  this 
villainy  coniift  in  OAuabers, 
Or  many  parmers,  only  fome  one 
Shall,  in  the  form  of  my  familiar  friendy.     '      '  . 

Be  received  privately  into  my  hodb 
By  foroe  penicHous  lervant  of  mine  own, 
Addrefs'd  fit  for  the  practice* 

Firfi. 

O  abominable! 

Witrhram* 

If  you  be  faithful  watchmen^  ihew  your  goodnefs, 
And  with  tbefe  angeh  ihore  i^  your  ^ye-Uds  : 
Lee  me  not  be  purloia'd,   purkna'd    indeed;    the  men^t 
Greeks,  conceive  me :  there  is  a  j«m  I  would  «o£  lofi^  kspa 
by  (he  ItaHao  under  lock  and  key :  we  l^^idiaiM  aitrcaickA 
creatures :  well,  I  have  faid  enough. 

And  we  will  do  enough,  fir.  \Ex9UnU 

*®  nuatch  tvtdvffird]^    Sec  Note  14^  tp  The  ^^cmtfff  X^H^-»^^  ^^* 
y.  167. 

Hairh-ain. 
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Hairhrain, 
Why  well  faid,  watch  me  a  good  turn  now,  fo,  fo,  io^ 
Rife  villainy  with  the  lark,  why 'tis  prevented, 
Or  fteal*t  by  with  the  leather  winged  bar. 
The  evening  cannot  faveit;  peace. 

Enter  Curtezan* 

Oh,  lady  Gulman,  my  wife's  only  company,  Welcome !  and 
how  does  the  virtuous  matron,  that  good  old  gentlewoman, 
thy  mother?  I  perfuade  myfelf,  if  modefty  be  in  the  world, 
ihe  has  part  on*t ;  a  woman  of  an  excellent  carriage  all  her 
life-time  m  court,  city,  and  country. 
'  Curtezan. 

She  has  always  carried  it  well  in  thofe  places,  fir ;  witnefs 
three  baftards  a- piece.  \AJide^  How  does  your  fweet  bed- 
fellow, fir  ?  you  fee  I  am  her  boldeft  vifitant. 

Hairbrain, 
And  welcoine,  fweet  virgin;    the  only  companion  my  fbul" 
wiihes  for  her ;  I  left  her  within  at  her  lute ;    pr'ythee  j^vt 
her  good  counfeU 

CurteTian. 
Alas !  (he  needs  none,  fir. 

Hairhrain. 
Yet,  yet,  yet,  a  little  of  thy  inllruftions  will  not  qpme  aiAifs 
to  her. 

Curte%art» 
I'll  beftow  my  labour,  fir. 

Hairhrainm 
t)o,  labour  her  prVthee ;  I  have  conveyM  away  all  her  wan- 
ton pamphlets,  as  *'  Hero  and  Leander,  Venus  and  Adonis  ; 
oh  two  lufcious  marrow-bone  pies  for  a  young  married  wife ! 
here,  here,  pr'ythee  take  the  refolution,  and  read  to  her  a  little. 

Curtezan. 
She  has  fet  up  her  refolution  already,  fir. 

Hairbrain. 

# 

True,  tru6,  and  this  will  confirm  it  the  flore ;  there's  a 
chapter  of  Hell,  'tis  good  to  read,  this  cold  weather ;  terrify 
her,  terrify  her ;  go,  read  to  her  the  horrible  puniftiments  for 
Itching  wantons,  the  pains  allotted  for  aduhery ;  tell  her  her 

**  Hero  and  Leeotdcr\    By  Chriftopher  Marlow. 
-   ^    Venus  and  jidonUji     By  Shakfpcare. 

Vo  t.  V,  X  thoughts, 
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A    MACWORLD, 

!,  her  very  dreams  are  ahfwerable,  fay  foj  rip  up  the 
cuttezsa,  and  (hew  how  loihfome  'lis. 

jcmleman  would  perfuade  me  in  time  to  difgrace  my- 
fpeak  illof  mine  own  funiftion.  [4^-]  [£*''• 

is  thecourfe  I  take;  I'll  teach  the  married  man 

feleaed  ilrun,  I  admit  none 

.  pure  virgin  to  her  comp;Lny ; 

at's  enough  ;  I'll  keep  her  to  her  ftint, 

her  Lo  her  pe»fion  ; 

s  but  her  allowance,  that's  bare  one, 

imen  but  have  that  belide  their  own, 

,  ha,  nay,  i'll  put  het  hard  to't. 

Enter  Wife  and  Curtezao. 
fflfi. 
would  I  meet  the  gentleman. 
Curttxan. 
fain  would  you  meet  him;  why,  you  do  not  talce  the 

earuellly  (he  labours  her,  like  a  good  wholfomefifter 
family,  Ihe  will  prevail  I  hope. 

Curuzan. 
lat  the  means  ? 

m/i. 

It  is  the  means  f  I  would  as  -gladly,  to  enjoy  his  fight, 
c  it  as  the— 

Cartezait, 

1 1  have  hearing  ?  liltcn. 

he's  round  with  her  i'faiih. 

Curlezait. 
in  hufbands  in  theii  rauk^  fufpicions  dwell, 
lis  our  h^&  art  to  dilTemble  well ; 

•t'l  nujid  -uUh  ho:  i'fmib'\  i.  c.  file  fpeakv  pUinlj,  in  earncfi  tff 

)  PDloniDS  in  Hamki : 

?ray  you  be  r.a«rf  with, him.         S.  ^^ 
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i^at  but  thefe  notes  in  ufe  that  I'Jl  dire6t  you, 
He'll  curfe  himfelf  that  e'er  he  did  fufped  you ; 
Perhaps  he  will  folicit  you,  as  in  trial. 
To  vifit  fuch  and  fuch^  ftill  give  denial : 
Let  no  perfuafions  fvvay  you,  they  are  but  fetches 
Set  to  betray  you,  jealoufies,  flights  arid  reaches. 
Seem  in  his  fight  to  endure  the  fight  of  no  man. 
Put  by  all  kifles,  till  you  kifs  in  common  ;  i 

Neglect  all  entertainment,  if  he  bring  in 
Strangers,  keep  you  your  chamber,  be  not  feen  ; 
If  bechance  Ileal  upon  you,  let  him  find 
Bome  book  lie  open  *gainll^an  unchafte  mind, 
And  quoted  fcriptures,  tho'  for  your  own  pleafure 
You   read  fome  ftirring  pamphlet,  and  convey  it 
Under  your  Ikirt,  the  fitteft  Jjlace  to  lay  it. 
This  is  the  courfe,  my  wench,  to  enjoy  thy  wKhesj 
Here  you  perform  bell,  when  you  moil  negledl, 
The  way  to  daunt,  is  to  ootvy  fufpe^l ; 
Manage  thefe  principlies  with  art  and  life. 
Welcome  all  nations,  thou'rt  an  honeft  wife. 

Hairhraifik 

She  puts  it  home  i'faith,  e'en  to  the  quick, 
from  her  elaborate  action  I  reach  that. 
I' mull  requite  this  maid,  faith  I'm  forgetfuU 

Wife. 

Here,  lady,  convey  my  heart  unto  him  in  this  jewel, 
Againfl  you  fee  me  next  you  (hall  perceive 
I  have  profited ;  in  the  mean  feafon  tell  him 
I  am  a  prifoner  yet  i'th*  m'^fter's  ^idc^ 

My  hulband's  jealoufy,  that  mafters  him,  as  he  doth  matter  mdj 
And  as  a  keeper  that  locks  prifoners  up. 
Is  himfeif  prifon'd  under  his  own  key; 
Even  fo  my  hufband  in  reflralning  me. 
With  the  fame  ward  bars  his  own  liberty. 

Curte%an. 

I'll  tell  him  how  vou  wifli  it,  and  ^'  I'll  wait 
My  wits  to  the  third  pile,  but  all  (hall  clear* 

'3  _  PH  wear 

My  ivUs  to  the  third  pi/g,  &c:']  The  alluiion  Is  to  velvet.  Autoly- 
cVis  in  The  IVmter^s  Tale^  fays,  he  has  wore  three  pils.  Sec  Note  on  this 
paiTagej  edit.  1778,  vol.  IV.  p.  367.       S. 

X  2  fPife 
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mfe. 

I  o^ve  you  more  thaa  thanks^  but  that  I  hope 
My  hulband  will  requite  you. 

Curtezan* 
Think  you  fo,  lady  ?  he  has  fniall  reafon  for*t« 

Ha'nbrain, 
What,  done  fo  foon  ?   away,  to't  ag^un,  to^t  again,  good 
wench,  to't  again ,  leave  her  not  fo;  where  left  you?  come. 

CurtCTUin, 
Faith  I  am  weary,  fir, 
1  cannot  draw  her  from  her  flri£l  opinion 
With  ail  the  arguments  that  fenfe  can  frame. 

Hairirain, 
No ;  let  me  come,  fie  wife,  you  muft  confcnt ;  what  opi- 
nion is'c  ?   let's  hear. 

Curfezan, 
Fondly  and  wilfully  (he  retains  tliat  thought. 
That  eveiy  fin  is  damn'd. 

Hairhrain, 
Oh  fie,  fie,  wife !  pea,  pea;  pea,  pea,  how  have  you  loft 
your  time  ?  for  (hame  be  converted;  there^s  a  diabolical  opi- 
nion indeed  1  then  you  may  think  that  ufury  were  damn'd : 
you're  a  fine  merchant  i'faith ;  or  bribery  ?  you  know  the  law 
well ;  or  floth  ?  would  fome  of  the  clergy  heard  you,  i'faith  ; 
or  pride  ?  you  come  at  court !  or  gluttony  ?  you're  not  worthy 
to  dine  at  an  alderman's  table : 
Your  only  deadly  fi a's  adultery. 
That  villainous  ring-worm,  woman's  worft  requital, 
*Tis  only  lechery  that's  damn'd  to  th'  pit-hole  ; 
Ah,  that's  an  arch  offence,  believe  it^fqual, 
All  fins  are  venial  but  venereal. 

CurteTuin* 
I've  faid  enough  to  her. 

Hairbrain% 
And  flie  will  be  rulM  by  you. 

Qurtezann  ^ 

Fah. 

Hairhrahu 
V\\  pawn  my  credit  on't ;  come  hither  lady, 
I  vvUl  not  altogether'  reft  ingrateful, 
Here,  wear  this  ruby  for  thy  pains  and  counfel. 

4  Vurte%ani 
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Curtezan* 
It  is  not  fo  much  worth,  fir ;  I  am  a  very  ill  counfellor, 
truly, 

Hairhrain* 
Go  to,  I  fay* 

Curtezan. 
Y'are  to  blame  i'faith,  fir,  I  (hall  ne'er  defcrve  U. 

Hairbrain* 
Thou  haft  don't  already:  farewell, fweet virgin j  pr'ythcc 
let's  fee  thee  oft'ner, 

Curtezan. 
Such  gifts  will  foon  intreat  me.  [^Exit* 

Hairbrainm 
Wife,  as  thou  lov'ft  the  quiet  of  my  breaft, 
Embrace  her  counfel,  yield  to  her  advices  ; 
Thou  wilt  find  comfort  in  'em  in  the  end  ; 
Thou'lt  feel  an  alteration,  pr'ythce  think  on'ti 
Mine  eyes  can  fcarce  refrain. 

Keep  in  your  dew,  fir,  left  when  you  would,  you  want  it. 

Hairhrain. 
I've  pawn'd  my  credit  on't ;  ah,  didft'thou  know 
The  fweet  fruit  once,  thou'dft  never  let  it  go. 

'Tis  that  I  ftrive  to  get. 

Hairhrain^ 
And  ftill  do  fo.  [Exeunt. 


ACTUS     SECUNDUS. 

Enter  Sir  Bounteous,  ijoith  two  Knights. 
Sir  Andrew* 

JL   O  U  have  been  too  much  like  your  name,  (ir  Bounteous. 

Sir  Bounteous, 
Oh,  not  fo,  good  knights,  not  io,  you  know  my  humour  ; 
ipoft  welcome,  good^fir  Andrew  Pelcut  j  fir  Aquitain  Colevvort, 
inoft  welcome. 

X  3  Both. 
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Both. 
Thapks,  good  fir  Bounteous.  {Exeunt  a$  one  door^ 

At  the  otber^  enter  in  bajle  a  Footman. 
Footman, 
Oh,  cry  your  worfhip,  heartily  mercy,  fir. 

Sir  Bounieotfs* 
How    npw,   linen  ftocklng,    and  fhrcefcore  mile   a-day; 
whofe  footmuu  arc  thou  i 

Footman, 
Pray,  can  your  worihip  tell  me,  ho,  ho,  ho,  if  my  lord  he 
jpome  m  yet. 

Sir  Bounteo^s^ 
Thy  lord  I  what  lord? 

Footmoff, 
My  lord  Owe- much,  fir. 

Sir  Bounteous, 
My  lord  Owc-rmuch  !  I  have  heard  inucti  fpeech  of  that 
lord,  he  has  great  acquaintance  i'ch'  city  ;  chat  lord  has  been 
much  followed. 

,   Footman, 
And  18  dill,  fir ;  he  wants  no  company,  when  he's  in  Lon- 
don :  he*s  free  of  the  mercers,  and  there's  none  of  them  all 
dare  crofs  hiau 

Sir  Bounteous, 
And  they  did,  he'd  turn  over  a  new  leaf  with  *em  ;  he 
would  make  *«m  all  weary  on't  i'th'cnd  :  much  fine  rumour 
have  I  heard  of  that  lord,  yet  had  I  never  the  fortune  to  fee 
eye  upon  him ;  art  fure  he  will  alight  here,  footman  I  I  ain 
afraid  thou'rt  miilouk. 

Footman, 
Thinks  your  woifliip  fo,  fir  ?  by  your  leJ^vc,  fir. 

Sir  BounteoHS, 
Puh^  palfion  of  me,  footman,  why  pumps,  I  fay,  come 
hack.  ^ 

Footman, 
Does  your  worlhip  call  ? 

Sir  Bountccus 
Come  hither,  I  fay,  I  am  but  afraid  on'r,  would  it  migbr 
happen   fo  well,    how  do'll   know  ?  did  he  name  the   bouic 
wiih  the  great  tunct  o'th'  top  r 

Footman, 
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* 

Footmanm 
No  faitli  did  he  not,  fir. 

Sir  Bounteous* 
Come  hither,  I  fay,  did  he  fpeak  of  a  cloth,  a  gold  chamber? 

Footman^ 
Not  one  word  by  my  troth,  fir. 

Sir  Bounteous, 
Come«agaii;,  you  loufy  feven  mile  an  hour. 

Footman, 
I  befeech  your  worfliip  detain  me  not. 

Sir  Bounteous, 
Was  there  no  talk  of  a  fair  pair  of  organs^  a  great  gilt 
candleillck,  and  a  pair  of  filver  fnuffers  ? 

Footman, 
*Twere  fin  to  beJy  my  lord ;  I  heard  no  fuch  words,  fir. 

Sir  Bounteous,  ^ 

A  pox  confine  thee,  come  again,  puh. 

Footman,^  ,  -  » 

Your  worfhip  will  undo  me,  fir. 

Sir  Bounteous, 
Was  there  no  fpeech  of  a  long  dining  room,  a  huge  kitchen, 
large  meat,  and  a  broad  dreflcr  board  ? 

Footman. 
I  h^ve  a  greater  maw  to  that   indeed,  an't   pleafe  your 
vvorftiip. 

Sir  Bounteous, 
Whom  did  he  name  ? 

Footman, 
Why,  one  fir  Bounteous  Progrefs. 

Sir  BounteouSm 
Ah,  a,  a,  I  am  that  fir  Bounteous,  you  progrelfive  round- 
about raical. 

Footman, 
Ha,  ha,  ha! 

Sir  Bounteous, 
I  knew  I  fliould  have  him  i'th'  end,  there's  not  a  lord  will 
inifs  me,  I  thank  their  good  honours,  *tis  a  fortune  laid  upon 
me,  they  can  fcent  out  their  beft  entertainment.  I  have  a 
kind  of  compleraental  gift  given  me  above  ordinaiy  country 
knights,  and  how  foon  'tis  fmelt  out !  I  warrant  ye,  there's 

V       X  4  no 
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»P5 
know  not  on't,  I  promife  you,  Ms  gone  before  I  m  aware  ^n't ; 

ciicU  mcy  I  forget  myieif,  where  — 

Footman^ 

Does  your  worfliip  call  ? 

Sir  Bounteous* 

Run  iirrab,-  '♦  call  in  my  chief  gentleman  iW  chain  of 

gold,  expedite ;  and  how  does  my  good  lord  ?  I  never  faur 

bim  before  in  my  life.    *^  A  cup  of  baflard,  for  this  footman  ! 

Footman* 

My  lord  has  travelled  this  five  year,  fir. 

Sir  Bounteous, 

Traveled  this  five  year  ?  how  many  children  has  he  ?  fome 

bafiard,  I  fay ! 

Footman. 

No  baftard,  an't  plcafe  your  worfhip. 

Sir  Bounteous* 

A  cup  of  fack  to  flrengthen  his  wit,  the  footman's  a  fool. 

Enter  Gum- water. 

Oh,  come  hither  mafler  Gum-water,  come  hiiherj  (end  prc- 
fently  to  Mr.  Fheafant  for  one  ot  his  hens,  there's  partridge 
i.*ih'  houfe. 

Gum'^^:ater, 
And  wild-duck  an't  pleafc  your  worfliip. 

Sir  Bounteous, 
And  woodcock  an't  pleafe  thy  worfhip, 

14  Call  in  my  cb'uf  ventkman  i*th*  chain  of  goIJ,']  Stewards  of  Noblemen 
and  Gentlemen  of  piopcrty  ufed  formerly  to  wear  a  gold  cBain.  So,  in 
Maflinger's  Neiu  way  to  Pay  oJd  Debts)  A.  i.  S.  i.    Order  the  StewarH 

fays ; 

"  Set  all  things  right,  or  as  my  name  is  Order, 
**  And  by  this  ftaff  of  office  that  commands  yon 
«  This  cLaln  and  double  nijQF,  fymbois  of  power  !" 
Again,  in  The  Lover\  P'ogrefs,  by  Beaumont  and  Fletcher,  A.  i.  S.  j  : 

"  This  chain,  which  my  lord's  peafants  worfhip  flouted." 
See  alfo  Mr.  Stcevens's  Note  on  Twelfth  Night,  A.  z.  S.  3. 
^^  A  cup  of  bajlard,']     Sec  Note   38  to  The  Honeji  ffhore,  vol.  Ill, 
p.  292.  -         ■    ' 
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And  woodcock  an^t  pleafe  your  worihipy  I  had  thought  to 
jhaye  ipoke  before  you. 

Sir  Bounteous, 
Remember  the  pheafant,  down  with  fome  plover,  clap  dowH 
^  wood-cocks,  **  my  love's  coniing  ;  now,  fir. 

Gum-waten 
An't  pleafe  your  worihip  there's  a  lord  and  his  followers 
newly  alighted. 

Sir  Bounteous, 
Difpatchy  I  fay,  difpatcb,  why,  where's  my  mufic  ?  he's  come 
indeed. 


»         • 


Enter  Folly- wit  like  a  hrd^  with  his  comrades  in  *'  hlfte  coafSm 

FoIfy'Wit, 

Footman. 

« 

Jiootmanf 
My  lord. 

FoUjf'ivit* 
Run  fwiftly  with  my  commendations  to  fir  Jafper  Topas, 
We'll  ride  and  vifit  him  i'th'  morning,  iay^ 

Footman*  ^ 
ITour  lord(hip?s  charge  (hall  be  etFe(5led.  \Exit. 

Folfy'iMit, 
That  courtly  comely  form  ihould  prefent  tp  me  fir  Boun- 
teous Progrefs. 

Sir  Bounteous, 
Y'ave  found  me  out,  my  lord ;  I  cannot  hide  myfelf : 
Your  honour  is  moil  fpaciQufly  welcome. 

Foljy-voit, 
In  this  forgive  n^e,  fir,  that  being  a  ftranger  to  your  **  houfe 
Arid  you,  I  make  my  way  fo  bold ;  and  prefume     • 
Rather  upon  your  kindnefs  than  your  knowledge; 
Only  your  bounteous  difpofition 
Fame  hath  divulg'd,  and  is  to  me  well  known. 

'^  my  U'ut*{\  So  both  the  Editions.  Probably  wc  Ihould  read  my  lord's.  S. 
*7  Blue  coats]     Sw  Note  8   to   The  Secomf  Part  of  the  Honcji  IVhore^ 
vol.  III.  p.  389. 

\^  houje^    Both  the  Quartos  read  i&d»/r/. 

Sir 
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Sir  B*B»teom, 
Nay,  and  yoiir  Iprdfitip  knows  my  difpoffition,  ydu'kncw  me 
better  thaa  they  that  know  my  perfon ;  your  honour  is  fo  much 
the  welcomer  for  that. 

Thanks,  good  lir  Bounteous. 

Sir  Bounieous* 
Pray  pardon  me,  it  h?s  been  often  my  ambition,  my  lord, 
both  in  refpeft  of  j^our  honourable  prefence,  and  the  prodigal 
fame  that  keeps  even  droke  with  your  unbounded  worthinefs. 
To  have  wifli'd  your  lordfhip,  where  your  lordfhip  is, 
A  noble  gueft  in  this  unworthy  feat : 
Your  lordihip  ne'er  heard  my  organs  ? 

Foliy-ivit, 
Heard  of 'cm,  fir  Bounteous ;  but  never  heard  'fem. 

Sir  Bounteous. 
They're  but  double  gilr,  my  lord,  feme  hundred  and  fifty 
pounds  will  fit  your  lortllhip  with  fuch  another  pair. 

Foll^-imt. 
Indeed,  fir  Bounteous ! 

Sir  Botmteous^ 
O,  my  lord,  I  have  a  prefcnt  fuit  to  yon. 

-  Folly-ivit, 

To  me,  fir  Bounteous  ?  and  you  could  ne'er  fpeak  at  fitter 
time ;  for  I'm  here  prefent  to  grant  you. 

Sir  Bounteous, 
Your  lordfiiip  has  been  a  traveller  i 

Foilywit, 
Some  five  year,  fir. 

Sir  Bounteous, 
I  have  a  grandchild,  my  lord,  I  love  him ;  and  when  I  die 
ni  do  fomewhat  for  him  :  111  tell  your  honour  the  woril  of 
him#  a  wild  lad  he  has  been. 

FoUy-wit* 
So  have  we  been  all,  fir. 

Sir  Bounteous. 
So  have  we  been  all  indeed,  my  lord,  I  thank  your  lordfhip's 
afiiftance  \  fome  comic  pranks  he  has  been  guilty  of;  but  I'll 
pawn  my  credit  for  him,  an  honeil  trufly  bofom; 

Foi^'^wit, 
And  that's  worth  all,  fir. 

Sir 
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Sir  JRtmniedHSm 
And  that's  worth  all  indeed,  my  lord,  for.tie-6  like  to  have 
^11  when  -I  die';  imherhis  jwvenis^  his^hin  has  no  more  prickles 
yet  th^n  a  mtdwife!s  t  there's  great  hop^  of  :his  wit,  his  hair^s 
fo  long  a-coming  ;  (h^ll  I  he  bold  with  your  honour,  to  prefer 
this  aforefaid  Ganimede  to  hold  a  plate  under  your  lordihip's 
cup  ? 

Foify-wit, 
-  You  ivrong  both  his  worth  and  your  bounty,  and  you  call 
that  boldnefsj  iir,  1  have  heard  much  good  of  that  young 
ge»uleman« 

n'  Sir  Bounteous, 

Nay  J  he  has  a  good  wit  i'faith,  my  lord. 

Foll^-'wlt, 
He  has  carried  hinifelf  always  generoufly. 

Sir  Bounteous. 
Are  you  advifed  of  that,  my  lord  ?  he  has  carried  raaay 
things  cleanly  :  TU  fhew  your  lordfliip  my  will,  I  keej^  it  above 
ix)  an  out-landi(h  bax ;    the  whorefon  boy  mull  have  all:    I 
Jove  him,  yet  he  Aiall  nefcr  find  it  as  long  as  I  live. 

Foiiy^r'^it, 
Well,  fir,  for  your  fake,  jand  his  own  deferviug.  Til  referve  a 
place  for  him  nearefl  to  my  fecrets. 

$ir  pounUouSy 
I  underlland  your  good  lordftiip,  you'll  make  him  yourfe- 
cretary  :  my  mufic,  give  my  lord  a  taile  of  his  welcome. 

\^A  Jirain  plqy*d  by,  the  confort^  Sir  Bounteous  makes  dt 
courtly  honour  to  that  lard^  andjeems  to  foot  the  tune. 
Sir  Bounteous, 
60,  how  like  you  our  airs,  my  lord  ?  are  they  choice  ? 

Folly-^uoit, 
They're  feldom  match'd,  believe  it. 

Sir  Bounteous* 
The  confort  of  mine  own  houftiold. 

^  Folly-wit, 

Yea,  firl         ' 

Sir  Bounteous, 
The  muficians  are  in  ordinary,  yet  no  ordinary  muficians  : 
your  lordfhip  (hall  hear  my,  organs  now. 

Folly-fwit, 
Oh  I  befcech  you,  fir  Boutegus, 

Sir 
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Sir  BcunUotts. 
My  Organift, 

[The  organs  flay t  and  cotfereddijbes  march  over  theflagt. 
Come,  noy  lord,  how  docs  your  honour  relUh  my  organ  ? 

A  very  proud  air  i'faith,  fir. 

Sir  Bounteous, 
Oh,  how  can't  chufc,  a  Walloon  plays  upon  them,  and  a 
Welchman  blows  wind  in  their  breech.  [Exeunt 

[J  Jong  to  the  organs. 

Enter  Sir  Bounteous,  vuith  Folly-wit,  and  his  conforts^  to-wards 

his  lodging. 

Sir  Bounteous* 
You  muft  pardon  us,  my  lord,  haily  cates,  your  honour  has 
had  ev'n  a  hunting  meal  on't ;  and  now  f  am  like  to  bring 
your  lordfliip  to  as  mean  a  lodging,  a  hard  down-bed  i'faith, 
my  lord,  poor  cambric  (heets,  and  a  cloth  of  tiffue-canopy ; 
the  curtains  indded  were  wrought  in  Venice,  with  the  ftory  of 
the  prodigal  child  in  filk  and  gold ;  only  the  fwine  are  left  out, 
my  lord,  for  fpoiiing  the  curtains. 

Folljf'Wii* 
*Twas  well  prevented,  fir, ' 

Sir  Bounteous, 
Silken  reft,  harmonious  (lumbers,  and  venereal  dreams  to 
your  lordihip. 

Foiiy-ivit* 
The  like  to  kind  iir  Bounteous. 

Sir  Bounteous* 
Fie,  not  to  me,  my  lord,  I'm  old,  pad  dreaming  of  iuch 
vanities. 

Folfy^witp 
Old  men  (hould  dream  beft. 

Sir  Bounteous. 
Their  dreams  !   indeed,  my  lord,  y'avc  gi'nt  us :  to-morrow 
your  lordihip  (hall  fee  my  cocks,  my  fifh-ponds,  my  park,  my 
champain  grounds ;  I  keep  champers  in  my  houie  can  fhew 
your  lordfiiip  fome  pleafure. 

Folly-wit, 

Sir  Bounteous,  you  ev'n  whelm  me  with  delights. 

Sir 
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Sir  Bounteous, 
Once  again  a  mufical  night  to  your  honour ;  111  trouble 
your  lordlhip  no  more.  [£jr//. 

Fplly-wit, 
Good  reil,  fir  Bounteous :  fo,  come,  the  vizardS|  where  be 
the  maiking  fuits  ? 

Lieutenant* 
In  your  lordfhip's  portmanteau, 

Foily-witm 
Peace,  lieutenant. 

'  Lieutenant*  , 

I'd  rather  have  war,  captain. 

Folly -ivit. 
Puh,  the  plot's  ripe ;  come,  to  our  bufinefs,  lad, 
Tho'  guilt  copdemns,  'tis  ''  gilt  mufl  make  us  glad. 

Lieutenant, 
Nay,  and  you  be  at  your  diftindlons,  captain, 
I'll  follow  behind  no  longer. 

Folfy-uuit, 
Get  you  before  then,  and  whelm  your  nofe  with  your 
vizard,  go. 

Now  grandlire,  you  that  hold  me  at  hard  meat. 
And  keep  me  out  at  the  '•  dag's  end,  I'll  fit  you ; 
Under  his  lordfhip's  leave,  all  nuift  be  mine 
He  and  his  will  confeffes ;  what  I  take  then 
Is  but  a  borrowing  of  fo  much  before  hand ; 
Yll  pay  him  again  when  he  dies,  in  fo  many  *•  blacks, 
I'll  have  the  church  hung  round  with  a  noble  a  yard. 
Or  requite  him  in'fcutcheons,  let  him  trap  me 
In  gold,  and  I'll  lap  him  in  lead;  quid  pro  quo:  I 
Mull  look  none  of  his  angels  in  the  face,  forfooth, 
Until  his  face  be  not  worth  looking  on ;  tut,  lads. 
Let  fires  and  grandfircs  keep  us  low,  we  mull 
Live  when  they're  fiefli,  as  well  as  when  they're  duU.       [Exit. 

• 

**  I"///]    i.  e.  money  j    geldy  Dutch.     Sec  Notes  on  King  Henry  V, 
vol.  VI.  p.' 33.  zna  oti  Macltthf  vol.  IV.  p.  505.  edit.  1778.     S. 

*9  dag*s  end]  1.  c.  at  a  diftancc,  as  by  zjKuord  or  flftot  advanced  agatnil 
-me.     Dag  is  an  ancient  word,  fignifying  either  the  one  or  the  other.      S. 
Seealfo  Note  148  to  The  Sfanljh  Tragtdyy  vol.  III.  p.  168. 
**^  h/acks]     The   common  term    formerly    for  mourning*      See  Mr, 
Steevens's  Note  on  Th(  Mflnttr'i  Tale^  vol.  IV.  p.  300.  edit.  1773. 

Euter 
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Enter  Curtezan  'with  her  moH, 

Ctirtezan* 
Go,  firfab,  run  pfefently  to  Mr.  Penitent  Brothel ;   ydil 
know  bis  lodging,  knock  him  up ;  I  know  he  cannot  deep 
f6r  figbing ;  tell  him,  I've  happily  bethought  a  mcani 
To  make  his  purpofe  profper  in  each  limb, 
Which  only  reils  ro  be  approved  by  him ; 
Make  hafle,  I  kn;>w  he  ihirlls  fyr*c.  [Exeunti 

Enter  in  a  mq/l:hf^  fuiiy  ivli/j  a  vizard  in  his  hand^  Foiry-wir. 

mthin.     Oh. 

^  Folfy^jjit, 

Harky  they're  at- their  bufinefs. 

*      Firfl  Serfuant. 
Thieves,  Thieves. 

Fol!y-i\jit. 
Gag  that  gaping  rafcal,  though  he  be  my  grandfire's  *'  chi^f 
gentleman  i'th*  chain  of  gold,  Vi\  have  no  pity  of  hirti ;  how 
now,  lads  ? 

Enter  the  refi  vizankd. 

Lieutenant* 
,  All's  fut-e  and  fafe,  on  with  your  vizardj  fir ;  the  fcrvants 
are  all  bound. 

There's  oqe  care  pad  then ;  come  follow  me,  lads  I  HI  lead 
you  now  to  the  point  and  top  ot  all  your  furtunes :  yon  lodging 
•is  my  grandfire's. 

Lieutenant, 
-So,  fo,  lead  on,  on!  \Exeunt. 

Ardient, 
Here's  a  caprain  worth  the  following,  and  a  wit  worth  a 
man's  love  and  admiring  ! 

Re-enter  ixiith  Sir  Bounteous  //;  his  7iight-govon. 

Sir  Bounteous, 
,Oh  gentlemen,  and  you  be  kind  gentlemen,  what  country- 
men are  you  I 

^^  chief  gentleman  V  th' cbd'm  of  ^ohfj^     See   p.  32.S. 

Folly^ 
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Lincolnfhire-men,  fir. 

Sir  Bounteous* 
I  am  ghd  of  that  i-faitlu 

Falfy'wit* 
And  why  Ihould  )X)u  be  glad  of  that  ? 

Sir  Bounteous, 
Oh,  the  honefteft  thieves  of  all  come  out  of  Lincolnihire  j 
the  kindeft  natur'd  gentlemen ;  they'll  rob  a  man  with  con- 
fciencc :  they  have  a  feeling  of  what  they  go  about,  and  wiU 
ileal  with  tears  in  their  eyes :  ah,  pitiful  gentlemen  1 

Foli^'wit, 
Pifti,  money,  money,  we  come  for  money. 

Sir  Bounteous, 
Is  that  all  you  come  for  ?  Ah,  what  a  beaft  was  I  to  put  out 
my  money  toother  day  :  alas,  good  gentlemen,  what  (hift  fltall 
t  make  for  you  ?  pray  come  again  another  time. 

Foll^iuit* 
Tut,  tut,  fir,  money. 

Sir  Bounteous*    * 
Oh  not  fo  loud,  fir,  youVe  too  (hriil  a  gentleman ;  I  have  a 
lord  lies  in  my  houie,  I  would  not  for  the  world  hi»  honour 
ihould  be  difquieted* 

Folljh'ivitm 
Who,  my  lord  Owe-much  ?   we  have  took  order  with  him 
bdbre  hand,  he  lies  bound  in  his  bed»  and  all  his  followers* 

Sir  Bounteous, 
Who,  my  lord  ?  bound,  my  lord !    Alas,  what  did  you  mie&n 
to  bind  my  lord  f  he  could  keep  his  bed  well  enough  without 
binding ;  y'ave  undone  me  in't  already,  you  need  rob  me  tio 
farther.  ^ 

Foliy-wit* 
Which  is  the  key  ?  come ! 

Sir  Bounteous* 
Ah,  I  perceive  now,  y'are  no  true  Lincolnihiite  fpirits ;  you 
come  rather  out  of  Bedfordshire,  we  cannot  lie  quiet  in  our 
beds  for  you :  fo,  take  enough,  my  mailers ;  fpur  a  free 
horfe^  my  name's  iir  Bounteous,  a  merry  world  i'faith ;  what 
knight  but  I  keep  open  houfc  at  midnight  i  well,  there  ihould 
be  a  confcience,  if  one  could  hit  upon*t« 

7  Fo/Ij^. 
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Away  now,  feize  upon  him,  bind  him. 

Sir  BounteouSm 

Is  this  your  court  of  equity  ?  why  (hould  I  be  (>ouQd  ht 
inine  own  money  ?  but  come,  come,  bind  me,  I  have  need 
on*t ;  I  have  been  too  liberal  tonight,  keep  in  my  hands : 
nay,  as  hard  as  you  liil ;  I  am  too'  good  to  bear  my  lord  com- 
pany; you  have  watchM  your  time,  my  mailers;  I  was 
knighted  at  Weilminiler,  but  many  of  thefe  nights  will  make 
me  **  a  knight  of  Windfor;  youVe  d^ferv'd  io  well,  my 
matters,  I  bid  you  all  lo  dinner  to-morrow,  I  would  I  might 
have  your  companies  i*faith,  I  defire  no  more. 

*  Fol^'Wit. 

Oh,  ho,  fir! 

Sir  Bottnteous, 

Tray  meddle  not  with  my  organs,  to  put  *em  Out  of  tune* 

Folly-wit, 

Oh  no,  here*8  better  mulic,  fir. 

Sir  Bounteous* 
Aht  pox  feaft  you.     •  [Exit* 

Foily^wit, 
Difpatch  with  him,  away;  fo,  thank  you,  good  grandfire; 
this  was  bounteoufly  done  of  him  i'faith  ;  it  came  fomewhat 
hard  from  him  at  firil ;  for  indeed  nothing  comes  fiiff  fix>m  an 
M  man  but  money ;  and  he  may  well  (land  upon  that,  when 
he  has  nothing  elfe  to  fland  upon :  whereas  our  portmanteau  ? 

Lieutenant* 
Here,  bully  captain. 

Foily-^it. 
In  with  the  *^  purchafe,  'twill  He  fafe  enough  there  undet's 
moie,  I  warrant  you :  what,  is  all  fure  ? 

Enter  Antient* 

j^ntient* 
All's  fure.  Captain. 

FolljHtvif. 
You  know  what  follows  now,  one  villain  binds  his  fellows  i 
go,  we  mud  be  ail  bound  ^r  our  own  fecurities,  rafcaW 

**  a  knight  of  IVtnifor]  u  e.  one  of  the  poor  Knights  of  Windfor. 
«3  purchafe \     See  Note  33  to  The  Second  Fan  •/  the  Honejl  ffTforf, 
vol  HI.  p.  443*  ^,       , 

There's 
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There's  no  dallying  uplon  the  points  ;  you  conceit  me ;  there 
18  a  lord  to  be  found  bound  in  the  morniiig,  and  all  his  fol- 
lowers,  can  you  pick  out  that  lord  now  ? 

Lieuienant* 
O  admirable  fpirit ! 

You  ne*er  plot  for  your  fafeties,  fo  your  wants   be  fa«« 
tisfied« 

AntienU 
But  if  we  bind  one  another,  how  (hall  the  lad  man  bie 
bound  } 

Folly  <u:it. 
Pox  on't,  I'll  have  the  footman  'fcape* 

Footman, 
That's  I ;  I  thank  you,  (ir. 

Folly-wit  * 
The  footman  of  all  other  will  be  fuppofed  to  *fcape,  for  he 
comes  in  no  bed  all  night ;  but  lies  in's  clothes,  to  be  firft 
ready  in  the  morning :  the  horfe  and  he  lies  in  litter  toge- 
ther; that's  the  right  fadiion  of  your  bonny  footman:  and 
his  freedom  will  make  the  better  for  our  purpole ;  for  we  muft 
have  one  in  the  morning  to  unbind  the  knight,  that  we  may 
have  our  fport  within  ourfelves :  we  now  arrive  at  the  moll 
ticklilh  point,  to  rob,  and  take  our  eafe ;  to  be  thieves  arid  Ife 
by't ;  look  to't,  lads,  it  concerns  every  man's  gullet ;  I'll  not 
have  the  jeft  Ipoil'd,  that's  certain,  though  it  hazard  a  wind- 
pipe, 1!11  either  go  like  a  lord  as  I  came,  or  be  hang'd  like  a 
thief  as  I  am;  and  that's  my  refolution.. 

Lieut  cna7it, 
Tibth,  a  match  captain,  of  all  hands.  .,        [Exeurti. 

Enter  Curtezan,  wtb  Mr,  Penitent  Brothel. 

Cur/ezan, 
Oh,  Mr.  Penitent  Brothel  I 

Penitent  Brothel, 
What  is't,  fweet  lady  GuUman,  that  fo  feizes  on  thee  with 
rapture  and  admiration  ? 

Curtezan, 
A  thought,  a  trick,  to  make  you,  fir,  efpecially  happy,  and 
yet  1  myfelf  a  faver  by  it. 
Vol.  v.*  Y  Penitent 


k^.. 
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Penittnt  BrotheL 
I  would  embrace  that,  lady,  with  fuch  courage,  I  would  not 
leave  you  on  the  luiing  hand. 

Curte%an, 
I  will  give  truft  to  you,  fir ;  the  caufe  then  why  I  raifedyou 
from  your  bed  fo  foon,  wherein  I  know  fighs  would  not  let 
you  ileep,  thus  underfland  it : 
xou  love  that  woman,  Mr.  Hairbrain^s  wife, 
Which  no  invented  means  can  crown  with  freedom. 
For  your  defires  and  her  own  wiih  but  this^ 
Which  in  my  {lumbers  did  prefent  itfelf. 

Penitent  BrotheU 
I'm  covetous,  lady. 

Curtezan. 
You  know  her  hufband  ling'ring  in  fufpetSl, 
Locks  her  from  all  fociety,  but  mine. 

Penitent  BrotheU 

Mof{  true. 

Curtexanm 
I  only  am  admitted,  yet  hitherto. 
That  has  done  you  no  real  happinefs  ;  by  my  admittance 
I  cannot  perform  that  deed,  that  (hould  pleafe  you, 
You  know ;  wherefore  thus  I  have  convey'd  it^ 
I'll  counterfeits  fit  of  violent  ficknefs. 

PeniUnt  BrotheU 
Good. 

Curt€%an. 
Nay,  *tis  not  fo  good,  by  my  faith,  but  to  do  you  goodr 

Penitent  BrotheU 
And  in  that  fenfe  Icall'd  it;  but  ^^  take  me  with  you,  lady: 
would  it  be  probable  enough  to  have  a  ficknefs  fo  fi  ddfeniy 
violent  ? 

Curte%an, 

Puh,  all  the  world  knows  women  are  foon  down  :  we  can 

be  fick  when  we  have  a  mind  to't,  catch  an  ague  with  the 

wind  of  our  fans,  furfeit  upon  the  rump  of  a  lark,  and  beftow 

ten  pound  in  phyfic  upon't ;  we're  likeft  ourfeives  when  we're 

^^•taktpte  witb^ouf  iady"]     Sec  p.  265. 

down 
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down  :  'tis  the  eafieft  art  and  cunning  for  our  *'  feft  to  coun- 
terfeit fick,  that  are  always  full  of  fits  when  we  are  well ;  for 
f5nce  we  were  made  for  a  weak  im per fe6l  creature,  we  can  fit 
that  bed  that  we  are  made  for :  I  thus  tranfiated,  and  yourfelf 
flipp'd  into  the  form  of  a  phyfician. 

Penitent  Brothel. 

I  a  phyfician,  lady !  taUc  not  on't  I  befeecH  you :  I  (hall 
fiiame  the  whole  college.  ^ 

CurteTian. 

Tut,  man,  any  quackfalving  terms  will  fcrve  for  this  pur- 
pofe ;  for  I  am  pitifully  haunted  with  a  brace  of  elder  bro- 
thers, new  perfum'd  in  the  firft  of  their  fortunes,  and  I  (hall  fee 
how  forward  their  purfes  will  be  to  the  pleafing  of  my  palate, 
and  relloring  of  my  health ;  lay  on  load  enough  upon  them, 
and  {pare  them  not,  for  they  are  good  plump  fiefiily  afiTes,  and 
may  well  enough  bear  it :  let  gold,  amber,  and  diflblved  pearl, 
be  common  ingredients  ;  and  that  you  cannot  compofe  a  cul- 
lice  without  them.  Put  but  this  cunningly  in  practice,  it  (hall 
be  both  a  fufficient  recompence  for  all  my  pains  in  your  love  ; 
and  the  ready  means  to  make  Miftrefs  Hairbrain's  way,  by^thc 
vifiting  of  mc,  to  your  mutual  defired  company. 

Penitent  BrotheL 

I  applaud  thee,  kifs  thee,  and  will  inllantly  embrace  it. 

[Exeunt^ 
Voicei  ^Mithinn 


' 

Sir  Bounteous* 

Hoy  Gum* water ! 

Singleftone ! 

Folly-wit. 
ffithitt. 

Jenkin,  wa,  ha,  ho* 

irithin. 

Ewen! 

Within. 

Simcod! 

Footman !  whew-*— 

Felly-wit. 

Footman, 
Oh  good  your  wor(hip,  let  me  help  your  good  old  worfliip. 

»S  7*^]  i.  c.  fcK.    See  Note  1 5  to  The  Jeia  of  Malta,  vol.  VIII.  p.  3Z2. 

y  2  '^  Enter 
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•  ■ 

Enter  Sir  Bounteous  *vjith  a  cord  half  unhound,  footman  tuitb  birrfm 

Sir  Bounteous, 
Ah,  poor  honeft  footman,  how  didH  thou  *fcape  this  maf- 
facre  ? 

Footman, 
E'en  by  miracle,  and  lying  in  my  clothes,  fir. 

Sir  Bounteous, 
I  think  fo ;  I  would  I  had  lain  in  my  clothes  too,  footman,  (a 
I  had  'fcapM  them ;  I  could  have  but  rifen  like  a  beggar  tlr.en, 
and  fo  I  do  now,  till  more  money  come  in  ;  but  nothing  afflicts 
me  fo  much,  my  poor  geometrical  tootman,  as  that  the  bar- 
barous villains  fhould  lay  violence  upon  my  lord.  Ah,  the 
binding  of  my  lord  cuts  my  heart  in  two  pieces;  fo,  fo,  *tis 
well !  I  th^nic  thee,  run  to  thy  fellows ;  undo  them,  undo 
them,  undo  them ! 

Fcotmari,' 
Alas,  if  my  lord  fhould  mi fcarry !    they're  unbound  already, 
fir  \  they  have  no  occupation  but  fleep,  feed,  and  fart.      \Bxiu 

Sir  Bounteous, 
If  I  be  not  afliam'd  to  look  my  lord  in  the  face,  Fm  a 
Saracen.    My  lord ! 

Tolly'V:it, 
•     Who's  that? 

Sir  Bounteous, 
One  may  fee  he  has  been  fcar'd,  a  pox  on  them  for  their 
labours. 

Foiy^x\:it, 
Singleftonc ! 

Sir  Bounteous, 
Slngleftone  ?   1*11  never  anfwer  to  that  i'fajth. 

Foiy-'voit, 

Suchman  \ 

Sir  Bounteous, 
Suchman  ?  nor  that  neither  i'faith ;  I  am  not  breught  f<» 
low,  though  I  be  old. 

Foll^^'Vjit, 
Who's  that  in  the  chamber  ? 

Sir  Bounteous^ 
Good  morrow,  my  lord,  'tis  I. 

5  FoUf* 
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Sir  Bounteous^  good  morrow ;  I  would  give  you  my  hand, 
fir,  but  I  cannot  come  at  it ;  is  this  the  courtefy  of  the  coun- 
try, fir  Bounteous  i 

Sir  Bsunteous,    ' 

Your  lordfhip  grieves  me  more  than  all  my  lofs ; 
Tis  the  unnatu^al'Il  fight  that  can  be  found 
To  fee  a  noble  gentleman  hard  bound. 

Ttufl:  me,  I  thought  you  had  been  better  belov'd,  fir  Boun- 
teous ;  but  I  fee  you  have  enemies,  fir,  and  your  friends  fare 
the  worfe  for  them  :  I  like  your  talk  better  than  your  lodging ; 
I  ne'er  lay  harder  in  a  bed  of  down  ;  I  have  had  a  mad  night's 
reft  on't.  Can  you  not  guefs  what  they  (hould  be,  fir  Boun- 
teous ? 

Sir  Bounteous* 
Faith  !   Lincolnfhire-men,  my  lord. 

Foily-nxjlt, 
How  ?  fie,  fie,  believe' it  not,  fir,  thefe  lie  not  far  off  I  war- 
rant you. 

Sir  Bounteous* 
Think  you  fo,  my  Iprd? 

Folly-zvit, 
Y\\  be  burnt  if  they  do ;  feme  that  are  ufed  to  your  houfe,  fir, 
and  are  familiar  with  all  the  conveyances. 

Sir  Bounteous, 
This  is  the  commodity  of  keeping  open  houfe,  my  lord,  that 
ma,kes  fo  many  fliut  their  doors  about  dinner-time. 

FoUy*'jjit, 

They  were  refolute  villums,  I  made  ihyfelf  known  to  them, 
told  them  what  I  was,  gave  them  my  honourable  word  not  to 
difclofe  them. 

Sir  Bounteous, 
O  faucy,  unmannerly  villains ! 

Foliy-wit* 
And  think  you  the  flaves  would  truft  me  upon  my  word  ? 

Sir  Bounteous* 
They  would  not  ? 

T  3  Ftf/> 
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Forfooth  no,  I  muft  pardon  ihcm ;  they  told  me  lords  pro* 
miles  were  mortal,  and  commonly  die  within  half  an  hour 
after  they  are  fpoken ;  they  wer^  but  griftles,  and  ^  not  one 
amongli  a  hundred  come  to  any  full  growth  or  perfe6Honj 
aad  therefore,  though'  I  were  a  lord,  I  muil  enter  into  bpnd« 

Sir  Bounteous* 
Infupf  ortable  rafcals ! 

FoUy-'wtL 
Troth    I'm  of  that  Ynind.    Sir  Bounteous,  you  far'd  the 
worfe  for  my  coming  hither. 

Sir  Bounteous, 
Ah,  good  my  lord,  but  I'm  fure  >our  lordfliip  far'd  the  worfc. 

Folly  'Mit, 
Pray  pity  not  me,  fir. 

Sir  Bounteous, 
Is  not  your  honour  fore  about  the  brawn  of  the  arm  ?  ^ 
murreii  meet  them,  I  feel  it. 

Fol^'ivit, 
About  this  plape,  fir  Bounteous  ? 

Sir  Bounteous, 
You  feel  as  it  were  a  twinge,  my  lord  ? 

FoUy-vjit, 
Ay  e'en  a  twinge,  you  fay  right. 

Sir  Bounteous  J 
A  pox  difcover  tjiem,  that  twinge  I  feel  too. 

Folly- wit. 
But  that  which  difturbs  the  moft,  Sir  Bounteous,  lies  hero. 

Sir  Bounteous, 
True,  abqut  thp  wrift  a  kind  of  tumid  numbnefs. 
^  Folly-wit, 

You  fay  true,  fir. 

Sir  Bountecus, 
The  reafon  of  that,  my  lord,  is,  the  p.ulfes  had  no  play, 

Folly-wit, 
Mafs,  fo  I  guefb'd  it. 

Sir  Bounteous, 
A  mifchicf  fwcll  them  !  for  I  feel  that  too. 

Lieutenant, 

•Slid  here's  a  houfe  haunted  indeed. 

Sir 
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Sir  Bounteous. 
A  word  with  ycu,  fir. 

Folly'%nx)itn 
How  now,  Singlcftone  ? 

Lieutenant. 
I'm  forry,  my  lord,  your  lordfliip  has  loft— • 

*  Sir  Bounteous.  .  ,    »f 

Pup,  pup,  pup,  pup,  pup. 

•    FoUy^wit. 
What  have  I  loA  ?  fpeak. 

Sir  Bounteous, 
A  good  night's  fleep  fay, 

Folfy  wit. 
Speak,  what  have  I  loft  I  fay  ? 

Lieutenant^ 
A  good  night's  ileep,  my  lord,  nothing  elfe* 

Folly^^jjit. 
That's  true ;  my  clothes,  cofnc.  [Curtains  drawn* 

Lieutenant, 
My  lord's  clothes,  his  honour's  rifing. 

Sir  Bounteous^ 
Hift,  well  faid,  come  hither.;  what  has  my  lord  loft  ?  tell 
me,  fpeak  fofdy. 

L  ieutenant. 
His  lordftilp  muft  know  that,  fir. 

Sir  Bounteous. 
Hu(h,  pr'ythee  tell  me. 

Lieutenant. 
Twill  do  you  no  pleafure  to  know  it,  fir.  ' 

Sir  Bounteous. 
Yet  again,  I  defire  it  I  fay. 

Lieutenant. 
Since  your  worftiip  will  needs  know  it,  they  have  ftolen  away 
a  jewel  in  a  blue  (ilk  ribband  of  a  hundred  pound  price,  beficte 
fome  hundred  pounds  in  fair  ^®  Spur  Royals. 

Sir  Bounteous. 
That's  fome  two  hundred  i'th'  total. 

»•  Spur  Royals]    Sec  Note  17  to  Tbt  City  Mitub,  vol.  IX.  p.  299- 

Y  4  Lieutenantm 
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Lieuttnant. 
Your  worfliip's  much  about  it,  fir. 

Str  Bqumuous. 
Come,  follow  me;  I'll  make  that  whole  again  in  fo  mibcti 
money,  let  not  my  lord  krtow  on't. 

Z*i'euief2ant, 
Oh  pardon  me,  fir  Bounteous,  that  were  a  diflionour  to  my 
lord  ;  ihould  it  come  to  his  ear,  I  fhould  hazard  my  undoing 
by  it. 

Sir  Bounteous. 
How  fliould  it  come  to  his  car  f  if  you  be  my  lord's  chief 
man  about  him,  I  hope  you  do  not  ufe  to  fpeak  unlefis  you  be 
paid  for  it ;  and  I  had  rather  give  you  a  counfellor's  double 
fee  to  hold  your  peace ;  come,  go  to,  follow  me,  I  fay. 

Zjieutenant» 
There  will  be  fcatce  time  to  tell  it,  fir,  my  lord  will  a^ay 
inflantly. 

Sir  Bounteous* 
His  honour  (hall  flay  dinner  by  his  leave ;  I'll  prevail  with 
him  fo  far ;  and  now  1  remember  a  jeft,  1  bade  the  whorefon 
thieves  to  dinner  lafl  night ;  I  would  I  might  have  their  com- 
panies ;  a  pox  poiion  them.  [^£xit» 

'Lieutenant, 
Faith,  and  you  are  like  to  have  no  other  gueds,  fir  Boun- 
teous, if  you  have  none  but  us ;  I'll  give  you  that  gift  i'faith. 

{^Exeunt* 


ACTUS    TERTIUS. 

Enter  Mafter  Hairbrain  w//^  t^wo  elder  hrothers,  Mfifter  Inefle, 

and  Mafter  PofTibility. 

PpJphiUty. 

JL  OU  fee,  bold  guefls,  Mr.  Hairbrain. 

Hairbrain. 
You're  kindly  welcome  to  my  houfe,  good  Mr.  Ineflc  and 
Mr.  Poflibility. 

IneJJe^ 
That's  our  prefumption,  fir. 

Hairbrain. 
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Hairhrain* 
Kalph  ? 

Ralph. 

Here,  fir. 

Hairhrain, 
Call  down  your  miArefs  to  welcome  thefe  two  gentlemc]i« 
my  friends. 

Ralph. 
I  fliall,  fir.  [Exit. 

Hairbrain, 
I  will  obfervc  her  carriage,  and  watch 
The  flippery  revolutions  of  her  eye  ; 
I'll  lie  in  wait  for  every  glance  (he  gives. 
And  poife  her  words  i'th'  balance  ot  *'  fufpeft : 
If  (he  but  fwag,  (he's  gone ;  either  on  this  band 
Over  familiar,  or  this  too  negleAful ; 

It  does  behove  her  carrj'  herlelf  even*  [4fi^^ 

PofihiUty.    , 

But,  Mr.  Hairbrain 

Hairhrain» 
True,  I  hear  you,  fir ;  was't  you  faid  ?■ 

Poffihllity. 
I  have  not  (poke  it  yet,  fir. 

Hairhratn. 
Right,  fo  I  fay. 

PoJJihility. 
Is  it  not  ftrange,  that  in  fo  (hort  a  time  my  little  lady  Gul* 
man  (hould  be  fo  violently  handled  \ 

Hairbrain, 
Oh  ficknefs  has  no  mercy,  fir; 
It  neither  pities  lady's  lip,  nor  eye : 
It  crops  the  rofe  out  of  the  virgin's  cheek, 
*^  And  fo  deflow'is  her  that  was  ne'er  deflow'rd. 

*7  fuf/}c^]  i.  e.  fufpiclon.     See  Note  A5  to  Edward  II.  vol.  II.  P.3S5. 
*^    /^nd  jo  deflowers  her  that  was  ne\r  aefiow' rd^     The   fame  play  apoa 
words  we  find  in  Komto  and  'Juliet ,  A.  4.  S.  5. : 

"  —  See  where  Ihe  lies 
«  Flower  as  Ihe  was  deflowered  now  by  hlxn, 
**  Death  is  my  Son-in-law,  &c." 
See  Mr.  CoUins's  Note  on  this  pafTage. 

Foolf 
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Foots  then  are  maids,  to  lock  from  men  that  treafure 
Which  cleath  will  plitck,  and  never  yield  them  pleafure. 
Ah,  gendemen,  tho'  I  fhudovV.  it,  that  fweet  virgin's  iicknefs 
grieves  ine  not  lightly,  (he  was  my  wife's  only  delight  and 
company.  Did  you  not  hear  her,  gentlemen,  i'th'  midil  of 
her  extreme^  fir,  ftill  how  (he  call'd  upon  my  wife,  remember'4 
flili  my  wife,  fweet  miftiefs  Hairbrain.  When  (he  fent  for 
ir.e,  op  one  fide  of  her  bed  flood  the  phyfician,  the  fcrivener 
on  the  other ;  two  horrible  objeiSts,  but  mere  oppoflces  in  the 
courie  of  their  lives ;  for  the  fcrivener  binds  folks^  and  the 
pbyfician  makes  them  loofe. 

Popbmty. 
But  HOC  kxife  of  their  bonds,  fir. 

Hairhrain* 
,No,  by  my  faith,  fir,  I  fay  not  {o\  if  the  phyfician  could 
make  |hem  loofe  of  their  bonds,  there's  many  a  one  would 
take  phyfic,  that  dares  not  now  for  poifoning ;  but,  as  I  was 
telfing  of  yt>u,  her  will  was  fafhioning,  wherein  I  found 
her  beft  and  richeil  jewel  given  as  a  legacy  unto,  my  wife. 
When  I  read  that,  I  could  not  refrain  weeping  ;  well,  of  all 
other  my  wife  has  moft  reafon  to  vifit  her,  if  (he  have  any  good 
nature  m  her,  fhe'U  (hew  it  there ;  now,  fir,  where's  your 
millre^  ? 

Enter  Ralph. 

Ralph. 

She  defires  you,  and  the  gentlemen,  your  friends,  to  hold 
her  excuied ;  (he  has  a  fit  of  an  ague  now  upon  her,  which 
begins  to  fhake  her. 

Hairhrain. 
Where  dees  it  (hake  her  moft  ? 

Ralph. 
All  over  her  body,  fii*. 

Hairhrain* 
Shake  all  her  body  ?  *tis  a  faucy  fit,  I'm  jealous  of  that 
ague ;  pray  walk  in,  gentlemen,  l']!  fee  you  inrtantJy. 

[Exeunt  Ineife  and  Poffibility, 

Ralph. 
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Ralph. 

Now  they  arc  abfent,  fir,  'tis  no  fuch  thing. 

HairhrcUHn 

What! 

Ralph. 

My  miflrefs  has  her  health,  fir ; 
But  'tis  her  fuit  (He  may  confine  herfelf 
From  the  fight  of  all  men  but  your  own  dear  fclf,  fir: 
For  fince  the  ficknefs  of  that  modeil  virgin, 
Her  only  company,  fhe  delights  in  none. 

HairhraiH. 

No;  vifit  her  again,  commend  me  to  her. 
Tell  her  they're  gone,  and  only  I  myfelf 
Walk  here  to  exchange  a  word  or  two  with  her* 

Ralph. 

I'll  tell  her  fo,  fir.  [ExtU 

Hairhrain, 

Fool  that  I  am,  and  madman,  beaft,  whatworfe! 
Sufp  cious  o'lt  a  creature  that  deferves 
The  bell  opinion,  and  the  pureft  thought ; 
Watchful  o  er  her  that  is  her  watch  herfelf;  » 
To  doubt  her  ways,  that  looks  too  narrowly 
Into  her  own  defeds  ;  I,  toolifh  fearful. 
Have  often  rudely,  out  of  giddy  l!ames, 
Barr'd  tef  thofe  objeds  which  ihe  ihuns  herfelf. 
Thrice  I've  had  proof  of  her  moft  conftant  .temper; 
Come  I  at  unawares  by  ftealth  upon  her,  jj 

I  find  her  circled  in  with  divine  writs 
Of  heavenly  meditations ;  here  and  there 
Chapters. with  leaves  tuck'd  up,  which  when  I  fee, 
They  either  tax  piide  or  adultery; 
Ah  let  me  curfe  myfelf,  that  could  be  jealous 
Of  her  whofe  mind  no  fin  can  make  rebellioust 
And  here  the  unmacch'd  comes  ; 

Enter  Wife. 
Now,  wife,  i'faith  they're  gone, 
Piih,  fee  how  fearful  'tis,  will  you  not  credit  me  ? 
The)  'ne  gone  i'faith  ;  why,  think  you  Til  betray  you  ?  come, 
come,  thy  delight  and  mine,  thy  only  virtuQus  friend,  thy 

fweet 


r 


54$  A    M  A  D    W  O  R  L  D, 

fureet  inftrudrefs  is  violently  takeo,  grievous  fick,  and,  which 
is  worfe,  (he  mends  not. 

Wife. 
Her  friends  arte  fony  for  that,  fir. 

Hazrbrain, 
She  calls  upon  thee,   poor  foul,  remembers  thee  ftill ;  thy 
name  whirls  in  her  breath  ;  where's  midrefs  Hairbrain,  fays 
ihe? 

mfe. 
Alas,  good  foul ! 

Hairtrain* 
She  made  me  weep  thrice;  (he  ha^  put  thee  in  a  jewel  in 
her  Hill* 

Even  to  the  lad  gafp  a  kind  fouU 

Hair^ain. 
Take  my  man,  go,  vific  her. 

Pray  pardon  me,  fir;  alas,  wy  vification  cannot  help  her. 

Hairhrain.  * 

Oh,. yet  the  kindnefs  of  a  thing,  wife;  flill  fhe  holds  tho 
fame  rare  temper  ;  take  my  man,  I  lay.  . 

I  would  not  take  your  man,  fir,  tho'  I  did  purpofe  going« 

llalrhraln. 
No?  thy  rcafon. 

The  world's  condition  is  itl'elf  fo  wild,  fir, 
*Tis  apt  to  judge  the  word  of  thofe  deferve  not : 
*Tis  an  ill-rbinking  age,  and  docs  apply 
All  to  the  form  of  its  own  luxury ; 
This  cenfure  flies  from  one,  that,  from  another ; 
That  man's  her  fquire,  fays  he ;  her  pirap,  the  other ; 
She's  of  the  ftamp,  a  third ;  fourth,  1  ha'  koown  her  : 
I've  heard  this,  not  without  a  burning  cheek. 
Then  our  attires  are  rax'd  ;  our  very  gait 
Is  called  in  quellion ;  where  a  huiband's  prefence 
Scatters  fucn  thoughts,  or  makes  them  fink  for  fear 
Into  the  hearts  that  breed  them ;  nay,  fnrely 
If  I  went,  fir,  I  would  entreat  your  company. 

Hairhrain, 
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Hairhraiu* 
Mine  ?  pr'ythec,  wife,  I  have  been  there  already. 

That's  all  one ;  although  jiou  bring  me  but  to  the  door,  fir, ' 
I  would  intreat  no  farther. 

Hairhrain* 
Thou'rt  fuch  a  wife !  why  I  will  bring  thee  thither  then, 
but  not  go  up,  I  fwear. 

Wife, 
I'faith  you  (hall  not,  I  do  not  defire  it,  fir. 

Hairbraln. 
Why  then  content. 

Wife. 
Give  me  your  hand ;  you  will  do  fb,  fir  ? 

Hairhrain^ 
Why  there's  my  lip  I  will. 

Why  then  I  go,  fir. 

Halrhratn, 
With  me,  or  no  man  ;  incomparable !  fiich  a  woman  \ 

[Exeunt* 

Viols^  Gallipots^  Plate^  and  an  hour-glafi'ly  her,     ^he  CuTtezali 

on  a  bed  for  her  counterfeit  Jiu 

Enter  Mr,  Penitent  Brothel,  like  a  DoHor  ofPbyJic* 

Penitent  BotbeU 
Lady  ! 

Curtezan, 
,    Ha,  what  news  ? 

Penitent  BrotheL  ^ 
There's  one  fir  Bounteous  Progrefs  newly  alightekl  from  his 
-foot-  cloth  ^^,  and  his  mare  waits  at  door,  as  the  iafliion  is. 

CurtcTuin, 
'Slid,  'tis  the  knight  that  privately  maintains  me;  a  little, 
fliort,  old,  fpiny  gentleman,  in  a  great  doublet. 

Penitent  Brot/jeL 
The  fame,  I  know  him. 

^9  foot-cloth']     It  is  obferved   by   Mr.  Stccvens,   that  anciently  the 
h&ujings  of  a  horfc,  and  fomerimcs  a  horfe   himfclf,  were  denominated  a  ' 
foot-c/otb.    See  Note  on  Kin^  Riebardlll,  A.  3.  S.4. 

Curtezan* 
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CurtezoHm 
He*s  my  ible  revenue,  meat,  drink  and  rayment ;  my  good 
phyiician  work  upon  hiniy  Fm  weak. 

Penitent  BrotUL 
Enough. 

Enter  Sir  Bounteous. 

Sir  Bounteous, 
Why,  where   be  thefe  ladies?    thefe  plump  foft  delicate 
creatures  ?  ha  ? 

Penitent  Brothel. 
Who  would  you  vlfit,  fir  ? 

'    Sir  Bounteous, 
Vifit^  who  ?  what  are  you  with  the  plague  in  your  mouth  ? 

Penitent  Brothel. 
A  phyfician,  fir. 

Sir  Bounteous. 
Then  you  are  a  loofe-liver,  fir ;  I  have  put  you  to  your 
purgation. 

Penitent  Brotheh 
But  you  need  none,  you're  purg'd  in  a  worfe  faihion. 

CurtezuTu 
Ah)  fir  Bounteous ! 

Sir  Bounteous. 
'  How  now  ?  what  art  thou  f 

Curtezan, 
Sweet  fir  Bounteous  I 

Sir  Bounteous. 
Paflion  of  me,  what  an  alteration's  here  I  Rofamond  fick# 
old  Harry  f  here's  a  fight  able  to  make  an  old  man  ihrink  ! 
1  was  lufty  when  I  came  in,  but  I  am  down  now  i'faith  J 
mortality !  yea  this  puts  me  in  mind  of  a  hole  feven  foot 
deep ;  my  grave,  my  grave,  my  grave ;  hift,  matter  dodtor,  a 
word,  fir ;  hark,  'tis  not  the  plague,  is't  ? 

Penitent  Brothel. 
The  plague,  fir  ?  no. 

Sir  Bounteous. 

Good. 

Penitent  BrotheL 
He  ne'er  afks  whether  it  be  the  pox  or  noi  and  of  the 
twain  that  had  been  more  likely* 

Sir 
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Sir  Boujti£ous, 
How  now,  my  wench  ?  how  do'ft  ?  , 

Curiezaa. 
.    Huh,  weak  knight,  huh.    ' 

Penitent  Brothel, 
She  fays  true,  he's  a  weak  knight  indeed. 

Sir  Bounteous, 
Where  does  it  hold  thee  moft,  wench  ? 

Curtezan* 
All  parts  alike,,  fir. 

Penitent  SrotheL 
She  fays  true  flill,  for  it  holds  her  in  noocw 

Sir  Bounteous, 
Hark  in  thine  ear,  thou'rt  breeding  of  young  bones;  I  am 
afraid  I  have  got  thee  with  child,  iYaith. 

Curtezan, 
I  fear  that  much,  fir. 

Sir  BouTiieouSi-  *  ' 

Oh,  oh,  if  it  ihould  be  a  young  Frogrefs  when  alfs  done. 

Curtezan, 
You  have  done  your  good- will,  fin 

Sir  Bounteous, 
I  fee  by  her  'tis  nothing  but  a  furfeit  of  Venus  i'faith ; 
and  iho*  1  be  old,  I  have  giv'nt  her:  but  fince  I  had  the 
power  to  niake  thee  fick,  Til  have  the  purfe  to  make  th^e 
whole,  that's  certain ;  mafler  do<fior  ? 

Penitent  BrotheU  « 

Sir. 

Sir  Bountcousm'  ,     , 

Let's  hear,  I  pray,  what  is'c  you  minifter  to  hen 

Penitent  Brothel, 
Marry,  fir,  fome  precious  cordial,  fome  coftly  ^®  refocilla- 
tion,  a  compofurc  comtbrtable  and  reftorativc. 

Sir  Bounteous, 
Ay,  ay,  that,  that,  that. 

Penitent  Brothel, 
No  poorer  ingredients  than  the  liquor  of  coral,  clear  am- 
ber, or  fuccinuni ;    unicorn's  horn,   lix  grains;  magifterium 
perlarum,  one  fciuple. 

3®  refocillatlony']     i.  c.  rcftoratioa  of  fircngth  by  re(rc(hmeiit.     S. 

4  Sir 
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Sir  Bounteous^ 
Ah! 

Penitent  Brctheh 
OJ/is  de  corde  ceruly  half  a  fcruple  j  aurum  potablk^  or  his 
tindure. 

^if  Bounteous* 
Very  precious,  fir. 

Penitent  Brothel, 
All  which  being  finely  contunded,  and  mix'd  in  a  ftone  or, 
glafs  -mortar,  with  the  (pirit  of  diamber —      '  , 

Sir  Bounteous, 
Nay,  pray  bfc  patient,  fir. 

Penitent  BrotheU 
That^s    impoflible;    I  cannot  be  patient   and  a  phyfician 
too,  fir. 

Sir  Bounteous* 
Oh,  cry-you-mercy,  that's  true,  fir. 

Penitent  BratheU 
All  which  aforefaid— 

Sir  Bounteous* 
Ay,  there  you  left,  fir. 

Penitent  Brothel* 
When  it  is  almoft  exficcate  or  dry,  I  add  thereto  okifuccini^ 
tilei  mafiy  l^  Jinamoni* 

Sir  Bounteons, 
So,  fir,  oUi  mafi^  ^i  ^2X  fame  oil  of  mace  is  a  great  comfort 
to  both  the  counters. 

Penitent  Brothel, 
And  has  been  of  a  long  time,  fir. 

Sir  Bounteous, 
Well,  be  of  good  cheer,  wench,  there's  gold  for  thee  !  huh, 
let  her  want  tor  nothing,  mafter  doiSlor ;  a  poor  kinfwoman 
of  mine,  nature  binds  me  to  have  a  care  of  her— There  I 
gull'd  you,  Mr.  dodtor.  Gather  up  a  good  fpirit,  wench  1  the 
fit  wyi  away;  Ms  but  a  furfeit  of  griftles :  ha,  ha,  I  have 
fitted  her ;  an  old  knight  and  a  cock,  a'th'  game  Hill ;  I  have 
not  fpurs  for  nothing,  I  fee. 

3*  that  fame  oil  of  tnace  is  a  great  comfort  to  both  the  counters  J]  A  pn^ 
alluding  to  the  maces  which  were  carried  by  the  ferjeants  or  varlcts 
when  they  arreted  people. 

Penitent 


1 


'• 


,   N^y  hy  mt   fM^  tbey^|B  lia|»b\l^  ibqr.  cpft  jOBk  aa 

angel,  fir. 

Sir  S9f0g!9ms. 
Look  to  her,  good  Mr*  do<^or ;  let  htx  wmA  oolhjiag.;  I 
liave  given  her  enough  akeac^,  ha,  ha,  ha.  [Exit. 

Sq«  ]^  he  gone } 

Btmimt,  Btwiieh 
,   He's  like  VmWy  gouae. 

Curkautu 
Here's  fomewhat  to  fet  up  wiih.    How  fbon  he  took  oc- 
fOfion  to  flip.iAku  lys  owq  flattoy,  fiiockbi^  hip  own  defMs! 
He  oaty  feais  he;  ha«  done  that  deed,  which  \  ne'er  feic\l  to 
^HOB  from  hint  in  my  Ula;  this  porchalb came  uofeokfdisa» 

PeniUnt  Brotbeh 
Hifi,  the  pair  of  fon^  and  hein* 

Oh,  they're  welcome,  they  bring  money* 

Enter  M.  Inefle  and  PoCbility. 

Mr.Doct(Nr. 

Penitm^Qibdm 
I  come  to  you,  gentleman. 

PoMUi^.. 
How  does  (he  now  ? 

Pemm  Srtlkd. 
Faith,  much  after  one  fa(kion,  fir. 

There's  hope  of  life,  fir  ? 

Penitpii  Br^ibeh 
I  fee  no  figns  of  death  of  her. 

P^iU». 
Tbat^  iime  conftn  s  wittihe  take  any  thing  yeit 

Penitent  Brotbeh 
Yes,  yes,  yes,  (he'll  take  fliil ;  (he  has  a  kind  of  fiicility  in 
tlimg*    How  <»q>^  yopr  baiid  bkyidy»  fir  I 

beffe* 
You  may  fee  I  met  with  a  fcab,  fir« 
VoL.V.  2  P^/m£ 


jf4  AllADWORLD), 

pMtiuu  Mf^AA 
MHmerik  tfrnr^Juimmm^  at  Pliiiy  fCpoci%  thdre  tte  ^f€(B 
kUidoffia£t. 

Pfayk^sfaarVaif  fir. 

P^akmiBmAd. 
4bi  itchiDg  fcabf  chat  it  your  harlot;  a  fine  (cab,  3roiir 
ofiuer ;  a  ruonii^*  vour  promotier ;  a  broad  (cab,  your  in- 
ceUigencer ;  but  a  white  icabt  that's  a  fcaki  knaTC  and  a  pan- 
dar :  but,  to  fpeak  truth,  the  only  Icabs  we  are  oom^-a^yt 
tnxdxled  withal  are  new  offioen. 

huge. 
Why  mam  you  come  to  mine,  fir ;  for  Hi  be  fwom  one  <jf 
liieai  was  TCty  bufy  about  my  head  thb  morning,  and  he 
ihMikl  be  a  ic^  by  that ;  for  they  are  aoibidous,  and  eoTee 
thehead, 

Feaium  BratbiL 
Why  you  law  I  defiv'd  him,  fir  ? 

You  phyfidans  are  mad  gentlemen. 

FemHtU  BratbeL 
We  phyficians  iee  the  mod  fights  of  any  men  living.    Yqur 
aftronomers  look  upward  into  the  air;  we  look  ikiwnward 
intt>  the  body;   and,  indeed,  we  have  power  upward  and 
downward. 

hefi. 
That  you  have  i*£udi,  fir. 

Lady,  Jiqw  cheer  you  now  ? 

The  fame  woman  HiU,  huh. 

That's  not  good« 

Little  jflceration.    Fi^i  fie,  you  have  been  too  laviih,  gei|* 
tlemen.  m 

Iniffe. 
Puh,  talk  not  of  that,  lady ;  thy  health's  worth  a  million-— ' 
Here,  Mr.  Dodor,  Ipare  ior  no  coA. 

PdJfibiUp. 


A 


PT" 


MY    M  AB.TER&.  Iff 

Look  MrHat  you  find  there,  fir— ^ 

What  do  you  mean,  gentlemen?  put  lip^  put  up,  yi^u  fee 
I'm  down  and  cannot  flriire  with  you,  I  would  rule  you 
die ;  you  have  me  at  advantage,  but  if  e?er  I  live^  I  will 
requite  it  deeply. 

Imjfe.       .  . 

Tut,  an't  come  to  that  onte  well  requite  ourfebes  well 
cbough.^ 

Mrs.  Halrbrsun,  lady,  is  fetting  forth  to  yiiit  you  too* 

Ckruxaum 
Hah,  huh. 

Fmiunt  BrotbtU 
There  ftruck  the  mumt  that  brings  forth  the  birth  of  all 
tny  joys  ahd  wi(hes ;    but  fee  the  jar  now,  how  fhall  I  rid 
thefe  Irom  her  ?  \Afide. 

Curtezan* 
Pray,  gentlemen,  flay  not  above  an  hour  from  my  fight* 

S'foot !  we  are  not  going,  lady. 

Penitent  Brothel. 
Sabtlely  brought  about !  yet  *twiU  hot  do,  they'll  flick  b/t« 
A  word  with  you,  gentlemen. 

Both. 
'    What  lays  Mr.  do^or  ? 

Penitent  Brotbeh 
She  wants  but  fettling  of  her  fenfe  with  refl ;  one  hour's 
fleep,  g^ndemen^  would  fet  all  parts  in  tune. 

PoJfiiUty. 
He  fays  true,  i*faith. 

Get  her  to  ileep,  Mr*  Dodor ;  we'll  both  fit  here,  and 
watch  by  her. 

Penitent  BrotheL 
Hell's  angels  watch  you ;  no  art  can  prevail  with  them  ! 
what  with  the  thoughts  of  joys,  and  fight  of  croflfes,  my  wits 
are  at  Hercules's  pillars ;  nimflus  ultra.  t^/uk. 

Z  z  \  CurtezoH. 


L. 


)S(  H  MAD    WORI^t)^ 

Mr.  Dbaor,  Mr.  Dbaor  ^ 

^    Ytiit  lihyfio  tfOrk« ;  Itnd  we  ynnf  bffnd«. 

PoJJihiliiy. 
Farewell,  fweet  lady. 

Adieu,  Mr.  dodor.  {Exeunt  Poffibillty  and  \adb» 

Scw' 

Pmima  MtotheL 

Let  me  admire  thee! 
The  wit  of  man  wains  and  dfea«ftfti»  loon ; 
But  woncn'a  wk  n  «fer  at  fctt  mootw 

£«/^  Miftrefi  Hairbrain* 

There  (hot  a  flar  from  heaven! 
I  dai^  not  yet  behold  my  happiuefi,  • 
The  fplendor  is  fo  glorious  $nd  fc  piercing. 

Curte%an.  .  * 

Miftrefs  Hairbrain,  give  my  Wit  thanks  hereafter  J  jrour 
wtfties  are  ia  fight,  your  opportunity  jj^wciooa. 

Will  you  but  hear  a  word  from  me  ? 

CitrteTSMim 
Puh— 

My  hulband  hlmfdf  brought  me  to  the  door,  watks  fielow 
for  my  return ;  jealoufy  is  prick-earM,  and  will  hcv  the 

wagging  of  a  hair. 

QcTiezaft, 
Kfh,  you  are  a  faint  liver  1  truft  yowfelf  with  your  pfca- 
fore,  and  me  with  your  fecurity,  go. 

fenitent  JSrothe). 

•     The  fulnefs  of  my  wiA. 
Ofmydefire. 


.MY    Mr  A  STARS.  jit 

Pemteni  Brefhelf 
*  B^o4  this  ipHeret  narer  wtH  aimffr* 

lEkemt  Pmteot  ttnd'^ifb. 

Enter  ilfr.  Hairbt^in  Ufiening, 

Hmrhroitu 
m  lifien^  iiovv  tlie  fldb  draws  nigh  ha  endp 
At  fuch  a' time  women  exdiange  tlMarfe;crett» 
And  ranfack  the  dofe  corners  cl  their  hearts : 
What  many  years  hath  whelmM,  this  bour  inipiirts« 

Pray  fit  down,  there's  a  low  ilool^  good  viiflcds  Hair- 
brain,  this  was  kindly  done  >  huh^  give  me  your  hand ;  huh, 
alas,  how  cold  you  are ;  even  fo  is  your  iiu(band«  th^c  worthy, 
wife  gentleman ;  as  comfortable  a  man  to  woman  in  my  cafe 
as  ever  trod — huh— 4hoe-leather*  Ldve  him«;  hoDQur  '^m^ 
ftick  by  him ;  he  lets  you  want  nothing  that's  fit  for  a  wo- 
man ;  and,  to  beXure  Qn*t,  ke  witt  fee  hi^elf  ithat  you  jvpnt 
it  not. 

Bairiraiu^ 
And  To  1  do,  iTaith  ;  *tis  right  n^  humour. 

Curtfzan.  .  * 

Tou  live  a  lady^s  life  with  him;  go  where  you  wUl,  'ji4^ 
when  you  will,  and  do  what  vou  will. 

Hairbrain% 
Not  fo,  not  fo  neither ;  (he's  better  lodl^M  to* 

Curtezan. 
I  know  you  do,  you  need  not  ^  me  that  t  it  were  even 
fkf  *of  jNwr  li£^  ibiik^  .if  ever  yoii:(hq«M  jvrong  fydt^-  aa 
innocent  .gentleman^  ne,  Mrs*  mixbrain,,  what  do  ]fqu 
mean?  come  you  to'idifcomfort  me f  nothing  but  W^giag 
with  you? 

Uairlrain*  ^ 

She's  weeping !  it  b^  niade  her  weep !  my  wife  fliews  ner 
gdod-natuce  siki»4)^« 

Cmtexan, 
StSl,  fiiil  weeping  ?  huff,  huflf^  huff,  why  how  now:}  wo« 
man?  hey,  hy,  hy,  for  (hame  leave;  fuH»,  fubi.^ihe  cannot 
anfwer  me  for  fobbing* 

Z  3  Hairhrain. 


S5«  A   MAD   WORX'O. 

Hairhrmn* 
All  thii  does  her  |;pod ;  befhrew  my  heart,  and  I  pnr  bpf 
let  her  flied  teart  till  morning,  I^Ii  flay  for  her.    She  inall 
liave  enough  on%  by  my  go(M  will ;  111  not  be  her  hind*-^ 
ranee, 

0  no»  lay  your  hand  here,  Mrs.  Hairbrain :  ay  there  \  ,oh 
there,  there  lies  my  pain,  good  gentlewoman !  fore !  oh  I^  I 
can  fcarce  endure  your  hand  upon't— 

Hairbrain^ 
Poor  foul,  how  file's  tormented  ! 

Curiezan'. 
Yes,  yes,  I  cat  a  cullifs  an  hour  fince. 

Hairhrain* 
There's  fome  comfort  in  that  yet,  (he  may  efcape  it. 

CUrtezan, 
Oh,  It  fies  about  my  heart  much* 

Hairbrain. 

1  am  forry  for  that,  i'faith,  fliell  hardly  efcape  it. 

Curtfxaift 
Bound  f  no;  I  had  a  very  cointbrtable  flool  thi^  morning* 

Hairbrain, 
.  I  am  glad  of  that,  i'faith,  that's  a  good  £gn ;  I  ftne^l  ft^ll 
efcape  it  now. 

Curtenan. 
Will  you  be  going  then  ? 

Hairbrain* 
Fall  back,  fiie^s  .coming. 

Curtenan^ 
Thanks,  good  Mrs.  Hairbrain,  welcome,  fweet  Mrs.  Ifidrt 
brain !   pray  commend  me  to  the  gobd  gentleman  your 
tniband.  '  '  -'  '•'•.' 

HairbratM* 
J  could  do  that  myielf  now.  ,      . 

Curtezan. 
I      And  to  my  uncle  Winchcomb,  and  to  my  aunt  Lipfalve, 
and  to  my  cou(in  Falfetop,  and  to  my  couiin  Lickit,  and  to 
uny  coufin  Horfeiiian  ;  and  to  all  my  good  coufins  in  Cierken* 
well  .and  ^i.  Johns-s. 

Entar. 


MV  masters;  3S^ 

Mtaer  Wife  wib  Mr.  VaivaX. 

)    '  ■  mfi. 

At  three  days  end  mv  hufbood  t^es «  joimiej* 

PeitUmtBrHbeL 
\   O  tlieiicl»  I  derive  a  fecond  meetbg* 

May  it  |nt>fper  fiill ! 
Till  Chen  1  rcK  a  captive  to  his  wH!  t 
Once  again^  health,  reft»  and  fbengthto  thee,  iWeet  ladyt 
iareweUy  you  witty  fauall ;  ffood  Mr.  Dodor,  hare  a  care  to 
her  bacty ;  if  you  Hand  her  friend,  I  know  you  can  do  her 

g|Dod» 

.    Take  |nty  of  your  waiter,  go :  farewd,  fweet  Mrs*  Hair> 
brain. 

Welcome,  Aveet  wife;  alight  upon  my  lip;   never  wat 
hour  fpent  better. 

:      '         m^. 

Why,  were  you  within  the  hearing,  iir  f 

Hairdrainm. 

Ay  that  I  wat  i'faith,  to  my  great  comfort ;  I  deceived  yon 
there,  wife,  ha,  ha; 

I  do  intreat  thee,  nay  conjure  thee,  wife. 
Upon  my  love,  or  what  can  more  be  faid, 
Oltner  to  vifit  thit  fick  virtuous  maid. 

Be  not  fo  fierce,  your  will  (hail  be  obey'd* 

Harriraifu 
Why  then  I  fee  thou  lov'ft  me.  [ExnmK 

Pemttnt  Brothd. 
Art  of  ladies  I 
When  plots  are  e'en  pail  hope,  and  hang  their  head  i ' 
Set  with  a  woman's  hand,  they  thrive  and  fpread.  \ExiU 

Enter  FoUy-wir,  with  Limtemint  Mawworm,  Ancient  Haut* 

boy,  and  the  reft  of  bis  con/or ts. 

FoUy'<ujit» 
Was't  not  well  manag'd,  you  nccelTary  mifchiefs  ?  did  the 
plot  want  either  Utc  or  art/ 

Z  4  Lifvtmant* 


^  A   MAS    WdRlf), 

*Tvm  fo  wdl,  captam,  I  wCitM  you  could  make  fuch  an- 
olher  3'niuiiac  aU  adTeatuft^. 

Doftcairtamufs?  I  mfi  fore  mjr  gmoMvi  hffw  ^t  liw 
money  worfe  in  his  life,  tlian  I^  it  from  him.  If  ever  he  did 
cozen  the  firoplc;  why,  I  wa«  born  to  itcVeTO?  rhcif  cruiAel. 
If  ever  opprefi  the  widow ;  I,  a  fatheifeft  child,  ha^^ne  ai 
much  for  iiiip.  And  fo  'tit^  thraugh  the  «N»id,  cither  in  jdk 
or  ^peft.  let  tbe  iifuner  loolc  fbr't ;  for  cwrft  iccDih  in  tlie 
end,  hke  ftp  overdMM^d  mufcetv  and  maiins  fkc  very  hand  that 
puts  fire  co't.  There  needs  no  more  but  a  ufurcr's  own  Wifir 
to  Itrike  him  from  hence  to  hc»;  twiil  fet  him  forward  with  a 
^ngpaiHte  But  here  lay  the  jefl^  wborefons  j  ray  ^raMErc, 
thinking  in  his  confcience  that  we  had  not  robbed  him  eamigli 
o'er  night,  muft  needs  pitynic  tWtnorning,  and  arc  me  the 

Two  hundred  pounds  in  feir  ^  Rofc-Nobles,  I  proteft, 

Pifli,  I  knew  he  could  not  lieepqiiletly  till  he  had  paid  mc 
far  fobbiof  6f  him  too ;  His  his  nomoor,  and  the  kutnour  of 
nioftofyour  rich  men  in  the  courfe  of  thdr  litea  $  fer,  ytm 
know,  they  always  ferift  thofe  mbmbs  that  -are  ledbn^cty  ; 
and  give  them  more  that  tare  too  miidi  abea^  ;  and  what 
call  you  that^  but  robbing  of  themfdvea  a  cftottlier  way  I  0\\\ 

LientenMntm 

Cuds  me,  how  now,  captain  ^ 

*A  cold  fit  that  comes  overmy  memoi]^and  has  a  ihtewdpuU 
at  my  fortunes. 

UmtenanU 
What's  tlKtt,  fir  ? 

3s  mujtl  1,  t.  fcrMSiUe*  See  Mr.  Steevdis*s  Note  on  ^ofy  cad  Clo§~ 
fatrOf  A.  3.  S.  u.  . 

33  Rofe-Noif/es]  A  kofe-Noblc  was  an  ancient  Eriglilji  gold  coio^firft 
fl:nick  in  the  reign  of  Edtuard  1X1,  and  then  called  the  fenny  of  gold  ^ 
iince  called  R«j4'»'N$kh,  becaufe  Aamped  with  a  R^fe,  It  wa«  cfirrefit  at 
6s.  Sd^ 

Folly. 


I«it<Mr<certatii9liMM«Mifl^  tbacnji^tiadfiiekeepla&iiQ^ 
mti6tk  i<featufe,  ft  quieaii  ?  ' 

UeuUmmtm 
Ajy  that's  too  true,  fir. 

80  mttdi  the  tMAe  firei>olieRMit  for  me ;  I  ftati  hopAonekv 
hj  i\^  ti^lo:  fte  dftiies  «nray  the  thinh,  at  ieaft.    TvrHt 
pro^e  entaiiM  Hui^y  I  am  afraid,   when  all^  dene   I'iiiith. 
r^ay,  I  have  known  a  viciout-old-thought-adtiiig-fiither 
Damn'd  only  in  his  dreams>  thtrftti^  for  game, 
(When  his  beft  parts  hung  down  their  heads  fcnr  flmme^ 
3^  For  his  blanchM  harlot  difpoflefs  his  fon, 
And  make  the  pox  his  heir ;  'twas  gravely  ddne! 
How  hadil  thou  firft  knowledge  on't,  lieutenant  ? 

Lieuiemautm 
Faith  from  difcourfe ;  yet.  all  the  policy 
That  I  could  ufe,  I  could  not  get  her  name. 

Feih-wit. 
Dull  (lave,  that  ne'er  could'ft  fpy  it ! 

TJeuienant. 
But  the  nfenner  of  her  coming  Was  defcrib'd  to  me* 

Folly-wit. 
How  k  the  manner,  fkr'ythee? 

Marry,  fir,  fiie  comes  moll  commonly  coach'd* 

Filljf'^t. 
Moft  commonly  coachM,  indeed ;  for  coaches  are  a$  camk 
mon  now-a-days,  as  fome  that  ride  in  *em ;  (he  comes  moft 
commonly  coach*d? 

Linttenumi, 
True>  there  I  left,  fir :  guarded  with  feme  leafli  of  ^mpr. 

FoUjMWiin 
BSfide  the  coachman  ? 

LitHiiminU 
Hight,  fir;  then  alighting,  (he's  privately  received  by  Mr. 
Gtmi^watei^ 

^4  Tor  bU  blanch' d  barht]  i,  c.  Kb  harlot^  Whofe  (km  umM&  white  by 
the  ufe  of  cofmetics.      S. 

7  Fel^" 


i»f  A   If  AD    VaRLD, 

';jim\mffspBHiBn'9  chief  gentteimm IWdMin  #f^'§rf^ 
ntlbtf  he  ihould  lire  to  be  a  pandar^  aod  yd.  look,  upoa  iMf 
ch»B  aiid  hit  velvet  jacket  i 

JLieutnumt*  .      .  '       ' 

Then  is  your  grand/ire  3?  founded  i'th*  ear ;  the  key  giveii 
aAtf  tftie  Ii^ail  faft>ion»  backward}  (he  cleiely  coi^vey'd  iniD 
%h  clofet ;  there  remMoiag*  tiU  either  opponunky  fmDft  opott 
kla credit;  or  he  fend  donvn  fome  hot;  caudle,  to  take  order  141 
hh  pertofmauce. 

Vaxtf  *m  tnine  own,  i'faitb ;  I  ha\  I 

UeuttHant, 
How  now,  fir  I 

ThankSf  thanks  to  any  fpirir. 
That  nungled  it  'rnongit  niy  invemion^  ? 

Why,  Hr.  Folly-wit ! 

Captain ! 

Give  me  (cope,  and  hear  me. 
I  have  begot  that  means,  which  will  both  furnift  me^ 
And  make  that  quean  walk  under  his  conceit. 

That  were  double  happinefs  1  to  put  th)  fclf  into  mooey^ 
and  her  out  of  favour. 

And  all  at  one  dealing. 

jiniitnU 
^fbioBUy  I  long  to  fiee  that  hand  play'd  \ 

Folfy'Wit, 
And  thou  (halt  fee't  quickly,  i'taith.    Nay,  'tia  in  grain ; 
I  warrant  it  hold  colour.     Lieutenant  itep  behind  yon  hang- 
ing :    If  1  millook  not  ac  n>y  entrance,  there  hangs  the  lower 
part  of  a  gentlewoman's  gown  ;  with  a  maik  and  a  chindout ) 

5*  roHwifd  i'th' iar]    Sec  Note  i*to  The  Spanj/h  Tragedy y  vel,  |II, 

a  bring 


Wing  aU  this  way.    Nay,  but  do'c  cunningly  noir^'  ^i^  a 
Aiepd'ft  houfe,  and  I'd  ufe  it  fo;  there's  a  tafte  ror  you* 

But,  pr'ythee,  what  wilt  thou  do  with  a  j^tlewomanV 
lower  pai^? 

Why,  ufc  it. 

Y'ave  aniwered  me  indeed  in  ^t ;  I  can  deofttnd  no  farther* 

Well  faid,  lieutenant. 

Lieutenants 
What  will  you  do  now,.(ir  ? 

Fo^-Vfit» 
Come,  come,  thou  (halt  fee  a  woman  quickly  ]Aade.>uphen^ 

LUutenane, 
But  that's  againft  kind,  captain ;  for  they  are  alfVL#y»  4an^  a 
snaking  ready. 

And  IS  not  rood  they  do  againfk  kind,  I  pr'ythee  ?  10  lie 
with  their  Horfe-keeper,  is  not  that  againft  kiad  I  to  vi^ear  half 
moons  made  of  another's  hair,  is  not  th^  againft  kind  ^  to 
4] rink  down  a  ,111  an,  (he  that  (hould  fet  him  up,  pray  is  not  that 
pionilroufly  againll  kind  now  i  nay  over  with  it,  lieutenant 
over  with  it ;  ever  while  you  live  put  a  woman's  cloHths  ov4^ 
her  head :  Cupid  plays  beil  at  blindman's  buff. 

Lieutenant, 
You  (hall  have  your  wil],  maintenance ;  I  love  mad  tricks  as 
well  as  you  for  your  h^rt,  iir  f  but  wh^t  fliift  wiU  you  make  . 
for  upper  bodies,  captain  ? 

Foll^'Wit. 
I  fee  now  tliou'rt  an  afs ;  why,  I'm  ready. 

lieutenant. 
Ready? 

.  Fpljy^witm 
Why,  the  doublet  ferves  as  well  as  the  beft,  and  is  moft  in 
faihion ;  we're  all  male,  to  the  middle ;  mankind,  from  the 
beaver  to  the  bum.  Tis  an  Amazonian  time ;  you  (hall  have 
women  (hortly  tread  their  hufbands,  I  (hould  have  a  couple  of 
locks  behind  ;  pr'ythee,  lieutenant,  find  'em  out  for  me,  and 

wind 
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mmi  'M  Kbditt  my  luit^j^d  i  iiay»  jou  fttK  f^  wi^*^  be  iti 
fafliion  ci^ft  hwk-,  «ild  beramie  «(i  with  ^b«bilil)r :  4h&  tnoft 
mufly-Tifage  critic  (hall  nocereeptftgainft  me. 

Nay,  III  give  thee  thy  due,  behind  thy  back,  thou  ait  es  iiUrtl 
a  piece  of  clay— - 

£lay !  doft  call  thy  capt^  chiy  ?  indeed,  day  was  made  to 
itffp  hdtai^  Ife  "fo^  true.  Did  iMit  I  left  yon,  ndb^  you 
(hould  iee  a  woman  quickly  made  u)»  / 

Antient* 

111  fwear  for't,  captain. 

Come,  come,  my  mafk,  and  my  ehinclout-*ii« 
Cdme  tn«o  ^  court. 

Nayv  Aey  woie  i)oth  i*i4i'  conn  long  ago,  fir. 

F(fJl)HtX}it. 

Let  me  fee ;  where  (hall  I  chufe  two  or  three  for  pirop^ 
now  ;  bat  I  cannot  chufe  amife  amongft  yoa  all»  that's  the  bed. 
Wen,  as  I  am  a  qitefln,  you  were  hefk  have  a  care  of  me ;  and 
guard  me  fare.  I  give  y^ou  warning  before  hAnd ;  *tis  t 
monkey-'tailM  age»  Life,  you  fhall  go  ntgh  to  have  half  a 
<loeen  bhrth  fellows  furprize  tne  icowatdly,  carry  me  away  wttli 
apairo/oaxv)  and  put  in  At  Putney. 

LiiUtenani. 

We  (hould  laugh  at  that  i'fi»ith. 

Or  (hoot  itt  upon  the  coaft  of  ^  Cue* 

LieutenanU 
Two  notable  fit  landing  places  for  lechers,  P  and  C,  Putney, 
and  Cue. 

Well,  lay  you  have  fair  warning  on*t ;  the  hair  about  the 
hat  is  a  good  as  ^^  a  flag  upon  the  pole  at  a  common  play- 

houlCy 

36  Cui\  i.  e.  Kew. 

37  aJUtg  Mpm  the  fok  tf  m  common  flay^Utfi}  That  it  wms  the  vsttstk 
formerly  to  have  flags  on  the  tops  of  the  play'*haurea  may  be  leen  in  the 
South  View  of  thcCitv  of  Lonclon  as  it  appeared  in  1599,  where  are  re- 
prcfentacioiu  of  the  Globe  and  Swan  Play-houfcs.    -See  alfo  the  Preface 


to 
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l&oufe,  to  waft  copfvafty;  andacUodQUt  it^lH^I  ^posivnUi. 
attradion,  I  can  ttll  you,  'tnriil  «bt.w  more  luiirii tifiU 

Fear  not  us^  captain ;  there's  none  heie  \M  Q$n  %ilK  6m  0 
whore  as  wett  at  lomc  Inqt  o'  court  ma^« 

Why  then  fet  forward ; 
And  as  you  fcorn  two  ihiliaog  brotbel% 
Twelvepenny  pandanfnH  and  fuch  bafe  Mbc% 
Guard  me  from  boany  fctibs  and  bony  fcribei* 

Hang  *em,  penfioiK,  and  aUowancea  I  fottffftnce  halfopernqr 
«  meal,  hang  'em !  [E^^mit. 


ACTUS    aU  A  RTUS. 

jE»ier  in  bis  chamber  out  cfhh  Jiu^  Mr»  Penitent  Brothcjlf  ' 

hook  in  his  hand  reading* 

Penitent  Brothel. 

HA  ?  read  that  place  again !— adqltery 
Draws  the  divorce  ^twixt  heaven  and  the  foul. 
Accurfed  man,  that  (lands  divorcM  from  heaven  !  V  - 

Thou  wretched  unthrift,  that  haff  play'd  away 
Thy  eternal  portion  at  a  minute's  game ; 
To  pleafe  the  ileOi,  haft  blotted  out  thy  name ! 
'Where  were  thy  nobler  meditations  butaed. 
That  they  durft  truft  this  body  with  itfelf  ? 
This  natural  drunkard  that  undoes  us  all. 
And  makes  our  (hame  apparent  in  our  fall. 
Then  let  my  blood  pay  for't,  and  vex  and  boil ! 
My  foul,  I  know,  would  never  grieve  to  th'  deatk 
Th'  eternal  Iplrit,  that  feeds  her  with  his  breath : 

to^be  fUlkipo  of  Shakfpeare  1778.  So,  in  The  Curtmn  "prawe/^  t^  ^ 
Wwrtiy  X6i2,  p.  47.  **  Each  play-^oufe  advanceth  his  flagfc  in  the  airp* 
**  whither  quickly  at  the  waving  thereof  are  fummoiwd  whole  uoQpes  9f 
*^  men;  women,  and  children,''* 

Nay 
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May  I,  that  tcBCMr  the  price  of  life  aad  fin, 
What  crown  is  kept  for  continence,  what  for  luff. 
The  end  of  man,  and  glory  of  that  end 
yia  endieft  a»  the  giver } 

To  doat  on  weakneli),  fltme,  corruption,  woman  I  ^ 

What  is  (he,  (ook  afiinder  from  her  doachs  ? 
Being  ready,  (he  confilk  of  hundred  pieces, 
^  Much  like  your  German  clock,  and  near  allyM  i 
Both  are  fo  nice,  they  cannot  go  for  prkie« 
Befide  a  greater  £iu]t,  but  too  well  knowQ, 
They'll  llrike  to  ten,  when  they  fliould  flop  at  one* 
'Within  thefe  three  days  the  next  meeting's  fixM» 
If  I  meet  then,  hell  and  my  foul  be  mixM ! 
lAy  lodging  I  know  contlantly,  (he  not  knows ; 
Sin's  hate  is  the  beft  gift  th»t  fin  bellows : 
111  ne'er  embrace  her  more, — never — bear  witnefs,  never. 

Enter  Tie  Devil  in  Jjtrjbapey  ckfs  htm  on  the  JbouUer^ 

V     •.  •  SuccubuSm 

What  at  a  fland  ?  the  fitter  for  my  company. 

Penitent  BrotmL 
Celeilial  foldlers,  guard  me ! 

Succubus^  .    • 

How  now,'  man  ^  'lafs,  did  the  quicknefs  of  my  prefimc^ 
fright  thee  i 

Penitent  BrotheL 
^*  Shield  me,  you  roiniflers  of  faith  and  grace ! 

Succuius. 
Leave,  leave;  are  you  not  a(ham'd  to  ufe  fuch  words  to  a 
wotniin  ? 

Penitent  Brotheh 

Th'art  a  devil. 

Succuius* 

A  devil  I  fee],  feel  man,  has  a  devil  flefh  and  bone  ? 

SS  Much  I'ke  y6ur  German  clock,']    Tom  Otter,  In  Ben  Jonfon's  Epteene^ 

fr  ^be  Silent  iVmcm,  A.  4.  S.  2.  fpeaking  of  his  wife,  fays,  "  She  takes 

**  hfrifetf  afundcr  ftill  when  flie  goes  to  "bed  into  feme  twenty  Boxel ; 

'  •«  and  about  next  day  noon  h  put  together  again,-  like  a^reat  Cermmt 

-^<IkV 

,  l>»  Shield  me,  Jcc]     Sec  Hamlif,      S", 

Pfniteni 
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Pemteni  Srothd, 
I  Jo  coajure  thee,  by  that  dreadful  power-<- 

The  man  has  a  delight  to  make  me  tremble! 
Are  thefe  the  fruits  of  thy  adventurous  love  ? 
Was  I  entic*d  for  this,  to  be  fo  ibon  rqe^wi  f 
Come,  what  haschang'd  tliee  fn,  Dedight^ 

Pettitent  BrotbtU 

Away! 

Su£cuhus* 

Rememfoer-— 

Padtent  Srotbd^ 

Leave  my  fight ! 

SucctAus. 
'    Have  I  this  meeting  wrought  with  runiiiii^« 
Which  when  I  come  I  find  thee  ftiunning  ? 
Rouze  thy  amorous  thoughts,  and  twine  me  2  , 

All  my  iiitereit  I  refign  thee:  * 

Shall  we  let  (lip  this  mutual  hour^ 
Comes  fo  feldom  in  her  power  ? 

Where's  thy  lip, , thy  clip,  thy  fathom?  ,   .^ 

Had  women  uich  loves,  would't  not  mad  *em  ? 
Art  a  man  ?  or  doft  abufe  one? 
A  love!  and  knbw'ft  oot  how  to  ufe  one? 
Come,  ru  teach  thee ! 

Pmtent  BrofheL 

Do  not  follow—  ' 

Sttccuhus* 

Once  fo  €rm  and  now  fo  hollow  ? 
When  was  place  and  ferfon  fweeter  ? 
Thy  blifs  in  fight,  aud'dat^fl  not  meet  her? 
Where's  thy  courage,  youth,  and  vigour  ? 
Lovc*s  beft  plcas'd,  whenVs '♦•feiz'd  with  rigour  f 
6eize  me  then  with  veins  moil  chcarful ;  ' 

Women  love  no  flefli  that's  fearful :     ' 
*Tis  but  a  fit,  come  driolc't  away, 
And  dance  ^nd  fmg,  and  kifs  and  play  {  fa  le 

4®  Sehi*tf\    Both  the  Q^^artos  read  fcard'f  and  #gaiD^  ftart  In  th«  ^xt 
V^t,    Jhe  aiteratioB  by  Mr.  Dodfley.  -  '^ 

La, 
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La^lehv&lelailelak;  fa leb» folate 
Lakla. 

PenitetU  Brothel. 
Torment  me  not* 

Stuxviuu 
Fa  le  la,  ia  k  1%  fa  la  la  loh. 

Pemient  Brotbei. 

Fuiy! 

Succubus. 
Fa  le  lai  &  le  la,  fa  la  la  loh« 

Penitent  Brotbeh 
Devil!  I  do  conjure  thee  oivce  again, 
By  that  foul-quaking  thunder  to  depart, 
And  kave  this  chamber,  freed  from  thy  damnM  art. 

rSuccubus^48^^  a^mt. 
Penitent  Brotbeh 
It  has  prevaUM — ^Oh  my  fin-ihaking  fineivs ! 
What  fliould  I  think.?  Jafper,  why  j2fper-^. 

Enter  Jaf^, 

Sir!  hownosur?  what  haidifturbMyoU,  fir? 

Penitent  Brotbeh 
A  fit,  a  qualm,  is  miftrefs.  Hairbrain  gone? 

Who  fir?  Mrs.  Hairbrain? 

Penitent  Brotbeh 
Is  ihe  gone,  I  fay  ? 

Gone  ?  why  (he  was  never  here  yet. 

Penitent  Bfotbel  J 

No! 

Jrffer. 

Why  no,  fir. 

Penitent  Brotbeh 

Art  fuie  on*t  ? 

Sure  ott*t.    If  I  be  fure  I  breathe,  and  am  myfelf. 

Penitent  Brotbeh 
I  like  it  not ;— where  kep'ft  thou  ? 
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fa/her. 


Tth*  next  room,  fir. 

p€niteut  BrotbfL 
Why  (he  ftruck  by  thee,  man. 

You'd  make  one  road,  fir ;  that  a  gentlewoman  ihqvdd  fieal 
by  me,  and  I  not  hear  her !  'sfoot,  one  may  hear  the  ruffling 
of  their  bums  almoft  an  hour  before  we  iee  'em* 

Penitent  Brothel. 
I  will  be  fatisfied, — altho*  to  hazard. 
What  tho'  her  huiband  meet  me  ?  I  amhoneft. 
When  men's  intents  are  wicked,  their  gdtlt  haunt^  'em ; 
But  when  they're  juft,  they're  arm'd,  and  nothing  daunts  'em* 

[Exit. 
Jajper. 
What  firabge  humour  call  you  this  ?  he  dreams  of  women* 
and  both  his  eyes  broad  open !  [Exit. 

Enter  at  one  door  Sir  Bounteous,  at  another  Otim-water; 

Sir  Bounteous. 
Why,  how  nbw^  mailer  Gum- water  ?  what's  the  news  witb 
jrour  haile  ? 

Gum-water* 
i  have  a  thing  to  tell  your  wdrfhip— ^ 

Sir  Bounteous. 
Why,  pr'ythee  tell  me ;  fpeak,  man, 

Gunt'fwater. 
.  Your  worihip  (hall  pardon  me,  I  have  better  bringing-up 
than  (b. 

Sir  Bounteous* 
How,  fir? 

Oiirh-vjdter. 
•Tis  a  thing  made  fit  for  your  ear,  fir—  ' 

Sir  Bounteous, 
Ohj  oh^  oh,  ciy-you-mercy,  now  I  begin  to  tafte  yoU  j  is 
(he  come  f 

GUm-waieri 
She's  Come,  fir. 

Sir  Bounteous. 

ftecover'd  ?  well  and  found  again  I 

Vol.  V4  A  a  Gunp-^vatei^ 
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That^s  to  be  fear'd,  fir. 

Sir  Bifmtte&us. 
Why,  fir? 

She  wean  a  linen  doth  about  her  jaw* 

Sir  B&ttninms. 
Ha,    ha,  haw,-*^hy   that^s    the  faihion,   you  whoft(bl» 
Gum-water. 

Gmft'-water. 
The  fiaiihion,  fir  ?  live  I  fo  long  time  to  fee  that  a  faihioD| 
Which  rather  was  an  emblem  of  difpraife ! 
*'  It  was  fufpedled  much  in  monfieur's  days* 

^  Sir  Bounteous, 

Ay,  ay,  in  thoie  day^ ;  that  was  a  queafy  time :  our  age  is 
better  hardened  now,  and  put  oftener  in  the  fire.  We  are 
tried  what  we  are.  Tut,  the  pox  is  as  natural  now  as  an 
ague  in  the  fpring  time  ;  we  feldom  take  phytic  without  it. 
Here,  take  this  key ;  you  know  what  duties  belong  to't.  Go, 
-~give  order  for  a  cullice.  Let  there  be  a  good  fire  made  in 
the  matted  chamber ;  do  you  hear,  fir?-*- 

Gum-'water. 
I  know  my  office,  fir*  #  [Exit. 

Sir  Bounteous, 
An  old  man's  venery  is  very  chargeable,    my    mailers; 
there's  much  cookery  belong^  to  t.  [Exit. 

4<  It  was  fujpe^ed  much  in  mmjicur's  days  ]  By  mmjieur's  iaySf  I  ap- 
prehend, the  author  means  the  tim*  when  the  duke  of  Anjou  refMled  in 
England.  That  Prince,  brother  to  Charles  the  Ninth,  King  of  France, 
on  the  encouragement  he  had  received  from  Queen  Elizabeth,  vifited 
the  Englifh  Court  in  the  year  1581,  and  expeded  to  have  been  united 
to  her  Majefty  in  marriage.  The  Queen,  however,  after  many  affe^ed 
delays,  broke  off*  the  treaty,  and  the  duke  was  obliged  to  return  to  his 
own  courttry,  with  the  difgrace  of  a  direct  refufal. 

M<Mfiew^*s  days  are  mentioned  again  in  The  Blacke  Booh,  1604.  Sign* 
C.  **  —  let  Mercers  then  have  confcionable  thumbs,  when  they  meafore 
**  out  that  fmooch  glittering  divell  Sattin,  and  that  old  Reveller  Velvet, 
^'  in  the  dales  •f  mounjieury  both  which  have  devoured  many  tn  houeft 
<<  field  of  wheate  and  barley." 

Enor 
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JSxter  Gum-water  wiih  FoUy-mt^  iu  Curtezan's  ^Jpdfi^  and 

*  maft^d* 

Gum-watgrm 
Come,  ladyi  you  know  where  you  are  now  ? 

Yes,  gopd  mafier  Gum-water. 

Gum''UJafer9 
This  is  the  old  clofet,  you  know. 

I  remember  it  well,  fir. 

GuM-w^tter. 
There  (lands  a  caiket ;  I  would  my  yearly  revenue  were 
but  worth  the  wealth  that's  lock'd  in  it,  lady ;  yet  I  have  fifty 
pound  a  year,  wench. 

Fo^'wit* 
Befides  your  apparel,  fir  ? 

Gum'*waterm 
Tea,  faith,  have  I. 

FoI^Wttm 

But  then  you  reckon  your  chain,  fir. 

Gum-water^ 
No,  ky  my  troth,  do  I  not,  neither  :  faith,  and  }rou  con- 
£der  me  rightly,  fweet  lady,  you  might  admit  a  choice  gen- 
tleman into  your  fenrice. 

F0%hwit» 
Dhy  pray  away,  fir^ 

Gum-vjatsfm 
Puiha,  come,  come;   you  do  but  hinder  your  fortune^ 
I'iaith ;  I  have  the  command  of  all  the  houfe,  I  can  tell  you: 
nothing  con^s   into  the  kitchen,    but  comes  through  my 
hands* 

Folfy'Wiu 
Pray  do  not  handle  me,  fir. 

Gum-watiT* 
Faith  youVe  too  nice,  lady;  and  as  for  my  fecrecy,  you 
know  I  have  vow'd  it  often  to  you. 

Fol^h^iu 
Vow'd  it  ?  no,  no,  you  men  are  fickle«» 

Gum^'water^ 
.    Fickle  ?— *sfoot !  bind  me,  lady— 

A  a  2  Folfy'^wiU 
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Why  I  bind  you  by  virtue  of  this  chain  to  meet  roe  to- 
morrow at  the  Flower-'de-luce  yonder,  between  nine  and 
ten. 

And  if  I  do  not,  lady,  let  me  lofe  it,  thy  love,  and  my  beft 
fortunes ! 

Why  now  I'll  try  you ;  go-to. 

Gum-twaterm' 

Farewel,  fweet  lady  !  [Kifes  her.]  {Exit 

Folh^-nxfit* 

Farcwel,  fweet  coxcomb !  by  my  fiiith,  a  good  indud^ion ! 
I  perceive  by  his  over-worn  phrafe,  and  his  a6Hon  toward 
the  middle  region  fti)l,  there  has  been  fome  faucy  nibbling 
motion ;  and  no  doubt  the  cunning  quean  waited  but  for 
her  prey :  and  I  think  'tis  better  beflowed  upon  me,  for  his 
foul's  health,  and  his  body'«  too.  I'll  teach  the  flare  to  be 
fo  bold  yet»  as  once  to  offer  to  vault  into  his  mailer's  faddle, 
i'faith.  Now,  caiker,  by  yoAir  leave ;  I  have  feen  your  out- 
iide  oft,  but  that's  no  proof.  Some  have  fair  outfides,  that 
are  nothing  worth  :  ha  !— now,  by  my  faith,  a  gentlewoman 
of  very  good  parts;  diamond,  ruby,  fapphire:  ^Onyx  ttm 
proky  Sikxque  I  it  I  do  not  wonder  how  the  quean  efcap'd 
tempting,  Pm  an  hermaphrodite  !  fure  (he  could  lack  nothing, 
but  the  devil  to  point  to*t;  and  I  wonder  that  he  (hould  be 
miffing.  Well,  tis  betv  as  it  is ;  this  is  the  fruit  of  old 
grunting  venery.  -Grandfire,  you  may  thank  your 'drab  for 
this.  Oh  fie,  in  your  crinkling  days,  grandfire,  kefep  a  cur- 
fezati>  to  hinder  your  grandchild !  'tis  againflr  nature,  i'£nth, 
and  I  hope  you'll  be  weary  on'c.  Now  to  my  villains  diat 
lurk  dole  below : 

Who  keeps  a  harlot,  tell  him  this  from  me, 
He  needs  not  thief,  difeafe,  nor  enemy.  \Exi** 

Enter  Sir  Bounteous. 

S(ir  Eountttms, 
Ah,  firrah  !   methinks  J  feel  myfelf  well  toatled,  bombafted, 
rubb'd  and  rcfrefh'd ;  but  i'faiih  I  cannot,  forget  to  think  how 

4i»  Onyx  cum  prchy  Silcxjue/]     A  lm«  from  Proj^na  fua  tfutrihs,    S^ 
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ibon  ficknefs  has  altered  her — to  n^y  tade.    I  gave  her  a  kifs 
at  bottom  of  the  flairs ;  and«  by  the  mafs,  methought  her 
breath  had  much  ado  to  be  fweet ;  like  a  thing  compounded^ 
methoughty  of  wine,  beer,  and  tobacco ;  I  fmelt  much  pud- 
ding in  t.     It  may  be  but  my  fancy,  or  her  pbyfick : 
For  thi8  I  know,  her  health  gave  fuch  content. 
The  fault  refts  in  her  ficknefs,  or  my  fcent. 
How  dofi:  thou  now,  fweet  girl  ?  what,  well  recovered  ?  fipkneis 
quite  gone,  ha?  fpeak— »ha?  wench?  Frank  Gulman!   why, 
body  of  me^  what's  here  ?  my  cafket  wide  opeq,  broke  open^ 
.  my  jewels  flolen — why,  Gum-water— 

Enter  Gum-water, 
Gum-wc^er^ 
Anon,  anon,  fir. 

Sir  Bounteous 
Come  hither.  Gum-water. 

Gum-vjater, 
That  were  fmall  manpers,  fir,  i'faiih !  Pil  find  a  time  anon ; 
^oUr  worfliip's  bufy  yet. 

Sir  Bounteous* 
Why,  Gum-water! 

Gtim*^Mater* 
Foh,  nay  then  you'll  make  me  blufli,  i'faith,  fir— 

Sir  Bouitieoas^  :  * 

Where's  this  creature  ?  , 

Gum-'waferM 
What  creature  is  it  you  would  have,  fir  f 

Sir  Bounteous^ 
The  worfl  that  ever  breathes. 

Gum'Water» 
That's  a  wild  boor,  fir. 

Sir  Bounteous* 
That's  a  vile  whore,  fir; — where  didft  thou    leave  her, 
rafcal  i 

Gum-water. 
Who  ?  your  recreation,  fir  ? 

Sir  ^unteousm 
My  execration,  fir  1 

Gum^Mater. 
Where  I  was  wont;  in  your  worfhip's  dbfct. 

Aa  }  ^ 
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•  *  • 

Sir  Bounteous, 
A  pox  engrofs  her !  it  appears  too  trfie ; 
See  you  this  caiket,  fir  ^ 

Gum-water. 
My  chain,  my  chaitii  ray  chain !  my  one,  and  only  chain ! 

[Exit. 
Sir  Bounteous. 
Thou  run'ft  to  much  purpofe  novsr,  Gum-water.    Is  not  a 
quean  enough  to  anfwer  for,  but  (he  mud  join  a  thief  to  it  ? 
a  thieving  quean  1    Nay,  1  have  done  with  her,  i'faith,  'tis  a 
lign  (he  has  been  iick  a  late,  for  (he  is  a  gtieat  deal  worTe 
tnan  (he  was !    by  my  troth,  I  would  have  pawn'd   my  life 
upon't.    Did  (he  want  any  thing  ?  was  (he  not  fupply*d  ? 
Nay,  and  liberally ;  for  tnat's  an  old  man's  (in  ; . 
We'll  feaft  our  lechery,  tho'  we  ilarvc  our  kin. 
Is  not  ipy  name  (ir  Bounteous?  am. I  not  expre(s'd  there? 
Ah,  fie,  fie,  fie ;  fie,  fie  ! .  but  I  perceive, 
Tho'  (he  have  never  fo  compieat  a  friend, . 
A  flrumpet's  love  will  have  a  waft  i'th'end, 
And  difmile  the  ve(rel.    I  can  hardly  bear  this ; 
But  fay,  I  (hould  complain ;  perhaps  (he  has  pawn'd  'em-» 
'Sfoot  the  judges  will  but  laugh  at  it,  and  bid  her  borrow 
more  money' of  'era  ;  make  the  old  fellow  pay  for  his  lechery ; 
that's  all  the  mends  I  get«    1  have  feen  the  fame  cafe  tried 
at  Newbury  the  laft  '(izea. 

Well,  things  mud  flip  and  fleep  ;  I  will  diflfemble  it, 
Becaufe  my  credit  (hall  not  lofc  her  luilte  : 
But  whilft  I  live,  I'll  neither  love  nor  truft  her. 
I've  done,  I've  done,  I've  done  with  her,  i'faith  I-         [Exit. 

Majler  Penitent  Brothel  knocking  within ;  enter  a  Servants 

Servant. 
Who's  that  knocks? 

Penitent  Brothel. 
A  friend. 

Servatit. 

What's  your  will,  fir. 

Penitent  Brothel. 

Is  mailer  Hairbrain  at  home  ? 

Servant, 
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No,  newly  gpoefifom  it^  fir.  t    : 

Penitent  Brothel. 
Where's  tlie  gentlewoman  his  wife? 

Sertfitttt* 
My  mifirefs  is  within,  fir. 

Penitent  BrctbeU 
When  came  (he  in,  I  pray  ? 

Servttntm 
Who,  my  miftrefs  ?  ihe  was  not  out  thefe  two  days,  to  my 
knowledge. 

Penitent  BrotbeL    . 
No?  truft  me,  I  thought  I  had  feen  her;  I  would  reqveft 
SI  word  with  her. 

Serv^netu 
'    I'll  tell  her,  fir. 

Penitent  Brothel. 
I  thank  you— ^'  It  likes  me  worfe  and  woriie. 

Enter  ^  il^r{/}*Hairbrain. 

Wife.      . 
Why,  how  now,  fir  ?  'twas  delperately  adventured ; 
i  little  lookM  for  you  until  the  morrow. 

Penitent  Brothel. 
No !  why  what  made  you  at  my  chamber  then  even  now  ? 

I,  at  your  chamber  ! 

Petdtent  Brothel. 

Pub — difiemble  not ;  come,  come,  you  were  there. 

By  my  life  you  wrong  me,  fir. 

Penitent  Brothel 
What? 

.Wife. 
Firft  you  are  not  ignorant  what  watch  is  kept  over  me ; 
And  for  your  chamber,  as  I  live,  I  know  it  not. 

^3  It  Rket  me]  i.  e.  //  piesfes  me.    See  Note  8  fo  CmuUoy  toI.  n. 

^^  Mrs,  Hairbraiti]    Both  the  Quartos  read  Mrs,  Hargravep  which  was 
probably  the  name  of  the  performer  of  this  character, 

A  a  4  -        Penitent 
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V 

Penitent  BrctbcL 
^Uf  ft  into  f<)rrow  then,  and  griefs  extftine» 
y/h\lit  I  beat  on  this  fieib. 

Wbat  is  it  difturbs  you,  fir  i 

Penitent  Br§iheL 
T|iea  was  the  devil  in  your  likciteis  there. 

Hai 

'    *    *   .  Fentunt  Br^ithd. 

The  very  devil  ♦'  aiTum'd  thee  formally ; 
That  face,  that  voice,  that  ge{i:ure»  that  attire, 
EVki  as  it  fits  on  thee,  not  a  plait  altered, 
Thar  beaver  band,  the  colour  of  "♦•  that  periwigi 
The  farthiiigal  above  the  naveU  all,  all ; 
As  if  the  lafhion  were  his  own  invention. 

Wi.        ' 

Mercy,  defend  me ! 

Penitent  Brothel 

To  beguile  me  roor^ , 
The  cunniug  Succubus  told  roe*  that  meeting 
Was  wrought  a  purpofe  by  much  wit  and  art ; 
Wept  td  ir.c ;  laid  my  vows  before  me  ;  urgM  me;; 
Gave  me  the  private  marks  of  all  our  love  ; 
Wpo'd  nie  in  wanton  and  effeminate  rhymes  ; 
And  fung  and  danc'd  about  me  like  a  Fairy : 
And,  had  not  worthier  cogitations  blefl  me, 
Thy  form,  and  his  enchantments,  had  poifefsM  me. 

What  Ihall  become  of  me  !  my  own  thought^  doom  me  I 

4*  ajfum'd  thtt  formally'^  u  c.  aflTum'd  thy^  form.    Stc  Mr.  Milone> 
Kote  on  Antony  andCh'patmf  A.  2.  S.  5.  edit.  1778. 

**  that  perhv}g'\  "  About  the  ycaf  1595,  when  the  fafhion  beCane 
*^  general  in  England  of  wearing  a  greater  quantity  of  hair  than  was  ever 
"  the  prodvf  e  of  a  fiogk  head,  it  was  dangerous  for  any  child  to  wander, 
''  as  nothing  was  inore  common  than  for  women  to  entice  fuch  as  had 
**  fine  locks  into  private  places,  and  there  to  cut  them  off.  I  hare  thii 
f*^  information  from  Stubbs's  ^natmny  9/  Abujts^  which  I  have  often 
**  quoted  on  the  Article  of  Drtju — Stowe  informs  us,  that  women's 
f  <  periwigs  were  firft  brought  into  England  about  the  time  of  the  mafiacre 
"  of  Parir.'*    Mr.  Sceeveni's  Note  on  Timon  ef^tbfus,  A.  4.  S.3. 

PenlttHi 
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Penitent  Brttbeh 
Be  honeft,  then  the  devil  will  ne'er  aflunae  thee: 
l€e  has  n«  pleafure  in  that  ihape  to  abide,  ' 

Where  thefe  two  Mers  reign,  hot  luft  or  pride* 
He  as  much  trembles  at  a  con&ant  mind 
As  loofcr  flefli  at  him ; — be  not  difmay*d ; 
Spring  fouls  for  joy  1  his  policies  arc  betray'd ! 
Forgive  me,  Mrs.  Hairbrain,  on  whofe  ibul 
The  guilt  hangs  double; 

My  luft,  and  thy  enticement.    Both  I  challenge; 
And  therefore  of  due  vengeance  it  appeared 
To  none  but  me,  to  whom  both  fins  inher'd. 
What  knows  the  lecher,  when  be  ^^  clips  his  whore. 
Whether  it  be  the  devil  his  parts  adore  ? 
They're  both  fo  like,  that,  in  our  natural  ienfe, 
I  could  difcern  no  change  nor  difference. 
No  marvel  then  times  (houkl  fo  flretch  and  turn.; 
None  for  religion,  all  for  pleafure  burn* 
Hot  3^al  into  hot  luil  is  now  transform -d  ; 
Grace  into  painting,  charity  into  doathsf 
J^aith  into  falfe  hair,  and  put  off  as  often ; 
there's  nothing  but  our  virtue  knows  a  mean ; 
He  that  kept  open  houfe,  now  keeps  a  quean. 
He  will  keep  open  fliU,  that  he  commends ; 
And  there  he  keeps  a  table  for  nis  friends : 
And  (he  confumes  more  than  her  fire  could  hoard) 
Being  more  common  than  his  houfe  or  board  ^ 

Enter  Hairbrain. 

Xive  honcft,  and  live  happy,  keep  thy  vows. 
She's  part  a  virgin  whom  but  one  man  knows : 
Embrace  thy  hufband,  and  befide  him  none. 
Having  but  one  hean,  give  it  but  to  oni;. 

mfi. 

I  vow  \t  on  my  kn^s,  with  tears  true  bred. 
No  man  (ball  ever  wrong  my  huiband's  bed. 

Penitent   BrotbeL 
Rife,  I'm  thy  friend  for  ever. 

V  ^'1  i*  **  'coabracef. 
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And  I  thine! 
For  ever  and  erer !— -Let  me  embrace  thee»  fir,  whom 
I  will  lore  even  next  unto  my  foul,  and  that's  my  wife* 
Two  dear  rare  gems  this  hour  piefenls  me  witli^ 
A  wife  that's  modeil,  and  a  friend  that's  righ^; 
Idle  fufpe^t  and  tear,  now  take  your  flight. 

Pemtent  BreiheL 

A  happy  inward  peace  crown  both  your  joys- 

Hairhrainm 

Thanks  above  utterance  to  you,-— now  the  news  ? 

Enter  ServatU. 

Semfontm 
Sir  Bounteous  Progrefs,  fir, 
fnvites  you  and  my  miftrd's  to  a  feaft 
On  Tuelday  next ;  his  man  attends  without— 

Hidrbrain, 
Return  both  with  our  wtUingnefs  and  thanks* 
I  will  inireat  you,  fir,  to  be  my  gueft. 

Penitent  BrotheL 
Who  I,  fir  ? 

Halrhrain* 

Faith  you  fhall. 

Penitent  Brothel. 
Well,  I'll  break  ftrife. 

Hairhrain, 
A  friend's  fo  rare,  TU  fooner  part  from  life.  [Exaaii* 

Enter  Folly-wit,  the  Curtezan  Jlnving  from  him* 

Folly'Viit. 
What  fo  coy,  fo  ftri6^,  come,  come. 

CurieTMn. 
Pray  change  your  opinion,  fir,  I  am  not  for  that  ulc. 

¥o%''i^)it% 

Will  you  but  hear  me  ? 

Curte%an. 
I  (hall  hear  that  I  would  not.  [^''« 


■f  ■ 
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*Sfoot,  this  18  fbranji^ !  I^ve  fddoin  feoi  a  wench  fiaiid  upon 
iliidter  point ;  life !  (he  will  not  endure  to  be  courted,  does  flte 
ever  think  to  profper  ?  1*11  'ne*cr  believe  that  tree  can  bring  forth 
fr^it,  tbiat  never  bears  a  bloflbm.    Counfiiip  is  a  btoflbmy  and 
often  brings  forth  firuit  in  forty  weeks :  it  were  a  mad  part  in 
me  now  to  turn  over :  if  ever  there  were  any  hope  on't,  'tis  at 
this  inflant.    Shall  I  be  madder  now  than  ever  I  have  been  i 
Tm  in  the  way,  i'faith. 
Man's  never  at  high  height  of  madneTs  full, 
Until  he  love,  and  proVe  a  woman's  gull ; 
I  do  proteft  in  earneft,  I  ne'er  knew 
At  which  end  to  begin'  to  a(fe<^  a  woman  ; 
Till  this  bewitching  minute^  1  nc'e?r  faw 
Face  worth  my  object,  till  mine  eye  met  her*8 ;  I  ihoukl  laugh 
if  I  were  caught,  i'taith ;  I'll  fee  her  again,  that  is  certain* 
Whate'eir  comes  ou't ;  ^*  by  your  favour,  ladies* 

« 

Enter  the  Mother. 
You're  welcome,  fir. 

Know  you  the  young  gentlewoman  that  went  in  lately? 

Mother, 
t  have  heft  caufc  to  know  her,  I  am  her  mother,  fir, 

Fcllyt^'Mit 

Oh  in  good  time,  I  like  the  gentlewoman  well,  a  pretty  con- 
trived beauty.  ' 

Mother. 
Ay  J  nature  has  done  her  part,  fir. 

Folfy'Wit. 
But  fhe  has  one  uncomely  quality. 

.  Mother. 
What  is  that,  fir  ? 

Folly-nvit, 
'Sfoot,  (he  is  afraid  of  a  man. 

^S  hy  your  favour,  la^Ues.']  The  players  of  James  the  Firft's  time 
ieem  to  have  been  as  cenfurahle  for  addrel&og  the  acdience  as  any  of  their 
fucceiTors  lince.  This  fpeech  is  evidently  not  intended  for  the  bawd 
who  now  enters  alone.  In  the  fame  manner  Sir  Bounteous  fpeaks  to  the 
auditors ;  when  he  fays,  **  An  old  man's  vcnery  -is  very  chargeable, 
•*  my  maftcrs ;  there's  much  cookery  belongs  to  it.** 

Mother* 
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Mother* 

Alji%  impiMe  thtt  to  her  baibful  fpirit,  (he  is  fearful  of  her 
iMOour. 

FoUy'Vut* 

Of  her  honour  ?  *flid,  I  am  fure  I  cannot  get  her  maiden- 
liead  with  breathing  upon  her«  nor  can  ihe  lofe  her  heiiour  in 
her  fiongue. 

Mother* 

True,  and  I  have  often  told  her  fo ;  but  what  would  you 
have  of  a  rboliih  Yirgin«  fir,  a  wilful  virgin  ?  I  tell  you»  fir,  I 
peed  not  have  been  in  that  folitary  (late  that  I  am,  had  flie  had 
grace  and  boldnefs  to  have  put  herfelf  forward ;  always  timor- 
fome,  always  backward  !  ah,  that  (ame  peeviih  honour  of  hers- 
has  undone  her  and  me  both,  good  gentleman !  the  fuitors, 
^e  jewels,  the  jointures,  that  .have  been  offered  her  I  we  had 
been  ^'  made  women  for  ever ;  but  what  was  her  faibion  ?  (he 
could  not  endure  the  fight  of  a  man,  forfooth,  but  ran  and  hid 
herfelf  pre  fen  cly.     So  choice  of  her  honour,  I  am  perfiiaded, 
whene'er  ihe  has  a  hufband,  (he  will  evon 
Be  a  precedent  for  all  married  wives 
How  to  direct  their  anions  and  their  lives. 

Foify'Wit* 

Have  you  not  fo  much  power  wuh  her.  to  command  her 
prefence  ? 

Mofher* 

You  (hall  fee  flrait  what  I  can  do,  fir.  [Exit. 

Foi^'*wit* 

Would  I  might  be  hang'd,  if  my  love  do  not  ftretch  to  her 
deeper  and  deeper.  Thofe  bafliful  maiden  humours  take  me 
priibncr.  When  there  comes  a  reflraint  upon  fle(h,  we  are  al- 
ways mod  greedy  upon  it;  and  that  makes  your  merchant's 
wite  oftentimes  pay  (b  dear  for  a  mouthful.  Give  me  a  woman' 
as  (he  was  made  at  firll;  fnnple  oif  herfelf,  without  fophifii- 
cation,  like  this  wench;  I  cannot  abide  them  when  they  have 

49  made  "j^omn]  i.  e.  made  our  fortunes.     So,  in  Maffinger*s  ji  Ttrj 
fjcmarty  A.  5.  S.  x. : 

"  For  vrhich  if  you  deiire  to  be  made  men, 
"  And  by  one  undertaking,  and  that  cafy, 
"  You  arc  bound  to  lacrlfice  unto  my  fuffermgs." 
Aprain,  Trinculo,  in  Toe  Tempefi,  A.  2.  S.  2.  fays,  "  there  would  thia 
*'  moniker  ttiake  a  man.**         * 

bee  tbe  Notes  of  J>t.  Johnfon  and  Mr.  Stceveos  on  this  laft  paiTage, 
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tricks»  (et  fpeeches,  and  artful  entertaininents*  You  (hall  hav# 
Tome  fo  impudently  afpe^ted,  they  will  outcry  the  forehead  of  a 
inao,  make  him  blu(h  iirft,  and  talk  him  into  filence ;  and  thii 
is  counted  man}y  in  a  woman;  it  may  hold  fo ;  fure  woman^f 
it  is  not.    No, 

If  e'er  I  love,  or  any  thing  move  me. 

Twill  be  a  woman's  iimple  modefty. 

Enter  Mifther^  hritigmg  inftrMng^  the  Curtezam 

Curiezan* 
Pray  let  me  go;   why,  mother,  what  do  you  mean?   I 
befeech  you,  mother !  is  this  your  conquell  now  ?  great  gbiy 
'tis  to  overcome  a  poor  and  filly  virgin. 

Fcify'Wit. 
The  wonder  of  our  time  fits  in  that  brow» 
I  ne'er  beheld  a  perfeif^  maid  till  now. 

MolJ!?er. 
Thou  childifh  things  more  baihful  than  thou'rt  wifi^ 
Why  doft  thou  turn  dide,  and  drown  thme  eyes  ? 
Look)  fearful  fool,  there^s  no  temptation  near  thee  j; 
Art  not  alham'd  that  any  flelh  fliould  '<>  fear  thee  ? 
Why,  I  duril  pawn  my  life  the  gentleman  means  no  other  bfit 
hbne^  and  pure  love  to  thee ;  how  fay  you,  fir  ? 

By  my  fiiith  not  I,  ladyl 

Mother* 

Hark  you  there  }  what  think  you  now, 
Forlboth  \  what  grieves  your  honour  now  ? 
Or  what  lafcivious  breath  intends  to  rear, 
Again  ft  that  maiden  organ,  your  chafle  ear  ? 
Are  you  refolv'd  now  better  of  mens'  hearts, 
Their  faiths  and  their  afiedions  ?  With  you  none. 
Or  at  moil  few,  whofe  tongues  and  minds  are  one. 
Kepentyou  now  of  your  opinion  pail, 
Men  love  as  purely  as  you  can  be  cbafte. 
Tp  her  yoyrfelf,  iirj  the  way  is  broke  before  you;   you  have 
the  eafier  paflkge. 

$*  fedrthee]  i.  «f.  affright  tHec.     Sec  Note  136  |p  7%«  Spani/h  Trmgtdy, 
Y«l.  III.  p.  161.' 


fit  A    MAD    WORLD, 

Fear  not, coney  ei?e£^thy  bajipy  i^cea  'vbl  thy  look; 
I  am  DO  '*  furious  ijirooeTy  but  in  faith 
I  love  thoe  honourably. 

Curienaiu 

How  mean  you  that,  £r  i 

*Sfoot,  as  one  loves  a  womati  for  a  wife* 

Has  the  gentleman  anfwered  you,  trow  } 

Folly-wit, 
J  do  confefs  it  truly  to  you  both. 
My  ell  ate  is  yet  but  fickly ;  but  IVe  a  grandfirc 
Will  make  me  lord  of  tboufands  at  his  death* 

MotJber, 
I  know  your  grandfire  well;  (he  knows  him  better. 

Why,  then,  you  know  no  fi6tion ;  my  eftate  then  will  be  a 
long  day's  journey  above  the  wafle,  wench. 

Motherm 
Nay,  daughter,  he  fays  true. 

FoUy-vjiU 
And  thou  (halt  often  meafure  it  in  thy  coach^ 
And  with  the  wheels  track  make  a  girdle  for't.^ 

Mother. 
-*    Ah,  it  will  be  a  merry  journey. 

Folfy-nvit. 
What,  is't  a  match  ?  if  it  be,  clap  hands  and  lips. 

Mothgr. 
^18  done,  the^  is  witnefs  on't. 

Fol^-wit. 
Why  then,  mother,  I  falute  you. 

Mother, 
Thanks,  fweet  (on ;— fon  FoUywit,  come  hither;  if  I  might 
counfel  thee,  we'll  even  take  her  while  the  good  mood  is  upon 
her,  fend  for  a  prieil,  and  clap  it  up  within  this  hour. 

Folfy'*uoit» 
3y  my  troth  agreed,  mother. 

i}'  furious]    Both   Editions  have  curious*     The  ^Iteration   by  Mr. 
Podiley.    Curious f  howcYcr;  is  probably  the  genuine  reading ;    it  may 
infuijitive,  ftj/ing. 

Mother. 
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Mother* 
Nor  doei  her  wealth  oonfiil  all  in  htr  iidh ; 
Tbo'  beauty  be  enough  wealth  for  a  woman^  ^ 
She  brings  a  dowry  of  three  hundred  pouod.WAthhOT* 

'Sfodt,  that  will  ferve  till  my  graodfire  dii^;  I  warfantyott 
he*ll  drop  away  at  &11  of  the  leaf ;  if  ever  he  reach  to  All 
Hollantide,  I'll  be  hangM. 

Mother^ 

O  yes,  fon,  he  is  a  lufty  old  gentlenifin* 

Fott^wit, 

Ah  pox,  he  it  given  to  women  j  he  keeps  a  quein  at  this 
prefent. 

Mother, 
Pie! 

FoUy-zvitm 
Do  not  tell  my  \^ife  on*t.  •  ^    - 

Mother* 
That  were  needlefs,  i*feith. 

Fol^'Wit, 
He  makes  a  great  feaft  upon  the  eleventh  of  this  month, 
Tuefday  next,  and  you  fhall  fee  players  there—l  have  one 
trick  more  to  put  upon  him ;  my  wife  and  yourfelf  Ihall  go 
thither  before  as  my  gueds,  and  prove  his  entertainment* 
1*11  meet  you  there  at  night.  The  jeft  will  be  here ;  that 
feaft  which  he  makes  will,  unknown  to  him,  ferve  fitly  for 
cur  wedJing^diiiner;  we  Ihall  be  royally  furnifh'd,  and  get 
fome  charges  by  it. 

M(Hher, 
An  excelk:nt  courfe  i'faith,  arid  a  thrifty  ;  why,  fon,  me- 
thinks  you  begin  to  thrive  before  you  are  married* 

Foily-^t, 
We  (hall  thrive  one  day,  wench,  and  clip  enough, 
Between  our  hopes  there's  but  a  grandfire's  puff.  L^**"'^* 

Mother, 
So,  girl,  here  was  a  bird  well  caught* 

Curtezau, 
If  ever,  here:  but  what  for  his  grandfire?  it  will  fcaite 
pleafe  him  welf. 

z  Mother, 
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M»ther. 
'   Who  cofetB  fhnti  ne'er  cares  from  whence  it  feO, 
ThouV  wedded  yoai^  and  ibeogih,  and  wealth  vrill  fall : 
Lpftt  thou*rtmade  honeft. 

CurtexoM. 
And  that's  worth  them  all.  [Exe§^. 
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Bmer  ht^  Sir  Bounteous  Progrefs  ffr  tbefiafi. 

Sir  Bounteous^ 

HA  V E  a  care,  ^ blue  coats ;  befiir  yourfelf,  Mr*  Gum- 
water  ;  call  an  eye  into  the  kitchen ;  overlook  the 
knaves  a  little ;  every  Jack  has  his  friend  to-day.  This  cou- 
iin,  and  that  coufin,  puts  in  for  a  difh  of  meat.  A  man 
knows  not,  till  he  make  a  feaft,  how  many  varlets  he  feeds* 
Acquaintances  fwarm  in  every  corner,  like  flies  at  Bartho- 
lomewtide,  that  come  up  with  drovers ;  'sfoot,  I  thmk  they 
fmell  my  kitchen  feven  mile  about.  ^^  Mr.  Hairbraia,  ana 
his  fweet  bedfellow,  you  are  very  copioufly  welcome* 

Enter  Hairbrain  and  Wife,  and  Mr.  Penitent  BrotheL 

Hairirain% 
Sir»  here  is  an  efpecial  dear  friend  of  ours ;  we  were  bold 
to  make  his  way  to  your  table. 

Sir  Bounte&us. 
Thanks  for  that  boldnefs  ever,  good  Mr.  Hurbrain;  ii 
this  your  friend,  fir  ? 

Hairhraiu. 
Both  my  wife's  friend  and  mine,  fir. 

Sir  Bounteous^ 
Why  then  compendioudy,  fir,<«-you  are  welcome. 

4f  hlut  €9ats\     Sec  Note  8  to  Tbt  Stcmd  Tart  of  the  Honefi  JHoft^ 
vol.  Ill  p.  389. 

5®  Mr.Hairbraln']    The  Quartos  read  Mr.Sbortrmlf  which  Wis  probi- 
Uy  the  name  of  thc^rfon  who  perfbrmtd  the  part  of  Hairbrain, 

I  Ptnitent 
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Penitent  BrotbeU 
In  octavo  I  thank  you,  fir. 

Sir  Bounteous,  k 

Excellently  retorted,  i'faith,  he's  •  welcome  for  his  wit :"  I    ^ 
have  my  forts,  of  falutes,  and  know  how  to  place  them  courtly. « 
Walk  in,  fweet  gentlemen,  walk  in ;  there  is  a  good  fire  in 
the  hali ;  you  ihali  have  my  fweet  company  inils^tly. 

Halrbrain* 
Ay,  good  fir  Bounteous* 

[Ekeunt  Hairbrain  and  Wife,  and  Penitent. 

Enter  Semus.  • 

Sir  Bounteous* 

You  (hall  indeed,  gentlemen ;  how  now,  what  news  bringt 
thee  in  f):umbling  now } 

Semus. 

There  are  certain  players  come  to  town«  fir,  and  defire  to 
interlude  before  your  worfhip. 

Sir  Bounteous. 

Players  I  By  the  mafs  they  are  welcome,  they  will  grace  my 
entertainment  well;  but  for  certain  players,  there  thou  lieft, 
boy ;  they  were  never  more  uncertain  in  their  lives  f  now  up,  and 
now  down ;  they  know  not  when  to  play,  where  to  play, 
nor  what  to  play ;  not  when  to  play,  for  fearful  fools  ;  where 
to  play,  for  puritan  fools  ;  nor  what  to  play,  for  critical 
fools. — Go,  call  them  in ;— -how  fitly  the  whorefons  come  upoA 
the  feaft !  troth  I  was  even  wilhiug  for  them ; — oh,  welcome^ 
welcome,  my  friends. 

Enter  FoUy-lvit  and  his  Companions. 

Folfy-wit. 
The  month  of  May  delights  not  in  her  flowers 
More  than  we  joy  in  that  fweet  fight  of  yours. 

Sir  Bounteous,  ^ 

Well  a6ted  on  my  credit;  I  perceive  he  Is  your  befta^lor. 

Semus, 
He  has  greatefl  (hare,  fir,  and  may  live  of  himfelf,  fir. 

Sir  Bounteous, 
What  !  what !  put  on  your  har,  fir,  pray  put  on ;  go  to^ 
wealth  mull  be  refpeded  1   lejt  thofe  th^t  have  leaft  feathers 
Vo  L.  V.  B  b  ftand 
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{bind  bare ;  and  whofe  men  are  you  I  pray  f  nay,  keep  on 
^our  hat  ftiU. 

We  fcrve  my  lord  Owemuch,  fir. 

Sir  Bounteous*, 

My  lord  Owemuch  ?  by  my  troth  the  welcomeft  men  alive ! 
GWe  me  all  your  hands  at  once ;  that  honourable  gentleman, 
he  lay  at  my  houfe  in  a  robbery  once,  and  took  all  quietly, 
went  away  chearfuUy.  I  made  a  very  jg^od  feafi  for  him;  I 
never  faw  a  man  of  honour  bear  thmgs  bravelier  aivay. 
Serve  my  lord  Owemuch?  welcome,  i*iaith«  SomeBadard 
for  my  lord's  players,— where  be  you,  boys  ? 

They  come  along  with  the  waggon,  fir. 

Sir '  Bounteous, 
Good,  good ;  and  which  is  •  your  politician  amongfl  you  ? 
now,  iTaith,  he  that  works  out  redraints,  makes  beu  legs  at 
court,  and  has  a  fuit  made  of  purpofe  for  the  company's  bufi- 
nefs,  which  is  he  ?  come,  be  not  afraid  of  him* 

Foll^'Vjit* 
I^mhe,  fir. 

Sir  Bounteous* 
Art  thou  he  ?  give  me  thy  hand,  hark  in  thine  ear !  thou 
row  left  too  fail  to  gather  fo  much  mofs  as  thy  fellow  there ; 
champ  upon  that.    Ah,  and  what  play  (hall  we  have,  my 
mailers  ? 

Folfy  wit* 
A  pleafant,  witty  comedy,  fir. 

Sir  Bounteous. 
Ay,  ay,  ay,  a  comedy  in  any  cafe,  that  I  and  my  guefls  may 
laugh  a  little ;  what's  the  name  on't? 

Fol^'Wit. 
Tis  callM  the  Slip.  - 

Sir  Bounteous* 
The  Slip  ?  }9f  my  troth  a  pretty  name,  and  a  glib  one;  go 
all,  and  flip  into  it,  as  fad  as  you  can;  cover  a  table  for  the 
players.  Firft  take  heed  of  a  lurcher,  he  cuts  deep,  he  will  ear 
up  all  from  you.  Some  Sherry  for  my  lord's  players  there ; 
firnh,  why  this  will  be  a  true  feafl,  a  right  ^^  Mitre  fupper,  a 

51  Mitre]    Firft  Edition  nitre,    Ti>e  Mitre  was  a  Tavern  ii^CbeafK 

Sec  Note  32  to  The  City  Match f  voU  IX.  p.  334. 
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play  and  all,  more  lighfB.— I  calM  for  light ;  here  come  in 
two,  are  lights  enough  foraewhdib  houfe  i'faith.  Dafe  the 
thief  look  me  in  the  £ace  ^  O  impudent  times !  Qa  to,  dlt* 
femble  it. 

JEnUr  Mother  <«^Curte2an« 

Motfjit. 
Blefs  you,  fir  Bounteous ! 

^ir  Bountedns. 
O  wekottie^  welcbmt !  thief,  quean,  land  bav^d,  welcome  all 
three! 

Mother^ 
l^.nijy  here's  btit  two  of  us,  fir. 

Sir  Bounteous, 
O'  my  trdth  I  took  her  for  a  couple ;  IM  hdvc  fWorn  theri 
had  been  two  faces  there* 

Mother. 
Not  all  under  one  hood,  fir. 

Sir  Bounteous* 
Yes,  faith  would  I,  to  fee  mine  eyes  bear  double4  j^.v 

Mother.  IK: 

m  make  it  hold ;  my  daughter  is  a  couple^  ^  ^^ 

She  was  married  yeflerday.  .     .'/ 

Sir  Bcunteousi 
Buz! 

Mdthet. 
Nay,  to  no  buzzard  neirtier ;  a  right  hawfc| 
Whene'er  you  know  him. 

Sir  Bounteous, 
Away,  he  cannot  be  but  n  rafcal.     Walk  in,  vValk  Iri,  bot4 
gueils,  that  come  unfent  for  ;-*-pox,  \  perceive  how  my  jeweU 
went  now,  to  grace  her  marriage/ 

Curtezan* 
Would  you  with  me,  fir  ?  ^ 

Sir  Bounteous* 
Ay,  how  hapt  it,  wench,  you  put  the  flip  upon  itl«f| 
Not  three  nights  fince  ?  I  name  it  gently  to  you  s     - . 
1  term  it  neither  piUer,  cheat,  hor  iharp* 

CurteTUsn. 
You  are  paft  my  reach. 

B  h  a  Sk 
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Sir  B09Mlapm* 
I  am  old,  and  paft  your  ieacb*  very  good ;  but  you  will  not 
deny  this,  I  truft. 

Curiezatu  ...  . 

With  a  iafe  confcience,  fir. 

Sir  Boanteota* 
You?  give  roe  thy  hand,  fare  thee  well;    I  have  dont 
with  hen  *  .  .  ., 

Curtemn. 

Give  me  your  hand>  fir ;  you  ne'er  yet  began  witknoBi  [Esdt^ 

Sir  Bounteous* 

WheWy  whew !   O  audacious  age ! 
She  denies  roe,  and  all !  When  on  her  fiogert  f        : 

I  f|>y*d  the  ruby  fit,  that  does  betray  her, 
And  blufbcs  for  her  hB. !  Well,  there's  a  time  forV 
Fof  all's  too  little  now  for  entertainment.^ 
Feail,  mirths  ay  harmony,  and  ihe  play  to  boot, 
A  jovial  feafon !  How  now  !  are  you  ready? 

Enter  Folly-wit, 

Even  upon  readinefs,  fir* 

Sir  Bounteous^ 

Keep  yoU' your  hat  on  ?       ^  [Takes  it  <§r 

Folly'iuit^ 

I  have  a  fuit  to  your  worlhip. 

Sir  Bounteous* 

Oh,  cry  you  mercy ;  then  you  mufl  Hand  bare. 

Foiy^^ooit* 

We  could  do  all  to  the  life  of  action,  fir,  both  %  the  credit 

of  your  worihip's  houfe,  and  the  grace  of  our  comedy. 

Sir  Bounteous* 

Cuds  me !  what  elfe,  fir  ? 

FoOy^nvit, 

But  for  fome  defeats  (as  the  cuftom  is)  we  would  be  bold  to 

require  your  worfhip's  affi{l:auce. 

Sir  Bounteous. 

Why,  with  all  my  heart ;  what  is  it  you  want  ?  fpeakt 

FoJ^-'-iVit. 

One's  a  chain  for  a  iuftice's  hat,  fir«< 

Sir 
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Sir  Bounteous*  '  v 

'  Why 4icrc,  here,  here,  here,  whorefon,  will  tlils  ferve  your 
mm  ?  what  elfe  lack  you  ? 

FoUy^wit, 
We  ftiould  ufe  a  ring  with  a  ftone  in  iu 

Sir  Bounteous. 
Nay,  whoop,  I  have  given  too  many  rings  already ;  talk  no- 
more  of  rings,  I  pray  you ;  here,  here,  here,  make  this  jewel 
ferve  for  once. 

Foll^^nxjit* 
Oh  this  will  ferve,  fir. 

Sir  Bounteous. 
What,  have  you  all  now  ?  * 

Folfy'Wit* 
All  now,  fir,— only  time  is  brought  in  the  middle  of  the 
play,  and  i  would  dcfire  your  Lordftiip's  watch,  time. 

Sir  Bounteous, 
My  watch  ?  with  all  my  heart ;  only  give  Time  a  charge, 
that  he  be  not  fiddling  with  it. 

Folfy'Vjiu 
You  (hall  ne*er  fee  that,  fir. 

Sir  Bounteous, 
Well,  now  you  are  furnilhM,  fir,  make  hafte  away.  r 

\^Exit  Sir  Bounteous^ 

Fol^'i\)it. 
Even  as  faft  as  T.  can,  fir, — I'll  fet  my  fellows  going  firil ; 
they  muft  have  time  and  lelfure,  or  they're  dull  elfe.  I'll  fiay 
and  fpeak  a  prologue,  yet  overtake  ^em.  •  I  catinot  Jiave  con- 
icience,  i'faith,  to  go  away,  and  fpeak  never  a  word  to  them* 
My  grandfire  has  given  me' three  (hares  here ;  furc  I'U  do  fome- 
what  for  them.  \.^.xit. 

Enter  Sir  Bountequs,  andoR  theguejls. 

Sir  Bounteous. 
More  lights,  more  Qpols !  fit,  fit !  the  play  begins* 

Hairifr'ain. 
Have  you  players  here,  fir  B<>iuM:eous.?     .    .         '     -      C 

Sir  Bounteous. 
We  lwye'em.for.ypu,fir,  gne  nindble  comedians,  proper 
aftors  moil  of  them,  ,    .  .        '     , 

*  Penitent  BrotbeL 

Whofe  men  I  pray  you^  fir  ? 

B  b  3  Sk 
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>  Sir  Bounteous* 

Oh  thcrA\their  credit,  fir,  they  fervc  an  honourable popuht 
gentlciHaOy  ^*  tclippcd  me  lord  Owenauch, 

H^lrbrain* 
My  lord  Owcrauch  !  he  was  in  Ireland  lately. 

Sir  Bounteous* 

Ob,  you  ne'er  knew  any  of  the  name  but  were  great  travel- 
lers. 

Hairhraiu* 
How  is  the  comedy  caird,  Sir  Bounteous? 

Sir  Bounteous'* 
Marry,  fir,  the  Slip. 

Hai}hreuu9 
The  Slip  ? 

Sir  Bounteousi 
Ay,  and  here  the  prologue  begins  to  flip  in  upon  us, 

Hairhrain* 
*Tii  fo  indeed,  fir  Bounteous, 

JEntcr  fir  a  ProJe^ue  YoWy^vnU 

Prologue* 

Folly-nuit* 

We  fing  of  wandering  knights,  what  them  betide. 
Who  nor  in  one  place,  nor  one  fhape,  abide; 
The>'Ve  here  now,  and  anon  no  fcouts  can  reach  Vin» 
Being  every  man  well  hors'd  like  a  *3  bold  Beacham* 
The  playj  .\Vhich  we  prefent,  no  fault  /hall  meet 
But  one  J  you'll  fay  tis  ihort,  we'll  fay  'lis  fweet : 
'Tis  given  much  to  dumb  (hews,  which  fomepraife ; 
And,  like  the  term,  delights  much  in  delays. 
So  to  conclude,  and  gii^e  the  name  her  due. 
The  play  being  call'd  the  Slip,  I  ranifh  too.  [Exit* 

Sir  Bounteous, 

Excelletidy  well  a6ied,  and  a  nimble  conceit. 

HairhraiHm 

The  prologue's  pretty,  i'fakh, 

5»  eetlfifnd]  •  Sec  Note  5  to  Gnm  the  Collier  of  Ottjfjon,  vol.  II.  p-  X9* 
$9  ifolj^eacbam]     See  iKote  10  to  Tht  Goblins^  vol.  X.  ».  171. 
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Penitent  BrotheU 
And  went  off  weH. 

Ay,  that's  the  grace  of  rfl,  when  they  go  away  well,  ah——. 

Curtezan, 
A*  my  troth,  and  I  were  not  married,  I  could  find  in  my 
lieart  to  fall  in  love  with  that  player  now,  and  fend  for  him  to 
a  fupper ;  I  know  fome  in  the  town  that  have  done  as  much, 
and  there  took  fuch  a  good  conceit  of  their  parts  into  the  two* 
penny  room,  that  the  ai^tors  have  been  found  in  the  morning^ 
in  a  lefs  compafs  than  their  llage,  though  'twere  ne'er  fp  full  of 
gentleniea. 

Sir  Bounteous* 
But,  paffionof  me!  where  be  thefe  knaves^  will  they  not 
come  away?  methinksthey  liay  very  long. 

Penitent  Brothel. 
.ph  you  mufl  bear  a  little,  lir ;  they  have  many  (hifta  to  ru^ 
into. 

Sir  Bounteous, 
Shifts  call  you  them  ?  they're  horrible  long  things  1 

Enter  Folly-wit  in  a  fury » 

Folly -nxjit, 
^  pox  of  fuch  fortune,  the  plot's  betray 'd !  AH  will  comf 
out !  yonder  they  come,  taken  upon  fufpicion,  and  brought 
back  by  a  conftable,  I  was  nccurs'd  to  hold  fociety  with  fuch 
coxcombs !  what's  to  be  done  ?  I  fhall  be  alham'd  for  ever ! 
my  wife  here,  and  all !  ah  pox^ — by  light,  happily  thought 
upon  !  the  chain.  Invention  ilick  to  me  this  once,  and  £iil 
me  ever  hereafter:  fo,  fo-— 

Sir  Bounteous* 
LiTe  I  fay,  where  be  thefe  players  ?  oh,  arc  you  coQic  I 
troth  'tis  rime,  I  was  e'en  fending  for  you. 

Hairbrain, 
How  moodily  he  walks,  what  plays  he  trow  ? 

Sir  Bounteous* 
A  juilicc,  upon  my  credit ;  I  know  by  the  chain  there* 

FoUy-ioit. 
tJnfortunate  juflice  I 

Sir  Bounteous* 
Ah— a— a — 

S  b  4  Fo%. 
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In  thy  kin  unfortunate ! 
Here  comes  thy  nephew  now  upon  fufpicion ; 
Brought  byaconftable  before  thee;  his  vile  aflbciites  with 

him ; 
But  fo  difgui«'d,  none  knows  hiiri  but  myfelfc 
Twice  haVc  I  fet  him  free  from  officer*  fangs. 
And  for  his  fake,  his  fellows  :  let  him  look  to't ; 
My  confcience  will  permit  but  one  wink  more. 

Sir  Bounte&us. 

Yea,  (hall  we  take  juftice  winking  f 

FoIk'WU. 

For  this  time  I  have  bethought  a  means  to  work  thy  free- 
drtm,  though  hazarding  myfelf ;  fhould  the  law  feize  him, 
Being  kin  to  me,  'twould  blemifh  much  my  name, 
No;  I'd  rather  lean  tu  danger,  than  to  fliame. 

Enter  a  Coitftahle  ovith  Folly- wit's  Companions, 

Sir  Bounteous, 
A  very  explete  juftice. 

Conftahk, 
Thank  you,  good  neighbours ;  let  me  alone  with  them  now. 

I^ieutenantm 
*Sfoot,  who's  3jonder  ? 

Anticntm 
Dare  he  fit  tbei:e  r 

,  SiWrtil  Cowpaiilon, 
Folly- wit ! 

Ihird  Companion, 

Captain!  pub 

Folly  ^Joit, 
How  now,  con  liable;  what  news  with  thee? 

Coftjiahlc, 
May  it  picafe  your  worfnip,  lir,— here  are  a  company  of 
atjfpicious  fclloivs. 

Bir  Bounteous, 
To  me?  piih-— rum  to   thejuitice,  you  whorefon  hobby 
hcrfe !  this  is  fome  new  player  now;  they  put  all  their  fools  t» 
tiKConftable's'part  Itill, 
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What's  tbe  matter,  conftable,  what's  the  matter  f 

I  have  nothing  to  fay  to  your  worihifH^they  were  all  ri4Mig 
on  horfeback,  an't  pleafe  your  worikip. 

^/>  Bounteous. 
Yet  again ;  a  pox  of  all  afles  iliU  I  they  could  not  ride  a  foat^ 
unlefs  'twere  in  a  bawdy-houfe. 

Conftabk. 
The  oilier  told  me  they  were  all  unfiable  fellows,  fir, 

.  FoUjMiuit* 
Why  fure  the  fellow's  drunk  ? 

Lieutenant, 
We  fpy'd  that  weaknefs  in  him  long  ago,  fir ;  your  worihip 
mufl  bear  with  him»  the  man's  much  overfeen ;  only  in  refped 
of  his  office  we  obeyed  him,  beth  to  appear  conmrmable  to 
law,  and  clear  of  all  offence :  for  I  protefi,  fir,  he  found  us  but 
a  horfeback, 

foiiy-wit. 

What!  he  did  f 

Lieutenant, 

As  I  have  a  foul,  that's  jiU,  and  all  he  can  lay  to  us* 

Conftahk*  . 

rfailh,  you  were  not  all  riding  away  then  ? 

Lieutenant. 
'Sfoot,  being  a  horfeback,  fir,  that  mud  needs  follow. 

'      FoUy-wit. 
Why  true,  fir.  - 

Sir  Bounteous. 
Well  faid>  juflice,  he  helps  his  kinfman  well. 

FoUjh^t, 
Why,  firrahy  do  you  ule  to  bring /gentlemen  before  us  fbr 
riding  away  ?  whar,'will  you  have^m  fiand  ftill  when  they're 
up,  like  Smug  upon  the  white  horfe  yonder?  are  your  wils 
fieepM  ?  ril  make  you  an  example  for  all  dizzy  conftables,  how 
they  abufe  juilice ;  here  bind  him  to  this  chair. 

Confie^k. 
Ha,  bind  him,  hoe  ? 

Fol^'^wit. 
If  you  want  cords,  ufe  gatten. 

Conftahk. 


-^ — y 
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Help*  help;  gfttttfemen. 

Uemienani^ 
A«£ift  as  we  ci^d,  fir. 

ConfiahU^ 
Thiftves!  thieves! 

A  gag  will  help  all  this ;  keep  left  noife^  you  knave* 

Gmjiaik. 
Ch  help !  refcue  the  confiable**  oh,  O I 

Sir  Bwrnnteous^ 
Ho,  ho,  ho,  ho* 

Why  la  you,  who  '*  lets  you  now  ? 
You  may  ride  quietly,  Til  fee  you  to*— - 
Take  boVfe  myfclf ;  I  have  nothing  elfc  to  do.  [Exeunt. 

Oh,-^oh— oh— 

Sir  Bountetms, 
Ha,  ha,  ha,  by  my  troth  the  maddeft  piece  of  juftice,  gentle- 
men,  that  ever  was  committed. 

Hairhratju 
Y\\  be  fworn  for  the  madncfs  on't,  fir. 

Sir  Bounteous* 
I  am  deceived,  if  this  prove  not  a  merry  Comedy  and  a 
witty* 

Penitent  BrotheU 
Alas,  poor  confiable,  his  mouth's  open,  and  ne'er  a  wife 
word. 

Sir  Bountfous* 
Faith  he  fpefaks  now,  e'en  as  many,  as  he  has  done ;  he 
ftems  wiieft  when  he  gapes  and  fays  nothing.  Ha,  ha  —  he 
cums,  and  tells  his  tale  to  me  like  an  afs.  What  have  I  to  do 
with  their  riding  away?  They  may  ride  for  me,  thou  whore^ 
fi>n  coxcomb,  thou  I  nav,  thou  art  well  enough  ferv'd  i'faith. 

Penifint  BrotbeL 
But  what  follows  all  this  while,  fir?  methinks  (bme  fliould 
Mifs  by  before  this  time,  and  pity  the  conftable. 

H  Ufsypu^  i.e.  binder!  you. 

Sir 
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Sir  Bnntwm* 
By  tlie  mafs  and  you  fay  true,  fir,— <-go,  firrah,  flep  in,  I 
think  thev  have  forgot  theinfelT£S»  call  the  knaves  awiiy,  thc/ro 
in  a  wood,  I  believe        ■ 

ConfiaUe. 
Ay,  ay,  ay. 

Sir  Bounteous. 
Hark,  the  conftable  fays  Ay,  they're  in  a  wood,-— ha,  ha^-# 

Hairhrain. 
He  tbitiksioDgof  the  time,  fir  Bounteous. 

Sir  Bounteous. 
How  now?  when  come  they  f 

Enter  Servant* 

Servant.' 
Alas,  an't  pleafe  your  worfhip,  there's  not  one  of  them  to  bt 
found,  fir. 

Sir  Bounteous^ 
How? 

Hairhrain. 
What  fays  the  fellow  ?         " 

Servaut^ 
Neither  horfe,  nor  man,  fir* 

Sir  Boumticus. 
Body  of  me  !  thou  licih 

Servant.  * 

Kot  a  hair  of  eit]ier,  fir. 

Hairbrain^ 
How  now,  fir  Bounteous. 

Sir  Bounteous. 
Cheated  and  defeated,  unga^  that  rafcal,  Til  hang  him  for's 
fellows,    ril  make  bim  bring  'em  out. 

Conftahkt 
Did  not  I  tell  your  worfliip  this  before?  brought  'errt  before 
yo\JL  for  fufpe£bsd  pcrfons?  day'd  'em  at  town's  end  upon 
warning  given  ?  made  figns  that  my  very  jaw-bone  achs  ?  your 
lyorihip  would  not  hear  me;  call'd  me  afs;  faving  your 
worfiiip's  prefence,  laugh'd  at  me. 

Sir  BomtcoMs. 
.Ha? 

Uairirain^ 
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Hairiraia. 
'  I  begin  to  iafie  it* 

Give  me  leave,  give  me  leave ;  why,  «rt  not  thou  die  con* 
ftablc  i'th'  comedy  i 

Con/tahk, 
IW  comedy  ?  why,  I  am  the  confiable  i'th*  commonwealth. 

Sir  BounttoMt. 
I  am  guU'd  lYaith,  I  am  gullM !  when^  waft  thou  chofe  f  - 

On  Thurfday  laft,  fir. 

Sir  Bounteous » 
A  pox  go  with't !  thereat  goes. 

Femtent  Bothtl. 
I  ieldom  heard  Jeft  match  it, 

Hairbrtun* 
Nor  I  i'faith. 

Sir  Bounteous* 
Qentlemen,  (hall  I  intreat  a  courtefy  f 

Hairbraiju 
Whatis't,  fir; 

Sir  Bounteous* 
Do  not  laugh  at  me  feven  years  hence. 

Penitent  BrotbeL 
We  (hould  betray  and  laugh  at  our  own  folly  then,  for  of  a>y 
troth  none  here  but  was  deceived  in't. 

Sir  Bounteous, 
Faith  that's  fomc  comfort  yet;  ha,  ha,  it  was  fcatly carried  ; 
troth  I  commend  their  witsj    before  our  faces  make  us  alfes, 
while  we  fit  ftill  and  only  laugh  at  ourfelves. 

Penitent  Brothel. 
55  Faith,  they  were  fome  counterfeit  rogues,  fir. 

Sir  Bounteous. 
Why  they  confefs  fo  much  themfelves ;  they  faid  they'd 
|)lay  the  flip;  they  (hould  be  men  of  their  words;  I  hope  the 

juftice 

SS  Faith  tbey  are  jome  coxmttritit  rpgufs, 

they  fald  they  d  play  the  flip]    -Wciiave  here  a  play  upon  words  I 

•^cry  common  in  our  ancient  writgrs,  and  which  will  be  totally  unintcl*- 
Ijglble)  V4tU/s  it  is  remembered  that  a  JJ'ip  was  formerly  tht  name  of  a  < 

piece 
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juftice  will  have  more  conicience,  i'faith,  than  to  cany  away  a  , 
4phaia  of  a  hundred  mark  of  ^hat  falhion*      ' 

.    Hairhrain^  

What,  fir? 

Sir  BattHUoMS. 
Ah,  by  my  troth,  fir ;  befides  a  jewel,  and  a  Jewells  feUbw^ 
a  good  fair  watch,  that  huirg  about  my  neck,  fir. 

l£urbruitu 
'Sfoot,  what  did  you  mean,  fir  ?  , 

'    Sir  ^etmtecus. 
Methinks  my  lord  Owemuch's  players  ihould  not  fcom  roe 
fo  i'fiiith ;  they  will  come,  and  bring  all  again^  I  know ;  pi(h, 
chey  will,  i'faiih ;  but  a  jf ft,  certainly. 

Enter  FoUy-wit  i»  his  ovonjbcfe^  tmdaUthe  refi» 

.  FoUjHtvie^ 
Pray,  grandfire,  give  me  your  bleffing  ^ 

Sir  Boume^tts. 
Who  ?  fon  Folly-wit  ? 

piece  of  cou$tterfm  money.  This  will  appeir  froai  the  following  inAaaces  ; 
Robert  Green's  Thieves  fa/^ag  outy  True  fiUn  come  by  their  own :  "  And 
**  therefore  he  wen^and  got  him  certain^f/9v,  which  are  ammerfeit  pieces 
^  of  money,  being  brafl^?,  and  covered  over  with  iilver,  which  the  com- 
•*  mon  people  ciXiJlips" 

The  Bankrouti  Banqitetj  by  Dekkar :  "  How  (Rait  I  pay  my  Sugar* 
•*  marchante  ?    How  ^y  Grocer  ?  &c  if  you  pay  me  thus  y^'ith  Jlips  ?** 

M^rAori's  Second  Part  of  Antonio  and  Meliida,  A.  i.  S.  3:  "—and  if 
**  your  nofe  will  not  abide  the  touch,  your  Aofe  is  a  copper  nofe,  and  tonUt 
**  be  naird  up  for  ajhp" 

So,  in  Ben  Jonfon's  Every  Man  in  his  Humour,  A.  2.  S.  5.  is  the  lame 
quibble  as  in  the  text :     *'  It's  no  matter,  let  the  world  think  me  a  bad 
**  cwnterfeit,  if  I  cannot  give  him  x^tjlip  at  an  inftant." 
Again,  Magnetick  Lady,  A.  3.  S.  6 : 
"  —  1  had  like  t'  have  been 
"  Abused  i'the  buiinefs,  had  thtjbp  flur'd  on  me 
**  A  counterfeit.' 
So  again,  Mercutio  fays  to  Romeo,  A.  2.  S.  4 : 

"  You  gave  us  the  counterfeit  fairly  Uft  night.  ^ 

*'  Rom*  —  What  counterfeit  did  I  give  you  ? 
^Msr.  Thejlip,  fir,"  tUjtif^  \  qan  you  not  couceivc  ?" 
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*•  This  (hows  like  kneeling  after  the  play ;  I  praying  for  my 
lord  Owemuch  and  his  good  CountefSy  our  hoaourable  lady  find 
miftrefs* 

*  Sir  Bounteous. 
lUfe  richer  by  a  bleffing ;  thou  art  w^elcome. 

Folljf^vjiu 
Thanks,  good  grandlire;  1  was  bold  to  bring  thoie  gentle* 
men,  my  friends* 

^fV  Bounteous* 
They're  all  welcome !  felute  you  that  fide,  and  HI  welcomo 
this  fide.    Sir,  to  begin  with  you. 

Hairbrain* 
Mr.  Folly-wit. 

FoU^-wii* 
I  am  glad  'tis  our  fortune  fo  happily  to  meet,  fir« 

Sir  Bounteous* 
Nay,  then  you  know  me  not,  fir. 

FoUj^^Mtt. 
Sweet  Mrs.  Hairbi-ain. 

Sir  Bounteous* 
You  cannot  be  too  bold,  fir. 

FoUy-^i* 
Our  marriage  known  ? 

Curtezan* 
Not  a  word  yet* 

FoUj'VMK 
The  better. 

Sir  Bounteous, 
Faith,  fon,  would  you  had  come  fooner  with  thefe  gentlemen! 

Foi/y-wit* 
Why,  grandlire? 

Sir  Bounteous* 
We  had  a  play  here. 

FoHy^wiU 
A  play,  fir  ?  no. 

$•  This  Jhwit  Itht  &c.]  It  was  formerly  the  cuft'om  for  the  pla]rers> 
rftfer  the  prrformance  was  ended,  to  kneel  down  and  pray  for  their  patrons. 
>f  any  inlUncc9  of  this  are  produced  by  Mr.  Stecrens  in  a  Note  to  the 
Epilogue  to  the  f  iccm/  P<ir/  if  Hmry  IV. 
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Sir  Bounteous. 
Yes,  fahh  f  a  pox  o*ih'author ! 

Folly-njoit. 
Blefs  us  all !  why,  were  they  fuch  vile  oaest  fir  *    '. 

Sir  Bounteous. 
I  am  fure  villainous  ones,  fir. 

Foiy^wit. 
Some  raw  flmple  fools ! 

Sir  Bounteous. 
Nay,  by  th'  mafs,  thefe  were  enough  for  thierifh  knaves* 

FoUy  wit. 
What,  fir  f 

Sir  Bounteous. 
Which  way  came  you,  gentlemen  f  you  could  not  cboofe 
but  meet  'em* 

Folfy-^wit. 
We  met  a  company  with  hampers  after  'em. 

Sir  Bounteous. 
Oh  thofe  were  they,  thofc  were  they ;  a  pox  hamper  'em  I 

Folly^^wit. 
Blefs  us  all  again. 

Sir  Bounteous. 
They  have  hamper'd  me  finely,  iirrah. 

Fol/y-wit. 
How,  fir  ? 

Sir  Bounteous, 
How,  fir !  I  lent  the  rafcaU  properties  to  furniHi  out  their 
play,  a  chain,  a  jewel,  and    a  watch ;  and  they  watch'd  their 
time,  and  rid  quite  away  with  'em. 

Fol^-wit. 
Are  they  fuch  creatures  ? 

Sir  Bounteous. 
Harkee,  harkee,  gentlemen  I  by  this  light,  the  watch  ringt 
alarum  in  his  pocket, — ihcre's  my  watch  come  again,or  the  very 
coufin  german  toV,  whofe  is't,  whofc  is't  f  by  th'  mafs  'tis  he, 
haft  thou  one,  fon  ?  pr'^thee  beftow  it  upon  thy  grandfire ;  1 
jQOW  look  for  mine  again,  i'faith,  nay,  come  with  a  good  will 
or  not  ar  all ;  I'll  give  thee  a  better  thing,  a  peace,  a  peace, 
gentlemen. 

Hairbr^n* 
Great  or  foiall. 
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* 

Sir  Bounteous* 
At  once  I  have  drawn  chaiti*  jewel*  watch,  and  alL 

PemietU  Bfthel, 
By  my  faith,  you  have  a  fortunate  hand,  fir. 

Hairbraiu, 
Nay,  all  to  come  at  once  ! 

LieuienoHtm 
A  vengeance  of  this  foolery  ! 

Folfy-mt, 
Have  I  'fcap'd  (he  conftable  to  be  br^ught^-in  by  the  watch  ? 

Curtezan* 

0  deftiny !  have  I  married  a  thief,  mother  ? 

Mother, 
Cbmfort  thyfelf ;  thou  art  before-hand  with  htm,  daughter. 

^/>  BouHteouim 
Why  fon,  why  gentlemen*  how  long  have  you  been  my  lord 
Owwnuch's  fervants,  i'faith  ? 

Faith,  grandfire,  ihalM  be  true  to  you? 

Sir  Bounteous. 

1  think  'tis  time ;  thou'fl  been  a.thief  already. 

FoUy^mt. 
■    I  knowing  the  day  of  your  feaft,  and  the  natural  tnclination 
you  have  to  pleafure  and  paftime,  prefum'd  upon  your  patience 
ibr  a  jeft,  as  well  to  prolong  your  days  as 

Sir  Bouuteous. 
Whoop,  why  then  you  took  my  chain  along  with  you  to 
prolong  my  days,  did  you  ?    ' 

FoUfhwit, 

Not  fo  neither,  fir ;  ^nd,  that  you  may  be  ferioufly  afiured  of 
tny  hereafter  fiablenefs  of  life,  I  have  took  another  courfe. 

Sir  Bounteous* 
What ! 

FoUy-witn 
Took  a  wife. 

Sir  Bounteous, 
A  wife !  'sfoot,  what  is  (he  for  a  fi>ol  would  marry  thee^  a 
Q)adman  ?  where  was  the  wedding  kept  ?  in  Bedlam  } 

Foify'Wit* 

She's  both  a  gentlewoman  and  a  virgin. 

4  Sir 
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Sir  Bounteous^ 
Stop  there,  flop  there ;  would  I  might  fee  her! 

FoUy-mfiu  ■> 
You  have  yoMr  ivKh,  flie's'herft.    ' 

Sir  Bounteous, 

.  -  .     .  .        »      - 

Ah,  ha^  na,  ha,  this  makes  amends  for  all* 

Fclly^witm 
How  now? 

•'         -'  '   LieutenanU 

Captain  do  you  hear  i  is  fhe  your  wife  in  earneft  ? 

How  Aeri? 

'  :   .  Lieutmant^ 

Nothing  but  I  pity  you,  fir. . 

SirBouJiUc^S. 
Speak,  fon,  is*t  true  f 
Can  you  gull  us,  and  let  a  quean  gull  you  I  - 

FoUy-wiU 
Ha! 

Cuftezan* 
^  What  I  have  heen,  is  paft;  be  that  forgiven  ; 
I  have  a  foul  true  both  to  thee  and  heaven, 

Folljf'Wit, 
Is*t  come  about  ?   Tricks  are  repaid,  I  fee. 

Sir  Bounteous, 
The  bed:  is,  flrrah,  you  pledge  none  but  roe ; 
And  fincel  drink  the  top,  take  her  :^  and,  hark ! 
I  ipice  the  bottom  with  a  thoufand  mark* 

Folly-wit. 
By  my  troth,  (he  is  as  good  a  cup  of  nefUr 
As  any  batchelor  needs  to  fip  at. 
Tuty  give  me  gold,  it  makes  amends  for  vice ; 
Maids  without  coin,  are  caudles  without  fpice* 

Sir  Bounteous, 
Come,  gentlemen,  to  th*  feaft ;  let  not  time  wafte  j 
We  have  pleas'd  our  ear,  now  let  us  pleafe  our  tafte : 
Who  lives  by  cunning,  mark  it,  his  fate's  caft : 
When  he  has  gull'd  all,  theja  is  himfelf  the  lafl. 

VoL^V.  Co  EDI- 
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£DITIONS. 

(I.)  ««  A  Mad  World,  my  Maftm.  As  it  bath  bin  htdy  m 
**  Aaion  by  the  Children  of  Paule's,  Compofed  by  T.  M. 
*'  London,  Printedby  H.  B.  for  Walter  Burte ;  smd  are  to  be 
**  (old  in  Pauleys  Church-yard^  at  the  figne  of  the  Crane. 
*'  i6o«.  410.** 

(2.)  A  Mad  World,  my  Maflerd :  A  Comedy.  As  it  hath 
**  bin  often  a£ied  at  the  private  Houfe  in  Sali(buiy-Court  by 
**  her  Majefiies  Servants.  Compofed  by  T.  M.  Gent. 
*'  Londoki,  Printed  for  J.  S.  and  are  to  be  ibid  by  James 
**  Becket,  at  his  Shop  in  the  Inner-Temple-Gate.   liio. 
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LODO WICK  BARRY  is  faid  to  have  been  a  Gentle- 
man of  Irifh  birthf  and  Anthony  Wood  is  pleafed  to 
compliment  him  with  the  title  of  Lord,  which  is  very  pro- 
bably a  mifiake.  No  circumllances  concerning  him  remain, 
not  even  the  times  of  his  birth  and  death ;  though  the  latter 
was  not  unlikely  to  be  foon  after  the  publication  of  the  follow* 
idg  play,  the  only  one  which  he  wrote.  The  Writer  of  hh 
Article,  in  the  Biographia  Bnttannica,  favs,  that  ^'  the  plot  in 
**  this  play  of  William  Smallfhanks  decoying  the  Widow 
*^  Taffeta  into  marriage,  is  the  fame  with  that  m  Killegrew's 
•*  Parfon's  Wedding,  artJ  Both  taken  from  the  EngUJb  Rogue^ 
The  latter  part  of  this  aflertion  is  entirely  without  foundation^ 
and  the  leafl  attention  to  dates  would  have  prevented  the 
Writer's  falling  into  fogrofs  an  error.  Both  pla3rs  were 
publifhed  before  The  EngU/b  R^  appeared;  Ram-M^  abovt 
$fty  y^s ;  and  Tht  Par/on* s  Jud£ng  about  tex^  or  twelve^ 


C«}  PRO* 


L 


t   4?6   3 


PROLOGUE. 


H 


.'^  1 .  .^ 


'OME-BREp  mirth  our  Mufe  doth  Jlng^ 

The  Satyr* s  toothy  and  t§^afpi/b  JUag^      .  : 
Which  ntofi  do  hurt  when  leqfi  fuj^e&ed^ 
By  this  VU^  are  not  affeHedi 
But  if  Conceit' wth  quici'turiid  Scenes^ 
Ohferving  aUthio/e  ancient  ftreams^ 
*  Whieh  from  the  Horje-foot  fount  dofioWy 
As  TimCy  Place^  Per/on^  and  tojbo-vj 
Things  never  done  with  that  true  Ufcj 
That  thoughts  and  wits  Jhould  Jiaud  atjirifei 
ffhether  the  things  now,fiwxm  he  true^ 
Or  whether  we  ourfelves  now  do 
T'he  things  ^ve  tut  prefent ;   ifthe/e^ 
Free  from  the  hathfome  fiage  dlfeafe^ 
(So  over-^Mcrn,  Jo  tir*d^  andjlaie. 
Not  fatyriTung  hut  to  rail) 
Mc^  winyour  favcurs^  and  inherit 
But  calm  acceptance  for  his  merit: 
He  vows  by  Paper^  Pen^  and  Ink^ 
And  hy  the  learned  Sifters^  drink^ 
Tofpend  his  Ttme^  his  Latftph  ^'^  ^^h 
And  never  ceafe  his  hrain  to  toil; 
TiU  from  the  filent  hours  cf  nighi^ 
He  doth  produce ^"^ for  your  delight^ 


'  IVhicb  from  the  Hwje^foot  fouHf  dojow,1     See  Note  26  to  the  Awti' 
^iMiry,  vol.  X.  p.  57.  .... 

Conceit 


r  4oy  ) 

C&Hceiis  fi  neWf  fi  harmkfsfree^ 

That  Puritans  tbemfihes  mojf  fte 

A  Play^  yet  not  in  puBUck  preachy 

That  Players  fttch  lewd  doHrint  teach 

That  their  pure  joints  do  quake  and  tremlle^ 

When  they  do  fee  a  man  refimhli 

The  piHure  of  a  villain:  thls^ 

jAs  )h  a  friend  to  Mt^s  is^ 

To  you  hy  me  be  gives  bis  wori^ 

Js  tdl  his  flqy  doth  nvoi  afford. 
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SIR  OLIVEBf  SMALi-SHAN&S^ 

JufticC  TUTCHIN, 

Thomas  Small-shanks. 

William  Small-shanks* 

boutcher.  - 

Lieutenant  Beard. 

Throate. 

Captain  Face. 

Dash. 

Three  Gentlemen. 

A  Drawer. 

Conftable,  and  Officers. 

WOMEN. 

Lady  Sommerfield. 

CONSTANTIA    SoMMERFIBLl^. 

Frances. 
Taffata. 
Adriana. 
Chamber-maid. 
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ACTUSI.        SCENA    I. 

Knter  Conftantia  fola^  wolth  a  letter  in  her  band. 

Conftantia. 

IN  this  difguife,  ere  icarce  my  mourning  robes 
Could  have  a  general  note,  I  have  forfook 
My  (hape,  my  nfother,  and  thofe  rich  demefns, 
of  which  I  am  fole  heir :  and  no^  refolve, 
In-  this  difguife  of  Page  to  follow  him,    . 
Whofe  love  firft  caus'd  me  to  affum^this  fhape* 
Lord  how  my  feminine  blood  flirs  at  the  fight 
Of  thefe  fame  breeches !  methinks  this  ^  cod-piece 
Should  betray  me :  well,  I  will  try  the  worft. 
Hither  they  fay  he  ufually  doth  come. 
Whom  I  fo  much  affect :  what  makes  he  here  I 
In  the  ikirts  of  Holborn,  fo  near  the  field. 
And  at  a  garden -houfe  ?  he  has  fome  punk 
Upon  my  life  :  no  more,  here  he  comes* 

Enter  Boutcher. 

God  favc  you,  fir  :  your  name,  unleis  I  err. 

Is  Mafter  Thomas  Boutcher*  *    ' 

*  Ram»y4Iley  is  ohe  of  the  avenues  into  the  Temple  from  Flcct-ftrect. 
It  fonnerly  among  other  places  claimed  to  be  exempt  from  the  Proceft 
of  the  Courts  of  Law.  A  privilege  which  was  taken  from  it  by  the  Stat, 
of  9  and  lo  William  IIL  C.  27.  S.  15. 

f  eod-ficcil    Sec  Note  6»  to  The  Hofu/i  fFbore,  voL  III.  p.  3a 7. 

A  Bvutcber, 
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Bwtcher. 
Tis  fweA,  boy,, 

Conftantiom 
I  have  a  letter  ht  jrou*     [Conft.  delivers  the  ktier ;  he  reads  ih 

Bou/cber. 
From  whom  is't  ? 

Conflanita* 
The  iofide^fir,  will  tell  you  ;  I  (hall  fep 
What  love  he  bears  me  now.    • 

Boutcher^ 
Th'art  wdcome,  boy* 
How  does  the  ^air  Conilantia  Sommerfidd, 
My  noble  miflrefs  ? 

Cimftantu^m 
I  left  her  in  health. 

Bouicher^ 
She  gives  thee  here  good  words  ;  and  for  her  lake, 
Thou  malt  not  want  a  mader,  be  mine  for  ever. 

Confiantia^ 
- 1  thank  you,  fir :  now  ihall  I  fee  the  Punk.         [He  hiocks. 

Enter  William  Small-flianks. 

WilUam  SmaU'JhanksM 

Who  knocks  fo  faft  .^  I  thought  'twas  you ;  what  news  ? 

Boutcber. 

You  know  my  bufinefs  well ;  I  ling  one  fong. 

WiUiam  Small-Jhanks, 

*Sfoot,  what  would  you  have  me  do  ?  my  land  is  goiie* 
My  credit  of  lefs  truft  then  Courtiers*  words, 
To  men  of  judgment,  and  for  my  debts 
•  I  might  deferve  a  Kiiighthood ;  what's  to  be  done  } 
The  Knight  my  father  will  not  once  vouchfafc 
To  call  me  Ton ; '  that  little  land  he  gave, 
Throate  the  Lawyer  fwallowed  at  one  gob 
For  lefs  than  half  the  worth ;  and  for  the  City 
There  be  fo  many  rafcals,  and  tall  yeomen, 
Would  hang  upon  me  for  their  maintenance, 
Should  I  but  peep  or  ilep  within  the  gates, 

^  I  might  tkjervc  u  Knightbood\     $«  p.  315  of  this  voluny. 

That 
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That  I  am  forcM,  only  to  eafe  my  charge. 
To  live  here  in  the  fuburbs  ;  or  in  the  town 
To  walk  in  Tenebris,    I  tell  you,  fir. 
Your  beft  retired  life  is  an  honeft  Punk 
In  a  thatcht-houfe  with  garlick ;  tell  not  mei 
My  Punk*s  my  Punk ;  and  noble  letchery 
Sticks  by  a  man,  when  all  bis  friends  forfake  him* 

Bouicber. 

The  pox  it  will ;  art  thou  fo  fenfelcfs  grown^ 
3o  much  indeared  to  thy  beflial  luft, 
That  thy  original  worth  (hould  lie  extin<^ 
And  buried  in  thy  (hame  ?  Far  be  fuch  thoughts 
From  fpirits  free  and  noble :  begin  to  live. 
Know  thyfelf,  and  whence  thou  art  deriv'd  i 
1  know  that  competent  (late  thy  father  gave 
Cannot  be  yet  confUm'd. 

JfimamSmaU-Jbankt. 

*Ti8  gone  bjr  heaven !  * 

Not  a  denier  is  left. 

Boutcber* 

'Tis  impoflible. 

William  Small-fianks. 

Impoilible !  'heart !  I  have  had  two  fuckers, 
Able  to  fpend  the  wealthy  Croefus  ftore« 

Enter  Frances* 

Boutcher, 
What  are  they? 

,  WilUam  Snudl-Jhanks* 
Why,  a  lawyer,  and  a  whore  : 
See  here  comes  one,  do'ft  think  this  petticoat, 
A  perfum'd  fmock,  and  twice  a  week  a  bath. 
Can  be  maintained  with  half  a  year's  revenues  ? 
No,  by  heaven  !  we  Annual  younger  brothers 
Mufl  go  to't  by  wholefale ;  by  wholefale-mcn 
Thefe  creatures  are  maintained :  her  very  face 
lias  coft  a  hundred  pounds* 
'  >  Francest 

$ir,  thank  youfelf. 

Confiantia, 
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They  keep  this  whore  betwixt  dienu  *>. 

You  kno'.v,  fir, 
I  did  enjoy  a  quiet  country  life, 
Spotlefs  aiid  free;  till  you  airrupted  me. 
And  brou.;'U  me  to  the  Court,  I  never  knew^ 
What  flcek'iig,  glazing,  or  what  preffing  meant; 
Till  you  prcfer'd  me  to  your  aunt  tlie  lady, 
I  knew  no  ivory  teeth,  no  caps  of  hair, 
No  Mercury  water,  *  fucus,  or  perfumes. 
To  help  a  lady's  breath,  until  your  aunt 
Learnt  me  the  common  trick. 

WiUiem  SmaU^Jhanks* 

The  common  trick !-_ 
Say  you  ;  a  p'^x  upon  fuch  common  tricks  ! 
Tttcy  will  undo  us  all. 

Boutcherm 

And  knowing  this, 
Art  thou  fo  \^ilful  blind,  itiU  to  perfift 
In  ruin  and  defame  ? 

ffiUiam  Small-Jbdnh. 

What  (hould  I  do  ? 
I  'ave  pafl:  my  word  to  keep  this  gentlewoman^ 
Till  1  can  place  her  to  her  own  content. 
And  what  is  a  gentleman  but  his  word  ? 

Boufeber. 

Why,  let  her  go  to  fervice. 

William  Small'Jbanks^ 

To  fervice! 
Why  fo  (he  does,  fhe  is  my  landrefs, 

4  fucui]  Is  a  paint  or  compofition  ufed  by  the  ladies  to  beautify  the 
Rce  and  heighten  the  complexion.  It  is  mentioned  in  Ben  Jonfon** 
SejanuSf  A.  2.  S.  i. 

"  --  —  to-morrow  morning 

'*  1*11  fend  you  a  perfume,  firii  to  refolve 

**  And  procure  fweat,  and  then  prepare  a  bath 

*'  To  cleanfc  and  clear  the  cutis  ;  againlt  when 

"  I'll  have  an  excellent  n^vr  fucus  made,  ' 

"  Rcliftive  *gainft  the  fun,  the  rain,  or  wind, 

**  Which  you  ihall  lay  on  with  a  breath  or  oil, 

^  As  you  bcft  like,  and  laft  fome  fourteen  hours." 

And 
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And  by  this  light,  no  puny  Inn-a-Comt 
But  keeps  a  landrefs  at  his  command. 
To  do  him  fervice  |  and  Ihall  not  I  ?  ha  ? 

Frances. 
Sir,  you  are  his  friend  (I  Iwe  him  tooy ; 
Propound  a  courfe  which  may  advantage  him. 
And  you  ihall  find  fuch  real  worth  in  me, 
That  rather  than  I'll  live  his  hindrance^ 
I  will  aiTume  the  moil  penurious  ftale 
The  City  yields,  to  give  me  means  of  life 

WiUiam  Smaiybanks* 
Why  there's  it,  you  hear  her  what  ihe  fays  • 
Would  not  he  be  damn'd  that  (hould  fotfakb  her  I 
Says  (be  not  well,  can  you  propound  a  courfe. 
To  get  my  forfeit  lancl  from  yonder  rogue. 
Parcel  lawyer,  parcel  devil,  all  knave, 
TTiroate,  Throate  ? 

Botttcbefm 
Not  I. 

mUiam  SnuM-fianks. 
Why  {o^  I  thought  as  nouch  ; 
You  are  like  our  citizens  to  men  in  need* 
Which  cry,  'tis  pity  a  proper  gentleman 
Should  want  money ;  yet  not  an  ufuring  (lave 
Will  lend  him  a  denier,  to  help  his  wants : 
Will  you  lend  me  forty  fhillings  ? 

Moutcher. 
IwiU. 

WlUiam  SmaU'Jhanh* 
Why  god-a-mercy,  there's  fome  goodnefs  in  thee : 
Youll  not  repent } 

Boutcher. 
I  will  not. 

WilUam  Smflll-Jhanks. 
With  that  money 
I  will  redeem  my  forfeit  land,  and  vrtdi 
My  cockatrice  to  a  man  of  worfliip, 
To  a  manof  worfhip,  by  this  light. 

Boutcher* 
Sut  how? 
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mWam  SmaSnJbMlb. 
Thus :  in  Ram- Alley  lies  a  fellow,  by  namei  '^ 

Throate :  one  that  prafefleth  law,  but  indeed 
Hag  neither  law  nor  confcience  ;  a  fellow 

That  never  faw  the  bar,  but  when  hu  life  . '  •  -  * : 

Was  caird  in  queftion  for  a  cozenage ; 
The  rogue  is  rich :  to  him  go  you,  tell  him 
That  rich  Sir  John  Sommerifield— — 

Conftantia*  * 

How*8  that  ? 

Wimam  SmalUjbanks^ 
Is  lately  dead,  and  that  my  hopes  ftand  fair 
To  get  his  only  daughter.    If  I  Ipend, 
And  have  but  means  to  Ileal  away  the  wench, 
Tell  him  I  reckon  him  my  chiefeft  friend, 
To  entertain  us  till  our  nuptial  rites 
May  be  accomplilh'd  ;•  and  could  you  but  procum 
My  elder  brother  meet  me  on  the  way. 
And  but  affociate  me  unto  his  houfe, 
Twere  hit  i'faith  ;  I'd  give  my  cunning  Throate 
An  honeft  flit  for  all  his  tricks  in  law< 

Boutchefm 
Why  this  (hall  be  performed,  take :  there's  my  fior^y 
To  friends  all  things  are  common. 

Wmam  SmaU'fianks. 
Then  at  the  Court 
There  are  none  foes,  for  all  things  there  are  commoti* 

Boutcherm 
I  will  as  carefully  perform  thy  wifli. 
As  if  my  fortunes  lay  upon  th'attempt . 

William  Small-Jbanks. 

When  (hall  I  hear  from  you  ? 

Boutcher. 

Within  this  hour. 

William  Small-Jbanks. 

Let  me  alone  for  the  reft ;  if  I  gull  not 
And  go  beyond  my  open  throated  lawyer,  2 

For  all  his  book-cafes  of  Trlctfimo  mm  . 

And  ^adragefimo  oHavo ;  let  me 
Like  waiting  gentlewomen  be  ever  bound, 

T# 
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To  lit  upon  my  heels,  and  pick '  ruihei. 
Will  you  about  this  geer  ? 

Bouteber* 

With  my  beft  fpeed. 

mUiam  Small-Jhanh. 

Then  fire  you  well;  you'll  meet  me? 

Boutcher. 

Without  faiL  \j£,xeunt  Boutcher  and  Conflaiitiflb 

Jt^lUam  BmaU'Jbanh. 

^Adieu :  now  you  pernicious  ^  cockatrice^    ' 
You  fee  how  I  muft  &elder  for  your  good, 
ni  bring  you  where  you  iball  have  means  to  chest. 
If  you  haye  grace  enough  to  apprehend  it. 
'  Trances. 

Believe  me,  love,  howe'er  fome  ilriSer  wita 
Condemn  all  women  which  are  prone  to  love. 
And  think  that  if  th^ir  favour  fall  on  any. 
By  confequence  they  mufl  be  naught  with  many. 
And  hold  a  falie  pofition,  that  a  woman 
Falfe  to  herfelf,  can  trufty  be  to  no  man. 
Yet  know  I  fay,  howe'er  my  life  hath  loft 
The  fame  which  my  virginity  afpir'd,    . 
I  will  be  true  to  thee,  my  deed  (hall  move, 
To  win  from  all  men  pity,  if  not  love. 

miUam  SmaU-Jbanks. 

Tut,  I  knoW  thee  a  good  rafcal,  lets  in, 
And  on  with  all  your  neat,  and  fined  rags. 
On  with  your  cloak  and  ^  fave-guard,  you  arrant  drab, 
You  muft  cheat  without  all  confcience,  filch  for  thee,  and  me» 
Do  but  thou  2&  what  I  (hall  well  contrive. 
Well  teach  my  lawyer  a  new  way  to  thrive.  [Exeunt. 

Enter  Mtfirefs  TaflBtta,  afid  Adriana  her  vtaid  above. 

Tqffata. 
Come,  lov'd  Adriana,  here  let  us  (it. 
And  mark  who  paifes ;  now  for  a  wager. 
What  colour'd  beard  comes  next  by  the  window  ? 

5  rufhei,'\    See  p.  254  of  this  volume. 

5  cockatrice^     Siee/Note  41  to-  The  Ataiqwtry^  voL  X.  p.  Sy. 

^  /rnvt-guardf^    Se«  p.  154  qS  ttiis  voliim«. 

▲  Adriamu 
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*"  Adriana. 
A  black  man's  I  think. 

Tafata. 

I  think  not  ib|         • 
I  think  a  red,  for  that  is  mod  in  fafhion  ; 
Lord  !  how  fcarce  is  the  world  of  proper  men 
And  gallants !  fure  we  never  more  (hall  fee 
A  go^  leg  worn  in  a  long  iilk  {h>cking^ 
With  a  long  cod- piece ;  of  all  fafhions 
That  carried  it  iYaith ;  what's  he  goes  by  ? 

Enter  a  Citizen* 

Adriana* 
A  fhiveling  Citizen,  he  is  carrying  ware  {Exit* 

Unto  fome  lady^  chamber :  but  who's  this  ? 

Enter  Thomas  Small-fhanks  resting  a  letter. 

Tafata. 

I  know  him  not,  he  looks  jufl  like  a  fool. 

Adriana. 

He's  very  brave,  he  may  be  a  courtier ; 
What's  that  he  reads  ? 

Ttffata. 

Ah,  how  light  he  treads, 
For  dirting  his  filk  ftockings  !  Ill  tell  thee  what, 
A  witty  woman  may  with  eafe  diflinguKh, 
All  men  by  their  nofes,  as  thus :  your  npfe 
rufcan  is  lovely,  large,  and  broad, 
Much  like  a  gOofc ;  your  valiant  generous  nofi^ 
A  crooked,  fmooth,  and  a  great  puffing  nofe  ; 
Your  fchollers  nofe  is  very  frefh,  and  raw 
For  want  of  fire  in  winter,  and  quickly  fn>elli 
His  chops. of  mutton,  in  his  di(h  of  porrage. 
Your  puritan  nofe  is  very  (harp,  and  long. 
And  much  like  your  widows,  and  with  e^e  can  fmeS 
An  edifying  capon  fome  five  ilreets  off. 

Enter  Boutcher,  and  Conila|itiat    * 

Adriana* 

O  miftrefs !  a  very  proper  genderoaiu 

•  Tifata. 
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Tafata. 
And  truft  me  fo  he  is ;  t  never  faw 
A  man  that  fooner  could  captive  my  thoughts 
(Since  I  writ  widow)  than  this  gentleman. 
I  would  he  would  look  up ! 

Adriana* 
rU  laugh  fo  loud 
That  he  may  hear  me. 

Taffata. 
That*s  not  fo  good. 

Bouicher. 
And  (pake  you  with  mafter  Small-lhanks  ? 

Confiantia% 
I  did. 

Boutcher* 
Will  he  meet  his  brother  ? 

Confiantia.    ' 
He  faid  he  would, 
And  I  believed  him  ;  I  tell  you,  mafter,  • 
I  have  done  that  for  many  of  thefe  gallants 
That  no  man  in  this  town  ivould  do  but  I. 

Boutcber* 
What  is  that,  boy  ? 

Conftantia* 
Why  truft  them  on  their  words. 
But  will  you  hear  the  news  which  now  fuppliei 
The  city  with  difcourfe  ? 

Boutcher* 
What  is  ir^  wag  ? 

Conftantia. 
This,  fir ;  they  iay  fome  of  our  city  damef 
Were  much  defirous  to  fee  the  baboons 
Do  their  neweft  tricks,  went,  faw  them,  came  home/ 
Went  to  bed,  (lept  \  next  morning  one  of  them, 
Being  to  (hi ft  a  fmock,  fends  down  her  maid, 
To  warm  her  one  ;  mean  while,  (he  gins  to  think 
On  the  baboon's  tricks,  and  naked  m  her  bed 
Begins  to  praflife  fome,  at  laft  (he  ftrove, 
To  get  her  right  leg  over  her  head ;  thus : 
And  by  her  adivity  fhe  got  it 

Vol  V.  Dd  Crofs 


4i«  R  A  M-ALL  £  t:    Oft, 

Crofs  her  fhoulder :  but  not  with  alt  her  jpower^ 
Could  (he  reduce  it  $  at  laft  much  ftruggling 
Tumbles  quite  from  the  bed  upon  the  floor : 
The  maid  by  this  return'd  with  the  warm  finock. 
And  feeing  her  miiliefs  thrown  on  the  ground, 
Truft  up  like  a  foot-ball,  exclaims,  calls  help. 
Runs  down  amazM,  fwears  that  her  miftrefs  neck 
Is  broke ;  up  comes  her  hufband,  and  neighbours. 
And  finding  her  thus  trusM,  fonie  flatly  faid 
She  was  bewitcht,  others  fhe  was  pofTefV, 
A  third  faid  for  her  pride  the  devil  had  fet 
Her  face  where  her  rump  (houkl  {land,  but  at  lad 
Her  valiant  hufband  fteps  me  boldly  to  her, 
Helps  her ;  (he  afhamed,  her  hufband  amazed. 
The  neighbours  laughing,  as  none  forbear. 
She  tells  them  of  tl^  fatal  accident. 
To  which  one  anfwers,  that  if  her  hufband 
Would  leave  his  trad^,  and  carry  his  wife  about 
To  do  this  trick  in  publick,  (he  d  get  more  gold 
Than  all  the  baboons,  calves  with  two  tails, 
Or  ^  motions  whatfoever* 

Boutcher» 

You  are  a  wag. 

Taffata. 
He  will  be  gone  if  we  negle^  to  ftay  him. 

Shall  I  cough  or  fneeze  ? 

Taffata. 
No,  I  ha*t ;  ftand  a  fide  : 
Ah  me,  my  handkerchief,  Adrian,  Fabian* 

Adrianam 

Mifirefs. 

Taffata>\ 
Run,  run,  I  have  let  my  handkerchief  fall : 
Gentleman  fliall  I  intreat  a  curtcfy  ? 

Bimtcher. 
Within  my  power  your  beauty  (hall  command. 
What  curtefy  is't  ? 

7  tmlmi]    i.e.  puppet  Ihcws^    S«  Note  to  The  Antiquary,  voUX. 
'•^-  .  TafatM. 
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faffauu 
To  ftoop'y  and^take  up. 
My  handkerchief. 

.    Boutcber* 
Your  defire  is  performed. 

Sir,  mofl  hearty  thanks  ;  pleafe  you  ooihe  iiti 
Your  welcome  (hall  tranfcend  your  expedation. 

Boutcher* 

I  accept  your  curteiy :  ha  !  what's  this  \ 
AfTailed  by  fear  and  hope  in  a  moment ! 
Boutcher,  this  womanifh  paffion  fits  not  men, 
Who  know  the  worth  of  freedom  :  (hall  fmiles,  and  eyes 
With  their  lafcivious  glances,  conquer  him, 
Hdth  dill  been  lord  or  his  affe^ions  ? 
Shall  (imp'ring  nicene(s,  load-ftones  but  to  fools^ 
Attract  a  knowing  fpirit  ?  it  (hall,  it  does. 
Not  Phccbus,  riling  from  Aurora's  lap. 
Spreads  his  bright  rays  with  nlore  majeilick  grace 
Than  came  the  glances  6:0m  her  quick'ning  eye : 
And  what  of  this  ? 

Conflaniia*  1 

By  my  troth  I  know  not, 

Soutcber*  ■". 

I  will  not  enter :  (k)nt]nued  flames  burn  (trong. 
I  yet  am  free,  and  reafon  keeps  her  feat 
Above  all  fond  afie6lions,  yet  is  (he  fair. 

Enter  Adriana. 

jAdrianA. 
Sir»  t  bring  you  thanks  for  this  great  curte(y ; 
And  if  you  pfeafe  to  enter  I  dare  prefume, 
My  raiurefs  will  afford  you  gracious  welcome* 

Boutcber^ 
How  do  men  call  your  miflrefs? 

Conftantia^ 
The  man's  in  love. 

Adriana^ 
Her  name,  fir,  is  miflrefs  Changeable,  late  wife 

To  mailer  Tafiata,  mercer,  deceas'dt 

Dd  2  B9utcber% 
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Bfiuicf?er, 
I  have  heard  (he  is  bolh  rich;  and  beautiful* 

In  th'  eyes  of  fuch  as  love  hey  j  judge  yourfelf, 
Pieafe  you  but  prick  forward,  and  enter.    ;    \^Exit  Boutchcr. 

Now  will  I  fall  aboard  the  'waiting  maid.  , 

Adridna. 
Fall  aboard  of  me !  doll  take  me  for  a  (hip  ? 

Coftfiantia, 
Ay,  and  will  flioot  you  betwixt  wind,  and  water, 

.    Adriana. 
Blurt,  mafter  gunner,, ybur  lin,  ftock*s  too (hort* 

*  Conjianiia. 
Foot !  how  "did  (he  knpw  that  ?  (}oft  bear,  fweet-heart, 
Should  not  the  page  be  doing  with  the  maid,' 
Whilft  the  mafler  is  bufy,  with  the  miftrefs  ? 
Pieafe  you  prick  forwards,  thou[  art  a  wench 
Likely  tp  go  the  wfiy  of  all  flefh  (hortly. 

Adrianam 
Whole  witty  knave  art  thou  ? 

At  your  fervice. 

Adriana. 
At  mine  faith  !  I  (hduld  breech  thee* 

Conjtantza, 
How  breech  me  ? 

Adriana^ 
hYi  '  breech  thee ;  I  have  breechM  a  taller  man. 
Than  you  in  my  time;  jc:ome  in,  and  welcome.  [Exit* 

.  •  .    -Conjiantia,    •. 

Well,  I  fee  now  a  rich  well-pra(^isM  bawd 
May  purfe  more'  fees  in  a  fummer's  progrefs 
ThaM  a  well -traded  lawyer  in  a  whole  term. 
Pandarifm  !  why  *tis  grown  a  liberal  fcience. 
Or  a  new  fe£t,  and  the  good  profeflbrs. 
Will  like  the  *  Browniil  tiequent  gravel  pit-s  (hortly. 
For  they  ufe  woods,  and  obfcure  holes  already,  [Exiu 

*  hreeeb  thetf]  i.  e.  whip  th,€e.     See  Note  48  to  Edwwd  II*  voL  II. 

»  Brtwrn/i^    See  a  Note  to  Thi  ffOts,  voL  VIII. 

I  "       ^  Enter 
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Mnler  TaSata,  and  Boutchcr. 
Tajata. 

Not  mairy  a  widow  ?        . . 

Boutcher*    » 

No. 

Taffata. 

And  why? 
Belike  you  think  it  bafe,  and  fervant-likCy 
To  feed  upon  reyerfion ;  you  hold  us  widows, 
But  as  a  pie  thrufl  to  the  lower  end 
That  hath  had  many  fingers  in't  before, 
And  is  refery*d  for  grofs  and  hungry  flomachs.' 

Boutchefm  I  . 

You  much  miflake  me* 

faffata. 

Come,  in  faith  you  do : ,   . 
And  let  me  tell  you  that's  but  ceremony. 
For  though  the  pic  be  broken  up  before. 
Yet  fays  the  proverb,  the  deeper  is  the  fweeter. 
And  though  a  capon's  wings  and  legs  be  carv'dy 
The  ficfh  left  with  the  rump  I  hope  is  fwect. 
I  tell  you,  fir,  I  have  beep  woo'd,  and  fued  too, 
"By  worthy  knights  of  fair  demeans:  nay  more. 
They 'have  been  out  of  debt ;  yet  till  this  hour 
I  neither  could  endure  to  be  in  love, 
Or  be  beloved;  but  profer'd  ware  is  cheap. 
What's  lawful  that's  loath'd,  and  things  denied, 
Are  with  more  ftronger  appetite  purfu'd : 
I  am  too  yeilding. 

Boutcher.  ^ 

You  miilake  my  thoughts ; 
But  know,  thou  wonder  of  this  continent. 
By  one  more  fkil'd  in  unknown  fate,  than  was 
*®  The  blind  Achaian  Prophet,  it  was  foretold, 
A  widow  (hould  endanger  both  my  life, 
My  foul,  my  lands,  and  reputatiotu 

*®  The  blind  j^chaian  Prophet,]     Terejias,  the  blind  Prophet  of  Thebes. 
$e<  fb$  Otdi^us  of  So^bwkif  and  that  of  Pry  den  and  Lee. 

D  d  j  This 
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This  checks  my  thoughts,  and  cools  th'eirenti^l  fire, 
Of  facred  love,  more  ardent  in  my  breaft 
Than  fpeech  can  utter. 

Taffata. 

A  trivial  idle  jeft, 
Tis  for  a  man  of  your  repute  and  note, 
To  credit  fortune-tellers ;  a  petty  rogue, 
That  never  faw  five  (hillings  in  a  heap. 
Will  take  upon  him  to  divine  men's  fate^ 
Yet  never  knows  himielf  ihali  die  a  beggar. 
Or  be  hanged  up  for  pilfering  table-cloths, 
Shirts,  and  fmocks,  hanged  out  to  dx^  on  hedges  j 
'Tis  *'  merely  bafe  to  truft  them  :  or  if  there  be, 
A  man  in  whom  the  Delphick  god  hath  breathed 
His  true  divining  fire,  that  can  foretel 
The  fixt  decree  of  fate,  he  likewife  knpws 
What  is  within  the  everlafling  book 
Of  deftiny  decreed,  cannot  by  wit,* 
Or  man's  invention,  be  diflblved,  or  fliunM, 
Then  give  thy  love  free  fcope,  embrace,  and  kife, 
And  to  the  diftaff  fillers  leave  th*  event. 

Boutclnrn 

How  powerful  are  their  words  whom  we  atFe«ft  \ 
Small  force  fhall  need  to  win  the  ftrongeft  fort, 
If  to  his  ilate  the  captain  be  perfidious ; 
I  rauft  intreat  you,  licence  my  depart 
For  forae  few  hours. 

Tafata 

Choofe  what  you  will  of  time, 
There  lies  your  way. 


I  will  intreat  her  fiay« 

'  4 

Did  you  call,  firf 
No. 


Boutcherk 
Tafata. 
Boutcheu 


*i  mtrely\    Ahjalutely,  So,  in  tht  Homfi  Man*s  Fortune^  by  Beaumont 
and  Fletcher: 

«  —  I  am  as  happy 
^  In  my  friend's  good,  as  if' twcrc  merely  mine.'* 

Taffata^ 


] 
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Taffata. 
Then  fare  you  well. 

BoutcheTm 
Who  gins  to  love,  need's  not  a  fecond  hell.  [£l;r//Boutcher. 

Rnter  Adriana, 

Taffata. 
Adriana,  make^  he  no  fby  ? 

Adriana* 

Miftrefs ! 

Taffata. 
I  pray  thee  fee  if  he  have  left  the  houfe ; 
Peep  cldfe,  fee,  but  be  not  feea  :  is  he  gone  ? 

Adriana* 
No ;  he  has  made  a  fland.  '     • , 

Taffata. 
I  pr'ythee  keep  clofe. 

Adriana. 
Nay,  keep  you  clofe,  y'ad  bcft. 

Jaffata. 
'^What  does  he  now  \ 

Adrlana, 
Now  he  retires. 

.  Re-enter  Boutcher. 

Boutcher. 

0  you  much  partial  gods ! 
Why  gave  you  men  aife6tions»  and  not  a  power  • 

To  govern  them  ?    what  I  by  fate  (hould  ihun| 
I  moft  affedt,  a  widow,  a  widow. 

Taffata. 
Blows  the  wind  there  ? 

Adriana. 
A  ha,  he's  in  i'faith, 
Yo'ave  drawn  him  now  within  your  purlues,  miftrefi. 

Boutcher, 
Tut,  I  will  not  loye  ;  my  rational 
And  better  parts  (hail  conquer  blind  affe^lions  ; 
jLet  pailioD,  children,  or  weak  women  fway, 
My  love  fiialj  to  lay  judgment  ftill  obey.  [ExU^ 

D  d  4.  Taffata. 
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Tafata* 
What  does  he  now  ? 

He's  gone. 

Taffata. 
Gone !  Adriana  ? 

Mriana* 
He  went  his  way,  and  never  lookM  behind  him^ 

Taffat0. 
Sure  he's  taken  ? 

?  ^    Adriana. 
A  little  fingM  or  fo, 
Each  thing  mufl  have  beginning ;  men  muft  prepare 
Beiore  they  can  come  on,  and  fhew  their  loves 
In  pleafing  f<?rts :  the  man  mufl  do  in  time, 
For  love,  good  miftrefs,  is  much  like  to  wa;c, 
The  more 'tis  rubb'd,  it  flicks  the  fafter  too ; 
Or  like  a  bird  in  biid-lime,  or  a  pit-fall, 
The  more  he  labours,*  flill  the  deeper  in.* 

Jaffata. 
Come,  thou  mufl  help  me  now,  I  have  a  trick 
To  fccond  this  beginning,  and  in  the  nick 
To  flrike  it  dead  i*faith  ;  women  mufl  woo,    < 
When  men  forget  what  nature  leads  them  to.  [Rxewa^ 

Enter  Throate  tin  Larjoytr  from  his  Jiu^  \  hooks  and  hags  tf 
mon^  on  a  iahky  a  chair  and  cuJbioH* 

7'hroati. 
Chafle  Phabe,  fpknde ;  there's  that  left  yet. 
Next  to  my  book,  Claro  micanU  Aurb* 
Aye,  that's  the  foul  of  law  :  that's  it,  that's  it, 
For  which  the  buckram-bag  mufl  trudge  all  weathers^ 
Tho'  icarcely  lill'd  with  one  poor  replication. 
How  happy  are  we  that  we  joy  the  law 
So  freely  as  we  do ;  not  bought,  arid  fold, 
J5ut  clearly  given,  without  all  bafe  extorting, 
Taking  but  bare  ten  angels  for  a  fee, 
Or  upward :  to  this  renown'd  ellate, 
Have  I  by  indired  and  cunning  means 
j[i>w(>ven  myfelf,  and  now  can  fcratch  it  out, 
Thrufl  at  a  bar.  and  cry  my  I^ord  as  loud^ 

As 
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As  e*er  a  lifted  gown-m^n  of  tbem  all* 
X  never  plead  before  the  honour'd  bench : 
But  bench  right- worihipful  of  peaceful  Juflicec 
And  Country-gentlemen ;  and  yet  I'ave  found 
Good  gettings  by  the  Mafs ;  befides  odd  cheatSf 
Will  Small-ihanks's  lands^  and  many  garboiles  more, 

Pafli  i 

Enter  Da(h. 

Dajb. 

Sir. 

7broafem 
Is  that  rejoinder  done? 

Dajh: 
Done,  fir. 

Throate, 
Have  you  drawn't  at  length,  have  you  dafh'd  it  out» 
According  to  your  name  ? 

Some  feven  fcore  (heets. 

Throate. 
Is  the  demurrer  drawn  'twixt  Snipe  and  Woodcock ; 
And  what  do  you  fay  to  Peacock's  pitiful  bill } 

DaJb. 
I  have  drawn  his  anfwer  negative  to  all. 

7hroate. 
Negative  to  all  I    The  plaintive  fays, 
^hat  William  Goofe  was  fon  to  Thomas  Goofe; 
And  will  he  fwear  the  general  bill  is  falfe? 

DaJb, 
He  will 

^broate. 
Then  he  forfweart  his  father ;  'tis  well, 
Some  of  our  clients  will  go  prig  to  hell 
Before  ourielves  i  has  he  paid' all  his  fees  ? 

Dajh. 
He  left  them  all  with  me. 

^broaU. 
Then  tnifs  my  points ; 
And  how  think'il  thou  of  law  ? 

Bajby 
Moft  reverently. 

Law 


I 
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Law  18  the  world's  great  light,  a  fecond  iiitiy 
To  tkis  tcneilial  ^lobe»  by  which  all  thiog» 
Have  lifey  and  bang ;  and  without  which 
Confiifion  and  diforder  ibon  would  &ize 
The  general  ftate  of  men  ;  wars,  outrages^ 
The  ulcerous  deeds  of  peace,  it  curbs,  and  cures* 
It  is  the  kingdom's  eye,  by  which  ihc  fees 
The  a6b  and  thoughts  of  men. 

Threaten 
The  kingdom's  eye ! 
I  tell  thee,  fool,  it  is  the  kingdom's  nofe, 
By  which  (he  fmells  out  all  thefe  rich  tranfgreflbrs ; 
Nor  is't  of  fle(h,  but  merely  made  of  wax, 
And'itis  within  the  power  of  us  lawyers 
fo  wreft  this  noie  of  wax  which  way  we  pleafe : 
Or  it  may  be  as  thou  fay'fl  an  eye  indeed  i 
But,  if  it  be»  'tis  furea  woman's  eye  IKnocis  witiith 

That's  ever  rolling. 

Onekoodcs. 

Go  fee  who  'tis; 
Stay,  my  chair  and  gown ;  and  then  go  fee  who  knocks* 
Thus  muft  I  feem  a  lawyer,  which  am,  indeed, 
But  merely  dregs  and  off-fcum  of  the  law* 

Enier  Boutcher,  Da(h,  a«^/ Conilantia* 
Ay,  tricejtmo  frtmo  AUttrti  Magni^ 
Tls  very  clear. 

Boutcher  n 
God  (ave  yt>u,  fir. 

Tbroate.     . 
The  place  is  very  pregnant : — ^mafter  Bou(cber, 
Ifoft  hearty  welcome,  fir. 

Boutcher. 
You  ply  this  geer, 
You  are  no  truant  in  the  law,  I  fee. 

^hroatfi. 
Faith  ibme  hundred  books  in  folio  I  haye 
Turn*d  over  to  better  my  own  knowledge ; 
But  that  1$  nothing  for  a  iludfE^nt. 

Poutchtr, 


*  •"^" 
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JSoutcher* 
Or  a  Stationer,  they  turn  them  over  too^ 
But  not  as  you  do,  gentle  ma{(er  Throate. 
And  what  ?  the  Law  fpeaks  profit,  does  it  not  ? 

Throate* 
Faith  fbme  bad  angels  haunt  us  now  and  then  \ 
But  what  brought  you  hither  ? 

pQUtcher* 
Why  thefe  fmall  legs. 

TJjroaU^ 
You  are  conceited,  fir. 

Boutcber* 
I  am  in  law, 
But  let  that  go,  and  tell  me  how  you  do ; 
^ow  does  Will  Small-fhanks,  ^nd  his  lovely  bride  \ 

Throate. 
In  troth  you  make  me  blu(h  \  I  ihould  have  a{kM» 
pis  health  of  you,  but  'tis  not  yet  too  late. 

Boutcher* 
Nay,  good  fir  Throate^  forbear  your  '*  quillets  now^ 

TIjroate* 
By  heaven  I  deal  moil  plain  !  I  faw  him  not| 
Since  lafl  I  took  his  mortgage. 

BoutcbeTm 
Sir,  be  not  nice, 
(Yet  I  mull  needs  herein  commend  your  love) 
To  let  me  fee  him  ;  for  know  I  know  him  wed, 
And  that  he  ftole  away  Sommerfield's  heir, 
Therefore  fufpedt  me  not,  I  ani  his  friend. 

Throate » 
How  !   wed  to  rich  Sommerfield's  only  heir ! 
Is  old  Sommerfield  dead  ? 

Boutfher* 
Do  you  make  it  ilrange  i 

?*  quillets]  i.e.  fubtilties.     So,  in  Every  JVoman  in  her  Humour^  iBo't^ 
^ign.  H  4  :     **  —  he  has  his  pols  and  his  oedypols,  his  times  an  J   his 
•*  tricks,  his  quirks,  and  his  quilitSf  &c.'* 

Euphuesf  1 58 1,  p.  56. :     **  —  not  only  the  quirks  and  quiddities  of  the 
<*  Logicians,  but  alfo,  &c." 

§ee  alfo  Mr.  Steeyens'»  Note  on  Hamletf  A.  5.  S.  i. 

Throat^^ 
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Tbroate* 
By  heaven  I  know  it  not ! 

Boutcber* 
Then  am  I  grieved 
I  fpake  fo  much ;  but  that  I  know  you  love  kirn, 
I  ihould  intreat  your  fecrefy,  fir ;  fare  you  well. 

Throati, 
Nay^  good  iir,  (lay ;  if  aught  you  can  difclofe 
Of  riafler  Small-(hanki  gqod,  let  me  partake. 
And  make  me  glad  in  knowing  hit  good  lurp, 

Boutcber. 
You  much  indear  him,  iir;  and  from  your  love, 
I  dare  preiume  you  make  yourfelf  a  fortune. 
If  hi&  fair  hopes  proceed. 

Throate. 
Say  on,  good  fir. 

Bonicher. 
You  will  be  fecrct  f 

Or  be  my  tongue  torn  out ! 

Boutcher. 

Meafure  for  a  lawyer;  but  to  the  point. 
He  has  flolc  Sommerfield's  heir,  hither  brings  her, 
As  to  a  man  on  whom  he  may  rely 
His  lite  and  fortunes  :  you  hath  he  named 
Already  for  the  Stewarci  of  his  lands. 
To  keep  his  courts,  and  to  colled  his  rent ; 
To  kt  out  leafes,  and  to  raife  his  fines, 
Nothing  that  may,  or  love,  or  profit  bring. 
Put  you  are  named  the  man. 

I  am  his  ilave. 
And  bound  unto  his  noble  curtefy, 
Even  with  my  life  ;    I  ever  faid  he  would  thrive, 
And  I  proteft  1  kept  his  forfeit  mortgage, 
To  lef  him  know  what  'tis  to  live  in  want, 

Boutchcr. 
I  think  no  lefs,  one  word  more  in  private, 

ConftantiiU 

Coed  mafler  Pa(h,  (hall  I  put  you  now  a  cafe  \ 


Dajb^ 
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Dajb. 
Speak  OD)  good  mafler  Page. 

'    Conjiantia* 
Then  thus  it  is : 
Suppofe  I  am  a  Page,  he  is  my  mailer. 
My  mailer  goes  to  bed,  and  cannot  tell 
What  money's  in  his  hofc,  I  ere  nextday 
Have' filch 'd  out  fome ;  what  adion  lies  for  this  ? 

Dajh. 
An  adion,  boy,  call'd  firking  the  Podcriors. 
With  us  your  a^ion  feldom  comes  in  qudijtion  : 
For  that  'tis  known,  that  moft  of  your  gallants 
Are  feldom  fo  well  ilor'd,  that  they  fofgqt 
Wiiat  money's  in  iheif  bofe ;  but  if  they  hare, 
There  is  no  other' help  thaii  fwear  the  Page, 
And  put  him  to  his  oa^h. 

Conjlantia^ . 
Then  fecks-law ;  I .  '  ' 

Doil  thi  nk  he  ^hat^  h^s  tronfcience  to  ileal, 
Has  not  a  conflieilce  likewife  to  deiiy  ?^ 
Then  hang  him  wp  i'jfaiih. 

Soutchcr, 
I  muH  meet  him* 
.  Throafe, 

Commend  me  10  them  ;  come  when  they  will. 
My  doors  "Hand  open,  and  all  within  is  theirs ; 
And  though  Ram-Alley  llinks  with  cooks,  and  ale. 
Yet  fay  there's  many  a  worthy  Lawyt^r's  chamber, 
Buts  upon  Ram -Alley.    I  have  flill  an  open  throat, 
It*  aught  I  have  which  may  procure  his  good, 
Bid  him  command,  aye,  though  it  be  my  blood*  [Sxe»nt* 


ACTUS    IL        SCENA    !• 

r 

Enter  Oliver  Small-{hanks,  Thomas  "Small-fhanks. 

Oliver  Small-Jbanh^ 
X  S  this  the  place  you  were  appointed  to  meet  him  I 
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Thomas  Small-Jbanks* 

So  Boutcber  fent  me  word. 

Oliver  Small-Jbanks. 

I  find  it  true* 
That  wine,  good  news,  and  a  young  whoIe(bme  ^efncB^ 
Cheer  up  an  old  man's  blood  ;  I  tell  thee,  boy, 
I  am  right  hearty  glad  to  hear  thy  brother 
Hath  got  fo  great  an  heir;  now  were  myfcif 
So  well  beftowMy  I  ihould  rejoice  i'taith. 

Thomas  Small-Jhanks^ 

I  hope  you  fhall  do  well. 

OKvet  SmaH'Jbanh* 

No  doubt»  no  doubt ; 
Ah,  firrah !  has  He  borne  the  wench  away  ! 
My  fon  i'faith,  my  very  fon  i'faith ! 
When  I  was  young,  and  had  an  able  back. 
And  wore  the  briilel  on  my  upper  lip. 
In  good  Decorum  I  had  as  good  conveyaftce. 
And  could  have  ferk'd,  and  ferk'd  y*away  a  weficb. 
As  foon  as  e'er  a  man  alive;  tut,  boy, 
I  had  my  winks,  my  becks,  treads  on  the  toe, 
Wrings  by  the  fingers,  fmiles,  and  other  quirks. 
No  courtier  like  me ;  your  courtiers  all  are  fools. 
To  that  which  I  could  do.   I  could  have  done  it|  boy^ 
Even  to  a  hair,  and  that  fome  ladies  know. 

Thomas  SmaU-Jbanksm 

Sir,  I  tim  glad  this  match  may  reconcile 
Tour  love  unto  my  brother. 

OUfver  Smalhjhanks. 

'Tis  more  than  {o* 
111  feem  olfended  fiill,  though  I  atfi  gkd 

Ktaer  William  Small4baaks,  Frances,  Beard  iooui. 

H'as  got  rich  Sommerfield's  heir. 

WiUiam  Small'Jbanks. 

Come,  wench  of  gold. 

For  thou  (halt  get  me  gold,  befides  odd  ends 

Of  filver :  we'll  purchafe  houfe  and  land 

By  thy  bare  gettings,  wench,  by  thy  bare  gettings* 

How  fay'il,  lieuteant  Beard ;  does  (he  not  lo(£ 

Like  a  wench  newly  fiolc  from  a  window  ? 

Beard. 
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St  or  dm  ^  - 

£xcee(fing  well  (he  carries  it,  by  Jove  :  * 
And  if  (he  can  forbear  her  rampant  tricks, 
Ami  but  hold  clofe  a  while,  'twill  take,  by  Mars« 

Frances. 

How  DOW,  you  flave  ?  my  rampant  tricks,  you  rogue  I 
Nay,  fear  not  me  :  my  only  fear  is  fliU,  ^ 

Thy  filthy  face  betrays  us ;  for  all  men  know^ 
Thy  uofe  fiaads  compafs  like  a  bow. 
Which  is  three  quarters  drawn ;  thy  head 
Which  is  with  greafy  hair  o'er-fpread, 
And  being  uncurl'd,  and  black  as  cole. 
Doth  (hew  fome  fcullion  in  a  hole 
Begot  thee  on  a  Gip(y,  or 
Thy  mother  was  fome  CoUiei's  whore ; 
My  rampant  tricks,  you  rogu« !  thou*t  be  delcry*4 
Before  our  plot  be  ended* 

Wimam  Smaa-Jbanks. 

What  ihould  defcry  him, 
Unlefs  it  be  his  nofe  r  and  as  for  that« 
Thou  may'ft  proteil  he  was  thy  father  s  butler^ 
And  for  thy  love  is  likewife  run  away ; 
Nay,  fweet  lieutenant,  now  forbear  to  puff, 
And  let  the  briiTels  of  thy  beard  grow  downward, 
'Reverence  voy  punk,  and  pandarize  a  little, 
There's  many  of  thy  rank  that  do  profefs  it| 
Yet  hold  it  no  difparagement. 

Be^iTih 
I  (hall  do. 
What  fits  an  honefi  man. 

mUiam  SmaU^Jbauh. 
Why,  that*s  enough  : 
Toot,  my  father,  and  the  goofe  my  brother. 
Back  you  two*  ' 

Beard* 
Back. 

WilUam  SmaU-Jhanksm 
Retire,  fweet  Lieutenant, 
*  And  come  not  on  till  Khali  wave  you  on* 

OU'ver  SmaU'Jbanks* 
Is  not  that  be  ^ 

Tb§ma3 


rruhc. 

Oliver  SmOll'Jbanks* 
Biic  Where's  tbe — 

Wi^am  SmaU'Jbanb. 
It  (hall  be  fo.  111  cbett  him,  that's  flac 

Olinfer  Small-Jhanks. 
You  are  well  met,  know  ye  me,  good  fir. 
Belike  you  think  I  have  no  eyes,'  no  cars, 
No  nofe  to  fmell,  and  wind  out  all  your  tricks, 
Y*  have  ftole  fir  SommerfieId*s  heir,  nay  we  can  find 
Your  wildeft  parts,  your  turnings  and  returns, 
■*  Your  traces,  fquats,  the  muflers,  forms  and  holes 
You  youngmen  ufc,  if  once  our  fageft  wits 
Be  fet  a  hunting  ;    are  you  jiov)c  crept  forth. 
Have  you  hid  your  head  within  a  fuburb  hole 
All  this  while,  and  are  you  now  crept  forth? 

IVilUam  Small'Jhanh, 
TTis  a  ftark  lye: 

Oliver  SmaU-Jhanks^ 

H«w  ? 

William  Small'Jhanks. 

Who  told  you  fb  did  lye ; 
Toot !    a  gentleman  cannot  leave  the  city 
And  keep  the  fuburbs  to  take  a  little  phyfick. 
But  ftraii  fbme  flave  will  fay  he  hides  his  head ; 
I  hide  my  head  within  a  fuburb  hole ! 
I  could  have  holes  at  court  to  hide  it)y  head. 
Were  I  but  fo  difpos'd. 

Oliver  Small-Jhanks, 

Thou  varlet  knave, 
Th*aft  ftoln  away'  fir  John  Sommerfield^s  heir. 
But  never  look 'for  countenance  from  me. 
Carry  her  whither  thou  wilt. 

William  Small-Jbanhn 

Father,  father. 
Heart,  will  you  undo  your  pofterity  i 
Will  you,  fir,  undo  your  pollerity  ? 

»3  I'owr /rofw,  &c.]     Ttrms  of  the  chacc.     Mujfcrs  ztfiildirrg  hol^^ 
lurkinr  places  \  from  the  Fr.  mujfery  to  hide,  conceal^  Sec. 

■   ■  -     ■  lean 
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1  cat!  but  kill  my  brother,  then  hang  myfelf^ 
And  where  is  then  your  houfe  ?  Make  me  not  defpair, 
'ioot,  now  I  bfve  got  a  wench,  worth  by  the  year 
Two  thoui^nd  pound,  and  upwards,  to  crois  my  hopes : 
Would  e'er  a  clown  in  Chriftendom  dp'c  but  you  ? 

Thomas  SmaU-Jbtrnks* 
Good  father,  let  hira  leave  this  thunderiogi 
And  give  him  grace. 

ffUUam  SmaUJbanks. 
.   Why  law,  my  brother  knows, 
Reafon,  and  what  an  honeft.  man  (hould  do* 

OUtfer  Small'Jbanks.    . 
Well,  whereas  your  wife  ? 

JFiUiam.SmaU'fianksi 
She's  coming  here  behind. 

OWver  Smaiyhanism 
ni  give  her  fomewhat,  though  I  love,  not  thee* 

fTiHiam  SmaU-fianks. 
,   My  father,  right,  I  knew  you  could  not  hold 
Out  long  with  a  woman ;  but  give  fomething. . 
Worthy  vour  gift,  and  her  acceptance,'  father : 
This  chain  were  excellent  by  this  good  light. 
She  ihall  give  you  argood,  if  once  her  lands 

Enter  Frances  and  Beard. 

Come  to  my  fingering. 

Oliver  SmaU-Jhanks* 
Peace,  knave  !  what's  (he  your  wife } 

WilUam  SntaU-JBanks* 
Thatlhall  be,  fir. 

OUver  SmaU'Jhanhm 
And  what's  he  ? 

WilUam  SmalUfifanh. 
My  man. 

OU<ver  Smdl-Jbanh. 
A  ruffian  knave  he  is. 

WilUam  Small-Jbanh. 
A  ruffian,  fir! 
By  heaven !  as  '^  tall  a  man  as  ere  drew  fword, 

'*  at  tall  a  mm]  L  e.  a^  brave  a  man.    See  Note  zS  to  Gfrgi  a  Grem, 
vol.  III.  p.  46. 
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Not  being  counted  of  die  damned  cfe«r. 
He  was  lier  fatkei^s  butler^  bis  name  is  Beard  ; 
Off  witb  yotir  maik,  new  Ihatt  you  find  me  ti^iie, 
And  that  I  am  a  (on  unto  a  knight : 
This  is  my  father. 

Oliver  SmaU'Jbanks^ 
I  am  indeedy  fair  maid ; 
My  ftile  is  knight :  come,  let  me  kifs  your  lips. 

mUkoH  SmaH-Jbofiis. 
That  kifs  (hall  coft  vour  chain. 

Oliver  Smailjh^mis. 
Itfmacks  i'faith,       '    ^ 
I  muit  commend  your  choice. 

Frances. 
Sir,  I  have  given 
A  lai|;er  venture  than  true  modefly 
WiU  wen  allow,  or  your  more  graver  wit 
Commend* 

miHam  SmaM-Jban^* 
I  daie  be  fwom  (he  has. 

OSfver  SmaU'fiattks, 
Not  fo. 
The  fodiih  knave  hps  beeaaceounted  wild. 
And  fo  have  I ;  but  I  am  now  come  iiqme^ 
And  fo  mU  he. 

Frances^ 
I  muft  believe  it  now. 

WilUam  SmaU'Jbanks. 
Beg  his  chain,  wench. 

Beards 
Will  you  cheat  your  father  f 

WiUiam  Smatt'Jbaf^n 
Ay,  by  this  light  will  I. 

Oliver  SmaU-Jhanh, 
Nay,  (igh  not. 
For  you  (hall  find  him  loving,  and  me  thankfcd : 
And  were  it  not  a  fcandal  to  my  honour, 
To  be  confendng  to  my  fen's  attempt. 
You  (hould  uuto  my  houfe;  mean  while  take  this. 
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As  pledge,  and  to^  ^f  my  t^«ier«2ore-: 
How  long  iiitce  died  your  facheri 

WiUiam  S/naU'Jbanki^ 
Sonie  fix  wrecks  fince ; 
Wc  cannot  flay  to  talk,  for  thivcs  purfite,  ^  ^     ' 

I  have  a  houfe  ihali  lodge  06  till  the  prie^ 
May  make  ua^fufer 

Olwer  SmaU-Jbanks.  *- 
Well>  (irrah,  love  tbi«  woman, 
And  when  you  are  man  and  wife,  bring  her  to  me^ 
She  (hall  be  welcome. 

WilMfH  Small-Jhanks. 
I  humbly  thank  you,  fir. 

Oiitfer  SntaU-Jbanh. 
t  mud  be  gone,  I  muft  a  wooing  too.  ^ 

mUiam  SmaU-fianks. 
Jove  and  Priapus  fpecd  you  !  you'll  rcffurn  ? 

lEx^unt  t&'r  Oliver,  md  Thomas  Small-lhanks* 
Thomas  SmalUfhanku 
Indantly* 

William  Small'Jbanh. 
Why  this  came  cleanly  off. 
Give  me  the  chain,  you  little*  cockatrice; 
Why  this  was  luck  5  *foot^.  four  hundred  drowns. 
Got  at  a  clap  1  hold  dill  your  own,  you  whore, 
And  we  fhall  thrive. 

Beard.  • 

'Twas  bravely  fetcht  about, 

Wmiam  ZmalUJbanh. 
Ay,  when  will  your  nofe  and  beard  perform  as  much  ? 

^Frances; 
I  am  glad  he  is  gone,  he  put  me  to  the  blufh. 
When  he  did  aft  me  of  rich  Sommerfield*fi  death. 

WilUam  SmaH-JJmnks, 
Ar^d  took  not  I  my  QJ  was't  not  good  ? 
bid  Tnot  bring  you  off,-  you  arrant  drab, 
*5  Without  a  counter^butf  ?  look  who  gomes  here, 

^5  IVlthout  a£ounter*'hiiff?  1  imagine  an  allufion  Is  here  ifttended  to 
^e  3k^ coats  of  tht  Serjeants  belonging  to  th£  Counter* 

E  e  a  J»d 
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£tf0r  Boutdiery  «m/ Coaflmciau 
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Sttfl  ia  this  mo  ?  I  have  done  you  fenrioe^ 
The  bwycf'i  houdc  will  ^veyou  eiificituiisiieiit|» 
Bouadfiu  and  6ee^ 

WilUam  SmaU-Jbmiksm 
O  my  ftcood  iUf ! 
Come*  let  me  bufs  thy  beard,  we  are  all  made : 
Why  art  (b  naelandiolyt  doft  want  money  ? 
Look,  here's  go]d,  and  as  we  pats  along 
I^  idl  thee  how  I  got  it ;  not  a  word. 
But  that  fhe's  Sotnmcrfield's  heir,  my  brotfaec 
Swallows  it  with  more  eafe  then  a  Dutdimaii 
I>oes  *'  flap-dragoQs :  he  comes,  dow  to  my  lawyenu 

EtOtr  Thomas  Small-lhafiks. 

Kifi  my  wifey  good  brother ;  fiie  is  a  wench 
Was  bom  to  mal&e  us  all. 

Ihopeoolefi, 
Tou  are  welcome^  filler,  into  theieour  pait^ 
As  I  vcay  ixj, 

Fraaces. 
Thanks,  gentle  brother. 

miUam  SmaUrfimtku 
Come  DOW  to  RaiiKalky.    There  ihah  thou  Be, 
Tin  I  provide  a  prleiL 

Bstocber. 
O  vilkay! 
I  think  he  will  gull  his  whole  geoeratiott; 

'^  Aaddnte  wtmy  mm,  &c.]    Tfaefe  llaes  are  the  oofidnlioii  oTInasiy         i 
oU  icnxgu    Several  ia^anccs  aze  prodhicedi  hf  Mr.  Sceeven^  Sir  Joha 
ifavkins,  and  Mr.  Tyrrwhk,  ia  their  N^tes  ctfi  Twt^tb  Nlgbtt  A.  ^« 

Agamy  in  Lau^h  and  Lie  d^ne^  1605,  Slga.  £  4  V"-^^  he  pUied  Tuck         , 
^  a  ibng  of  the  thrtt  wurry  mtn^  that  had  the  <iittie  beene  iit'a  ftraost 
^  tanftta^Ct  i  Ihonid  have  beea  pozzled  ta  the  mnfick." 

■7  Jhf'dra.i<mi  t\    See  Note  75  t*  ^tU  Ham^  iVhtre^  toL  III.  p.  i^         \ 
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I  muft  make  one»  fioce  'tis  t:^  weO  began,, 

ni  not  foriake  lum,  till  his  hopes  be  waa,  (£««m«^ 

Jbier  Throate^  md  Pwo  Gtiamu 

TMrOafft 

Then  T^are  fnends  ^ 

We  are,  (b  pleafe  your  worihip. 

T&roau. 

Tis  iveliyl  am  glad,  keep  yaar  money,  for  kw 
Is  like  a  butler's  base :  whik  you  two  fbive, 
That  picks  up  all  your  money,  you  are  friends. 

We  are,  fb  pleafe  you,  both  perfe6t  friends. 

Why  lb. 
Now  to  the  next  tap*hou(e,  there  drink  down  tUs, 
And  by  the  operation  of  the  third  pot. 
Quarrel  again,  and  come  to  me  for  law  : 
Fare  you  well.      * 

.Boib. 

The  gods  confenre  your  wifdom*  '  [ExtwU  Gthtm%^ 

Why  fo :  there  are  tricks  of  the  long  fiftocns^ 
To  give  counfel,  and  to  take  fees  on  both  fides ; 
To  make  'em  friends,  s^ .  then  to  laogb  at  them ; 
Why  this  thrives  well,  this  .is  a  common  trick ; 
When  men  have  fpent  a  deal  of  money  in  law» 
Then  lawyers  make  them  fricuids :  I  have  a  trick 
To  go  beyond  all  theie ;  if  Small-lhanks  come 
And  bring  rich  Sommerfield'shdr,'— >I  fay  no  more; 
^t  'tis  within  this  '*  fconce  m  go  b^ond  them. 

Enter  Dafh. 

Here  are  gentlemen  in  hafte  would  (peak  with  you. 

Tlfrtattm 
What  are  they  ? 

?'  fimcfl  if  e.  head.    Set  Note  90  to  Qommr  Gwtm^i  Niudk^  vol  XL 

^'  Eej  Dtojift. 
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.'  1  Mhiot  know  tliemi  iit»  » *  .  - 

They  arc  fo  wtapi  int<:loaks.    ^  '    i  .  ^ 

Have  they  a  woman  f  ^ 

Yes,  fir ;  but  ihe's  malk'd,  zhd  in  her  r1djng.-fuit.. 

9%roafe," "     "   • 

Go,  males  hafte,  bring  them  up  with. reverence  ;  , 

Oh,  are  they  i'faiAf  Iras  browght  tfce  wealthy  hefr : 
Thefe  ilools  and  etifhions  ffand  not  hancKbmely. 

Enter  WiUiam  Small-fhanks,  Bootcher^  Thomas  SiQalli->diaii^^ 

,     .  Frances,  ^  flear4f 

WiSiam  tSmall^anh. 
Blefs  thce^  Throate. 

Thmtte.       "  • "     ' 

Mader  Small -ih^nks,  welcome. 

Welcome,  love ;  kifs  this  gevtlewomao,  Throate^ 

ThraaU. 
•'  Youfi  wodhip '  (hall  coramatid  me. 

mUiifm  SmaJJ-Jbanb. 
Art  not  weany  ? 

Bdutcher. 
Can  you  bfa»«ie  her,  fiace  flie  has  rid  fo  hard  I 

You  are  weloodiC)  gentlemen — Deiti. 

Sir. 

nreate. 
-  A  fire  in  the  great  chamber,  quickly. 

WtUiam  SmaU-Jhanks. 
Ay,  that's  well  faid,  we  are  almoft  weary  : 
Bur,  mailer  Throate,  if  any  come  to  inquire 
For  me,  my  brother,  or  this  gentlewoman. 
We  are  not  here,  nor  have  you  heard  of  us^ 

Throate. 
Not  a  word,  fir ;  here  you  arc  as  fafc 
As  in^  your  father's  houfe. 

5  Jbomas 
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And  he  fhalVtlitknk  you* 

,  WiUiam  BrnM-fifonb. 
Th*  art  not  merry,  love^^  gooci  insiftar  ThroatCy 
Bid  this  gentlewoman  welcome :  ihe  is  one 
Of  whom  you  may  receive  feme  eourtefy 
In  time;. 

•  Throate. 
She  is  rooft  hearty. welcome; 
Wilt  pleafe  you  walk  into  another  roomi 
Where  is  both  bed  and  fice? 

WiUiam  SmaU-Jbanks* 
Ay,  zy^  thatp  that ;    ^ 
Good  brother  lead  her  in  :  mafieir  Throate,  and  I 
Will  follow  inftantly ;  now,  raafter  Throate, 

[Exiunt  Thoma$  SmaU-ihaoks,  Fr^oOeft,  4«u^Beaf4f 
It  refts  within  your  power  to  ple^fure  me : 
Know  that  this  fame  is  fit  John  Sommeriield's  hdr  ; 
Now  if  flie  chance  to  queflion  what  I  am, 
Say  fon  ujato  a  lord :  I  pray  thee  tell  her 
I  have  a  world  of  land,  and  fland  in  hope 
To  be  created  b^bn  i  for  I  protefl: 
I  was  conilrain'd  to  (wear  it  ^ty  times^ 
And  yet  flieUI  fcance  believe  me^  * 

^hroaiep 
Pauca  fapienti : 
Let  me  alone  to  fet  you  out  in  length 
And  breadth, 

miUam-SnM&Jbanks^ 
'    I  pr'ythee  do*t  effectually : 
Shalt  have  a  quarter  (hare  by  this  good  light 
Jn  all  (he  has ;  I  pr'ythee  £org(^  not 
To  tell  her  the  Smgll-fhanks  have  been  danceis 
Tilters,  and  very  ancient  courtiers, 
And  in  requefl  at  court  litKe  fir  John  Short-hofe 
With  his  long  filk  ftockings  was  beheaded  t 
Wilt  thou  do  this? 

7braate^ 
'Refer  it  tp  my  care. 

E  e  4  mOiam 
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Excellent  t  III  but  ihift  my  boon,  and  thea 
Go  feek  a  prieft ;  this  night  I  will  be  fuie. 
If  we  be  fure^'it  cannot  be  undone;' 
Can  it,  matter  Throate  ? 

O,  fir,  not  poffible : 
You  haye  many  precedents  and  book-cafes  fbrft, 
J3e  you  but  fure,  and  then  let  nie  alotle.    ' 
yhtat  Rix^  currat  Lex^  and  111  defend  you. 

miUam  Sma]ljbanks. 
^ay,  then,  hang  a^  come  let's  in. 

[Exit  William  SmaH-fiianb. 

A,  ha! 
Have  you  ^ole  her  ?  faHire  fafUntem  wn  ejtfraus. 
It  (hall  go  hard  but  i  will  ttrip  you,  boy  : 
You  fiole'tliie  Wench,  but  I  mufl  her  enjoy.  {Exit, 

*  « 

Enter  Miftrefs  Taffata,  and  Adriana,  ieUwm 

Come,  Adriana,  tell  me  what  thou  think'A, 
1  am  tickled  with  conceit  of  marriage,     , 
And  whom  think'ft  thou  (forme)  the  fitteft  huihand  } 
What  fey'ft  thou  to  young  Boutcher  ? 

Adriana% 
A  pretty  fellow; 
]Sut  tnat  his  back  is  weak. 

What  dod  thou  fay 
To  Throate  the  lawyer  i 

jUriana. 

I  like  thatwel]^ 
Were  the  rogue  a  lawyer  ?  but  be  is  none, 
He  never  wils;  of  any  inn-of-coun, 
But  inn-of-chancery,  where  he  was  known 
But  only  for  a  fwaggering  whifier. 
To  keep  out  rogues  and  prentices ;  I  faw  him. 
When  he  was  ftock'd  for  dealing  the  cook's  fees^ 

Alawytt 


I  .  r 


V.  .-4dJH 
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A  lawyer  I  could  like ;  for  Yis  a  thing 

XJfed  by  you  dtizens*  wives ;  your  hufbands  dead. 

To  get  French  hoods  you  ftraight  muft  lawyers  wed. 

What  fa/fl  thou  then  to  nimble  iir  Oliver  Small-lhaalisiP 

Adriana. 

Faith,  he  muft  hit  the  hair :  a  fellow  fit 
To  make  a  pretty  cuckold  tike  an  old  man; 
*Ti8  now  the  neweft  feihion  :  better  be 
f'  An  old  man's  darling  than  a  young  man's  warliQg; 
Take  me  the  old  briik  knight,  the  foolis  rich, 
And  wilt  be  ftrong  enough  to  £iither  childieo. 
Though  not  to  get  them. 

TaffiUa. 

*Tis  true  he  is  the  man, 
Yet  will  I  *®  bear  fome  dozen  more  in  haiKl, 
And  make  them  all  my  gulls. 

Adriakfu 

Miftrefs,  ftand  aiide. 

Enter  Boutcher  and  Confiantia* 

young  Soutcher  comes ;  let  me  alone  to  tpuch  him. 

Boutcher. 
This  is  the  hoyie. 

*9  An  old  marCi  darling  than  a  young  man't  war  ling'}  This  is  proareii>Ul, 
^ec  Rays's  Proverbsy  p.  47.  The  Scots  fay,  a  young  man's  vfmderling* 
See  Colle3i<M  of  Scots  Provtrbsj  8vo.  1 721,  by  James  Kelly,  who  obfervcs 
It  is  ufed  as  an  argument  to  induce  a  young  girl  to  marry  an  old  maa. 

^^  bear  fome  doaten  wore  in  baxdl  To  bear  in  band  was  a  common  phrale^ 
fignifying  to  keep  in  expeSationpr  dependance.  In  Dr.  Walter  P(^e's  l^e  of 
^ifhop  Setb  Wordy  1697,  p.  104.  is  the  following  paiTage  ;  "  My  iLoroy 
**  I  might  bear  you  in  band ;  a  weftern  frafe,  Signifying  to  delay  or  hop 
**  in  expeStationy  and  feed  you  with  promifes,  or  at  ieaft  hopes,  that  I  jQiouUi 
*<  cure  you  in  fome  competent  time,  &c." 

Fennor's  Con^ters  Commonwealth ^  p.  47.  <<  «<- 1  have  feene  dlrers  gen* 
"  tlemen  come  into  pri'fon  (after  they  have  lame  a  fortnight  or  three 
'**  weekes  at  fome  of  their  houfes,  at  ah  excefiive  rate^  without  either 
*<  cloake,  fword,  or  hat,  which  the  Sergeants  have  got  txom  chem^  oatif 
<<  bearing  them  in  band  that  they  will  get  them  baile." 

Ben  Jonfon's  Folfone,  A.  i.  S.  I. :      ' 

y  •    «  -»— .  ftill  bearing  them  in  band, 

*'  Letting  the  cherry  knock  agaihft  their  lips, 
*'  And  draw  it  by  their  mouths,  and  back  again." 

Thf  phrafe  frt^ucntly  occuxt  in  Shak^eare. 


\ 


»._*_ 
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And  that's  die  cfaainber-iniud. 

Where's  the  widow,  gentle  Adrians  ? 

Adriamm* 
The  widow,  fir,  is  not  to  be  fpoken  to* 

Botacber^ 
Not  (poke  to  ?   I  mufl  fiieak  with  her. 

Mad  you  f 
Come  you  with  authority,  or  do  you  come 
To  fuc  her  with  a  warrant,  that  you  mull  fpeak  with  hi&x  ? 

ficutcber^ 

I  would  intreat  it* 

0  you  would  intieat  k  } 

May  not  I  ierve  your  turn?  may  not  I  unfold 
Your  iccrets  to  my  miftrefs  ?  Love  is  your  iUit } 

Boutcbcr^ 
It  is,  £ur  creature* 

A^iana. 
And  why  did  you  £all  off 
When  you  perceived  my  rai&reis  was  fo  coming  ? 
D'you  think  Ihe  is  ilill  the  fame  ? 

BoutcJkTf 

1  do. 


Whyfo! 
I  took  you  for  a  novice :  and  I  muft  think, 
You  know  not  yet  the  inwards  of  a  woman ; 
Do  you  not  know  that  ^omen  are  like  fiih. 
Which  mufl  be  ftnlck  when  tbey  are  prone  to  bite. 
Or  all  your  labour's  loft?  but,  fir,  walk  herei 
And  lli  inform  my  millreft  your  defires* 

Cwfiatuia^ 
Mafler. 

Bmitcber. 
Boy. 

ConftMttia* 
Come  not  you  fijr  love  ? 

I  do,  boy. 


[firdi 


* 
ConJImuia, 
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And  you  would  have  the  widow  ^ 

I  would. 

By  Jove, 
I  never  faw  one  go  about  his  bt^ndt 
More  untowardly :  why,  fir,  do  not  you  know, 
That  he  which  would  be  *'  inward  with  the  miftrefsi 
Mull  make  a  way  fird  through  the -waiting-maid^ 
If  you'll  know  the  widow's  af&dtions. 
Feel  firil  the  waiting-gentlewoman  ;  do  it,  mafter : 
Some  half  a  dozen  kiiles  were  not  loft 
Upon  this  gentlewoman ;  for  you  muft  koow, 
Thefe  waiting-maids  are  to  their  miftrdfes 
Like  porches  unto  doors ;  you  pafs  the  one^ 
Before  you  can  have  entrance  ttt  the  other. 
Or  like  your,  roulhird  to  your  piece  of  brawni  '  •. 

If  you'll  have  one  tafte  weli^  you  muft  not  fcorn 
To  be  dipping  in  the  other ;  I  tell  you,  mafter^ 
Tis  not  a  few  men*s  tales,  which  they  prefer 
Unto  their  miftreifes  in  compafi  of  a  year ; 
Be  rUi'd'^by  me,  untrufs  youffelf  t<>  her, 
Out  "with'all  your  love-fick  thoughts  to  her ; 
JLifs  her,  and  give  her'  an  angel  to  buy  pins, 
And  this  (hall  fooner  witi  her  miftrefs'  love, 
Xhan  all  your  proteftations,  fighs,  and  tears* 

£nter  Tatfata  and  Adriana. 

Here  they  come :  to  her  boldly,  mader ; 

Po,  but  daily  not  1  that's  the  widow's  pbrafc.  ] 

Moft  worthy  Ikir,  fueh  is  the  pofwer  of  loore, 
That  now  I  come  t'accept  your  profer'd  grace ; 
And  with  fubmiffive  thougbtB  t'entiteat  a  pardo« 
For  my  fo  grofs  negledt. 

There^s  no  offence; 
My  mind  is  changed. 

ai  inward]    Sec  Note  30$  to  The  Spanl/h  Tmg^Jj,  vol.  Ill,  p.  a  ja. 
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I  told  jott  a§  iniicb  before; 

With  a  hey  pafi,  with  a  repafi. 

Deareft  of  women. 
The  conftant  virtue  of  yoQr  nobler  miaJ, 
Speaks  in  your  looks  i  nor  can  you  entertaxiv  . 
Soth  love  9jDd  hate  at  once. 

Tb  all  in  Tain. 

Yoa  firire  againil  the  flreanif 

Fee  the  waiting- maid ,  mafter. 

Bomtchtv* 
Stand  thou  propitious  ;  imiesMr  me  to  my  bve» 

M  AdriaiM  i^  jtor^^/£icrv«9^ 


pear  nvifirefSf  tnrD  to  tkt»  gentleman ;  I  profell, 
I  have  fome  feeling  of  his  conftanit  loy^^ 
Cai  him  not  away  ;  tiy  his  loyt* 

Why,  fir,  iiir 

Wick  what  audaciQiis  front  can  »yott  intreat 
To  eirjoy  my  love,  which  yet  not  two  hoart  fiaci^ 
Youfcomfuily  refused? 

Well  hxt  the  waitiitg-niaid* 

Moutcbir* 
My  fate  compelPd  me ;  but  now  farewel  fimd  fear^ 
My  ioul,  my  life,  my  lands,  and  reputation, 
I'll  hazard  all,  and  prize  them  all  beneath  tbee. 

fafata.         .  ' 

Winch  I  ihall  put  to  trial ;  lend  me  thy  ear* 

Adrianam 
Can  you  bvc,  boy  ? 

Confiantza^ 
Yesr 

Jldriana*  . 

What?  or  whom? 

Cm 


^ 
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A  fvetty  knave  iYaith !  come  home  to-niglic, 
Skak  have  a  pollet  and  caadiM  enagoes. 
A  lied  if  need  be  too,  t  lovea  life 
To  play  wUk  f4ich  baboons  as  ihou. 

Con/taniia^ 

ladeed! 
But  dxA  tboa  diinic  tbe  widow  will  have  my  maAer  f 

ru tdl&ee then ;  wo*t corned 

C0tiflaniku 
I  wilL 

Adriamu     ■ 
Remember! 

Will  you  perfintn  fo  much  ^  ^ 

Or  lofis  my  blood* 

Taffata. 

Make  blm  fubfcribe  it ;  and  then  I  vow, 
3y  iacred  Ve^'s  ever  hallowed  fire, 
To  cb](£  thee  to  my  bed. 

TiU  thea  fasewei 

He*«  worthy  love  whofevirtucs  moftexcd. 

Remember  I  what  Uh  a  match  betwixt  you  mi^fs  ? 

[Exetmi  BoutcherirWCoiillaatb. 
Taffata. 
I  have  fet  the  fool  ia  hope ;  h'as  undertook 
To  rid  me  of  that  flefhly  captain  Face ; 
Which  fwears  in  taverns,  and  all  ordinanes,* 
I  am  his. lawful  wite ;  he  (kail  allay 
The  fury  of  the  captairt,  and  I  fecurc 

Will  laugh  at  the  dif^race  they  both  indure.  [Exeunt^ 

Enter  Throate  and  Frances. 
Throate. 
Open  your  cafe,  and  I  (hall  foon  refolve  you. 

*  Frances, 
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But  will  you  do  It  trudy  ? 

As  I  am  honcft* 

This  gentleman  whom  I  b  mudi  afl(ed, 
I  fcarce  yet  do  know  ;  fo  blind  n.lore 
In  things  which  moft  concerns  it.   As  y^are  honeil^ 
Tell  me  his  birth » his  flate,  and  fartheft  hopes. 

He  is  my  friend,  and  I  will  fpeak  htm  truly  | 
He  is  by  birth  fon  to  a  foolifli  Kmght, 
His  prefent  ftate^  I  think,  wiU  be  the  prifon» 
And  fartheft  hope  to  be  bailed  out  again 
By  fale  of  all  your  land. 

Frances, 

0  me  aocursM ! 

Has  he  no  oddity  lands » and  manors? 

TJbrfia/e, 
That  land  he  has  lies  in  a  fair  church-yard  ^ 
And  for  his  manners  they  aie  fo  rude  and  vile, 
That  fcarce  an  honed  man  will  keep  him  company* 

Frances^ 

1  am  abufed>  cozened,  and  deceived* 

Why,  that's  his  occupation :  he  will  cheat 
In  a  cloak  lin'd  with  velvet ;  he  v^ill  prate  ^ 

Tader  than  five  barbers  and  a  taylor  { 
Lye  fader  than  ten  city  occupiers. 
Or  cunning  tra^efmen :  goes  a  trud 
In  every  tavern,  where  h'as  fpent  a  fagot  | 
Swears  love  to  every  whore,  fquires  bawds, 
And  takes  up  houfes  for  them  as  their  hulbandak 
He  is  a  man  I  love,  and  have  done  much 
To  bring  him  to  preferment. 

FrofaciSm 

Is  there  no  trud,  no  honedy  in  men  f 

ThroaU^ 

Faith,  fome  there  is. 
And  'tis  all  in  the  hands  of.  us  lawyers 
And  women :  and  thofe  women  which  have  it, 

Keep 
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Keep  tlteir  honefiy  fojdofe,  dial  not  one 
Amongft  a  hundred  is  perceived  to  hsse  ic» 


Good  iir,  may  I  not  by  law  forlake  hira. 

And  wed  another,  though  my  wotd  be  pad 
To  be  his  wife  ? 

0  queftionlefs  you  may ! 

You  have  many  precedents  and  book-cafes  fbr't ; 

Nay,  though  you  were  married  by  a  book-cafe 

Of  MillefimoJexcentpfimOf  Zic» 

You  may  forlake  your  hufinnd,  and  wed  aoothcTy 

Provided  that  fome  iauU  be  in  the  hufband^ 

As  none  of  them  are  clear* 

Fragcts» 

1  am  refolv'd. 

1  will  not  wed  him«  though  I  beg  my  bread. 

Tlnrwaie, 
All  that  I  have  is  -yours ;  and  were  I  worthy 
To  be  your  hulhand'— *— 

FraaeiSm 
I  thank  you,  fir; 

2  will  rarher  wed  a  mod  prefidious  Red-(hanksy 
A  noted  Jew,  or  ibme  mechanic  flave. 

Than  let  him  joy  my  (heets.  ' 

He  comes,  he  comes. 

Enter  W.  Small-flianks,  Boutcher,  T.Small-ftaaks,  Rear4. 

WimamSmaUJbanks. 
Now,  my  Vira^,  *tis  done,  all's  cock«fure« 
I  have  a  Prieft  will  mumble  up  a  marriage, 
Without  bell,  book,  or  candle ;  a  nimble  flavc, 
An  honeft  Welshman,  that  was  a  taylor. 
But  now  is  made  a  curate. 

Biardn 
Nay,  y'arc  fitted. 

Bifutcherm 
Now,  mailer  Throa?e. 

l%omas  Small'JImnh^ 
Whereas  your  fpirir,  fifter  \ 

miliam 
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'^What,  all  amort?  what's  the  matter?  do  you  hear? 

BimicJberm 
What's  the  reafon  of  this  melancholy  ? 

Threaten 
By  heaven  I  know  not ! 

fTiiHam  SfuaU-Jbanhi 
Has  the  gudgeon  bit  ? 

FranceSi 
He  has  been  nibbling. 

IViuiam  SmaUJbanksi 
Hold  him  to  if,  wench. 
And  it  will  hit  by  heaven :  why  art  fo  fad  ? 
7oot»  wench,  we  will  be  married  to- night, 
Well  fup  at  th*  Mitre,  and  from  thence 
My  brother  and  we  three  will  to  the  Saroy, 
Which  done,  I  tell  thee,  girl,  we'll  hand  o'er  head. 
Go  to  it  pell  mell  for  a  maidenhead. 
Come,  you  are  htfly,  you  wenches  are  like  bells. 
You  give  no  mufick  till  you  feel  the  clapper ; 
Come,  Throate,  a  torch,  we  muft  be  gone. 

Frances^ 
Servant.  \E^; 

Beard. 
Mifitefs. 

Frances, 
We  are  undone. 

Bear  I. 
<*  '  Now  Jove  **  forfend ! 

Frances* 
T\nt  fellow  has  no  land ;  and,  which  h  woffe^ 
Ife  has  no  credit. 

**  ff^at  all  amort  ?]    Jill  amort  here,  and  in  other  places,  fignifics  «ff-' 
kotcholy.    So,  in  Greene's  Hijlory  of  Fryer  Bacon,  1630,  Sigft.  A  2  : 

"  Shall  he  thus  all  amort  live  malfccontent  ?" 
iP7fy' Bmtilsdf  p.  ^^^,     Hsiyr\iins's  Origin  of  the  X>ramayyoL  III*  ■. 

**  Why  i»ow  now,  Sophos  ?  all  amort  f  fl:iil  languifh  in  love  ?" 
^^  forfend, J^    See  Note  4' to  Tancred  cotd  GifmundyyoL  II.  p.  iSzi' 

Beards 


f^^^f 


How!  are  we  outftript ? 
^lown  up  by  wU  of  man  ?  L^t  us  be  gone 
Home  dgain,  home  again,  our  market  now  i%  Jone^ 

Frances. 
That  were  too  gttat  a  fcanda.l. 

Throatem 
Mod  true^ 
better  to  wed  another  than  to  retuni 
With  fcandal  and  defame :  i^ed  me  a  man 
Whofe  wealth  may  reconcile  your  mother's  lore^ 
And  make  the  a6tion  lawful* 

Btard. 
But  where'ft  the  roan  ? 
I  like  your  counfel  could  you  (how  the  man* 

Throate. 
Myfelf  am  he,  might  I  but  dare  afpire 
Unto  fo,  high  a  fortune.  '      *  - 

Bear  dm 
MiflrefSy  take  the  man ; 
Shall  we  be  baffled  with  fair  promifes, 
Or  (hall  we  trudge  like  beggars  back  again  ? 
No,  take  this  wife  and  virtuous  man, 
Who,  (hould  he  lofe  his  legs,  his  arms^  his  ears^ 
His  nofe,  and  all  his  other  members, 
Yet  if  his  tongue  be  left  'twill  get  his  living ; 
Take  me  this  mam 

Throate* 
Thinks,  gentle  mafler  Beard. 

Frances. 
^Tis  impof&ble^  this  night  he  means  to  w:ed  ra^i 

Tbroafe. 
If  not  by  law,  we  will  with  power  prevent  it^ 
So  you  but  give  confent. 

Frances, 
Let^s  hear  the  means* 

Tbroatt. 
ni  Aufter  up  my  friends,  and  thus  I  *♦  caft  it : 

*♦  eajiltfl  *•  ^  contrive  it.    The  word  is  flill  fomctime*  ufed  in  the 
fime  fenfe. 

Vo  L*  V.  F  f  -Whilft . 


■T 
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Whilft  they  arc  bufy,  you  and  I  will  hence 
Dircdly  to  a  chapeU  where  a  prieft 
Shall  knit  the  nuptial  knot  ere  they  purfiie  us. 

Beards 
O  rare  inrention  f 

Thraau* 
111  a€t  my  part ; 
He  owes  me  thirteen  pound,  I  fay  no  more. 
But  tliere  be  catch-poles :  fpeak,  i8*t  a  match  f 

J^rances. 


I  give  my  liking, 

Dafh. 

Sir. 


ThroateM 


Get  your  fword,  [Exeunt  Frances^  MTui  Beard. 

And  njc  my  buckler ;  nay,  you  (hall  know 
We  are  Tom  Marti  quam  Mercurio, 
Bring  my  cloak,  you  ihall  thither,  I'll  for  friends, 
Worihip  and  wealth  the  lawyer's  ilate  attends. 
*^  Dalh,  we  mgft  bear  (broe  brain  to  Saint  John*s-ftreet, 
Go,  run,  fiy :  and  afar  off  enquire. 
If  that  tht:  lady  SommerBeld  be  there, 
If  there,  know  what  news,  and  meet  me  flrait 
*•  At  the  Mitre-door  in  Fleet-ftreet ;  away : 
•'  To  get  rich  wives,  men  muft  not  ufc  delay.** 

*S  Da/h,  tve  fmtft  htar  a  hra'tn]  So,  in  The  Country  Captain,  by  the 
Puke  of  Ncwcaftle,  1649,  p.  51.  "  When  thefe  wordcs  of  command  arc 
**  rotten  we  will  fow  feme  other  military  feedcs  ;  you  bcMrt  a  braine  and 
«« memory •** 

Again»  the  Nxrrfc  in  Rtmeo  emd  yuiiet,  fays, 
<*  Well  /  do  bear  a  brain."  -    > 

See  Mr.  Steevens's  Note  on  this  laft  paflage. 

»•  AttheMttrt'doorin'Plut-Jirett\  From  this  line  it  fe«ms  as  if  the 
jMitrc  Tavern  had  been  removed  from  Chcapfidc  to  where  it  now  ftands. 
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ACTUS    III.        SC  EN  A    I. 

Enter  Sir  Oliver  Small-ihanks,  Jufticc  Tatchin, 

Jujiice  Tutchinm 

A  HUNTING,  fir  GMiver,  and  dry-foot  too ! 

Oliver  Smali'Jbanks, 
We  old  men  have  our  crotcliets,  our  conundrums, 
,Our  figares,  quirks,  and  quibbles, 
As  well  as  yourh^ :  Juftice  Tutchin,  I  go 
To  hunt  no  buck,  but  prick  a  lufty  doe> 
I  go  in  truth  a  wooing, 

Juftice  Tutcbin. 
Then  ride  with  me, 
I'll  bring  you  to  my  lifter  Sommerfield. 

Oliver  Small'Jlmnh, 
Juftice,  not  (o^  by  her  there  hangs  a  tale* 

Juftice  Tutchin, 
That's  true  indeed, 

Oliver  Small-Jhanh* 
She  has  a  daughter, 

Juftice  TuUbin, 
And  what  of  that  ? 

Oliver  Small'Jbanks» 
I  likewife  have  a  fon, 
A  villainous  bov,  bis  father  up  and  down ; 
Whar  fhould  I  Ov  ?  thefe  velvet-bearded  bovs 
Will  ftiil  be  doing,  fay  what  we  old  men  can.  '        ' 

Jujilce  Tiih'hin, 
And  what  of  this,  fir  Oliver  ?'  be  plain.  • 

Oliver  Small-Jbanks* 
A  nimble  fpirited  knave,  the  villain  boy, 
Has  one  trick  of  his  lire,  has  got  the  wench, 
Srorn  you^  rich  liiler's  heir. 

Juftice  Tutchin. 
Sommerfield's  heir? 

Oliver  SmaH-Jhankf^ 
'Has  done  the  deed,  has  pierc'^d  the  vcfTel'i  h<;ad, 
And  knowd  bv  this  the  vintage. 

F  f  z  JuJIiee 
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Jufiict  Tutchin'. 
When  ihould  this  be  ?-   -        *    ' 

Oliver  SmaU'Jbafiks^ 
Aa  I  am  by  my  counfel  well  informed. 
This  very  day. 

Jufiice  Tutcbiti, 
Tut,  it  cannot  be. 
Some  ten  miles  hence  I  faw  the  maid  laft  night. 

Oliver  Smatt'Jhankfk 
Maids  may  be  maids  to-night,  and  not  to-morrow. 
Women  are  iree,  and  fell  their  maidenheads, 
As  men  fell  cloth  by  yard  and  handful ; 
But  if  you  chance  to  fee  your  iiiler  widow, 
Comfort  her  tears,  and  fay  her  daughter's  match'd 
With  one' that  has  a  knocker  tb  his  father, 
An  honeft  noble  knight. 

Jufiice  TiUchin. 
Stand  dofe,  knight,  dofe, 
And  mark  this  captain's  humour,  his  name  is  PuC 
He  dreams  as  he  walks,  and  thinks  no  woman 

Enter  Captain  Pu£ 
Sees  him  but  is  in  love  with  him. 

Twerc  brave. 
If  fome  great  lady  through  a  window  fpied  me, 
And  ilraight  (houldlove  me';  fay  (he  ihould  fend 
Five  thoufand  pound  unto  my  lodging. 
And  crave  my  company  :  with  that  money 
I  would  make  three  feveral  cloaks,  and  line  them 
With  black,  crimfon,  and  tawny  three  pil'd  velvet ; 
I  would  eat  at  Chare^s  ordinary,  and  dice 
'  At  Antony's :  then  would  I  keep  my  whore 
In  beaten  velvet,  and  have  two  Haves  to  tend  her. 

Oliver  Small-Jhanks. 

Ha,  ha,  ha* 

Puf, 

What  my  caie  of  Juflices  ? 
What  are  you  eaves-dTopping?  or  do  you  think 


Your 
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Your  taWny  coats  with  greafy  facings  here 
'Shall  carry  it  ?  Sii*  Oliver  Small-lhanks, 
Know  my  name  ia  Putf,  knight,  thee  have  I  fought 
To  fright  thee  from  thy  wits. 

Juftice  Tutchijtt 
Nay,  good  fir  PufF,  ^         '^ 

We  have  too  many  mad  men  already. 

How  ?  I  tell  thee,  juftice  Tutchi^,  not  all 
Thy  bailiffs,  ferjeants,  bufy  conftables,      .    .  .   >    ^ 

Defefants,  warrants,  ot  thy  mittimuffes,  ' 

Shall  fave  his  throat  from  cutting,  if  he  ptefume 
To  woo  the  widow  **  eclipped  Taffata : 
She  is  my  wife  by  oath.     1  herefore  take  heed. 
Let  me  not  catch  thee  in  the  widow's  houfe : 
If  I  do,  I'll  pick  thy  head  upon  my  fword, 
And  pifs  in  thy  very  vifnomy  ;  beware,  beware. 
Come  there  no  more  ;  a  captain^s  word 
Flies  not  fo  fierce  as  doth  his  fatal  fword.  [^*'V  Puft 

Oliofef  SmaU'Jhanks, 

How  like  you  this  ?  fhall  we  endure  this  thunder, 
Or  go  no  further  ? 

Jhfiice  Tutchijtf 

We  will  on,  fir  Oliver, 
W^e  will  on,  let  me  alone  to  touch  him ; 
I  wonder  how  my  fpirit  did  forbear 
To  ftrike  him  on  the  face :  had  this  been  (poke 
Within  my  liberties,  h'ad  died  for  it. 

Re-enter  Captain  Puff, 

Sir  Oliver  Small-Jhanku 
.  I  was  abput  to  draw,  ;  . ' 

If  you  come  there. 
Thy  beard  (hall  ferve  to  fluff  thofe  balls  by  which 
I  get  me  heat  at  tenuis. 

Juftice  Tutcbin^ 

Is  he  gone  ?  -  [Exit  Puff. 

^  woi4ld  he  durft  a  flood  to  this  a  while  ; 

a6  tciibped]  i.  e.  called 

F  f  3  Well, 
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Well,  I  fiiall  catch  Him  in  a  narrow  room. 

Where  neither  of  us  can  flinch  :  if  I  do, 

I*li  make  him  dance  a  ^^  trenchmore  to  my  fword : 

Come,  I'll  along  with  you  to  the  widow. 

We  will  not  be  out- braved,  take  my  word, 

We'll  not  be  wrong'd  while  I  can  draw  a  fword.  [^Exeunt* 

Enter  Throate,  and  otber  Gentletntn. 

I'hroate, 
Let  the  coach  flay  at  Shoe-lane  end  :  be  ready, 

Let  the  bo«>t  lland  open  ;  and  when  ihe's  in. 

Hurry  towards  Saint  Giles's  in  the  Fields, 

As  if  the  devil  himfeif  vrere  waggoner. 

Now  for  an  arm  of  oak,  and  heart  of  ftceJ, 

To  bear  away  the  wench,  to  get  a  wife, 

A  gentlewoman,  a  maid,  nay,  which  is  more. 

An  honefl  maid,  and,  which  is  mofl  of  all, 

A  rich  and  honeft  maid;  OJovc!  O  Jove  ! 

For  a  man  to  Wed  fuch  a  wife  as  this 

Is  to  dwell  in  the  fuburbs  of  heaven. 

Firji  Gentleman. 
Is  (he  fo  exqulfite  ? 

Throate* 
Sir,  ihe  is  rich. 

And  a  great  heir. 

*7-  a  trenchmore]  Trenchmore  was  a  dancc^  of  which  (fays  Sir  Job* 
Hawkins,  in  his  Hiftory  tf  Mujicky  vol.  IV.  p.  391.)  **  fre4ucnt  meBcion 
**  is  made  by  our  old  old  dramatic  writers  :  Thus,  in  the  Ifland  Princefs 
**  of  Beaumont  and  Fletcher,  A.  5.  one  of  the  Townfmen  fays  : 

"  AIL  the  windows  of  the  town  dance  a  new  trencbn^re.** 
''In  the  Table  Talk  of  Selden,  title  Kin^  of  England^  is.  the  following 
**  humorous  palTage  :  *  The  Court  of  England  is  much  alterc;d.  At  a 
"  folemn  dancing,  firft,  you  had  the  grave  meafures,  then  the  corantoes 
"  and  the  galliards,  and  this  kept  up  with  ceremony ;  and  at  length  to 
**  trenchmore  and  the  cufhion  dance  :  Then  all  the  company  dances^  lord 
"'  and  groom,  lady  and  kitchen-maid,  no  diflinAion.  So  in  our  court, 
*••  in  Queen  Elizabeth's  time,  there  has  been  nothing  but  trenchmore  and 
"  the  culhion  dance,  omnium  gatherum,  tolly  poUy,  hoite  cum  toite, 
"  And  in  the  comedy  of  The  Rehearjal,  the  earth.  Am,  and  moon,  are 
"  made  to  dance  the  hey  to  the  tune  of  trenchmore.  From  all  which  it 
**•  may  beinferred,  that  the /r^wc/jwore  was  a  lively  movement." 

The  tr{ncbm$re  is  mentioned  in  The  FH^iiniy  A.  4.  S.  3. 

Second 
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Second  Gentleman. 
Tis  the  more  dangerous. 

nroate. 
.  Dangerous  f   Lord  !  where  be  thofe  gallant  fpirits  ? 
The  time  has  been  when  fcarce  an  honeu  woman. 
Much  lefs  a  wench,  could  pafs  an  Inn-of  court. 
But  foroe  of  the  fry  would  have  been  doing 
With  her :  I  knew  the  day  when  Shreds,  a  taylor. 
Coming  once  late  by  an  Inn-of*chancery, 
Was  laid  along,  and  muffled  in  his  cloak, 
His  wife  took-in,  flitch'd  up,  turn'd  out  again. 
And  he  perfuaded  all  was  but  in  je(^. 
Tut,  thole  brave  boys  arc  gone,  thefe  wl^ich  are  left 
Are  wary  lads,  live  poring  on  their  books. 
And  give  their  linen  to  their  landreiTes, 
.  By  tale ;  they  now  can  fave  their  purfes ;  / 

I  knew  when  every  gallant  had  his  man, 
But^ow  a  twelvepenny  weekly  landrefs 
Will  ferve  the  turn  to  half  a  dozen  of  them.  ^  ' 

^  — 

Enter  J)sL(h.  '         '^1 

Here  comes  my  man  $  what  news  ? 

DaA 

As  you  would  wifh ; 
The  lady  Sommerfield  is  come  to  town. 
Her  hortes  yet  are  walking,  aod  her  men  fay. 
Her  only  daughter  is  conveyed  away, 
N«  man  knows  how :  now  to  it,  mailer, 
You  and  your  fervant  Da/h  are  made  for  ever^ 
J£  you  but  flick  to  it  now. 

Tbroate^ 

Gentlemen, 
Now  (hew  yourfelves  at  full,  and  not  a  man 
But  ihares  a  fortune  with  me  if  I  fpeed. 

JLWrr  William  Soiall-fhanks,  Boutcher,  Thomas  Small-fhankt, 

Frances,  and  Beard  with  a  torch. 

Firft  Gentleman* 
Tut,  fear  not  us,  be  fure  you  run  away. 
And  well  peifonn  the  (juarreU 

f  f  4-  Jhroate. 
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Create. 
Stand  ciofe,  they  come. 

fflUiam  Small'Jhanks* 
Art  fure  he  will  be  here  ? 

Frances* 

Moft  Aire.  * 

WtUiam  SmaU-Jbanks. 
Beard. 

SeartU 
Sir. 

Willi^ifm  Small-Jhanh, 
Bear  up  the  torch»  and  l^eep  your  way  apace; 
Dircftly  to  the  Savoy. 

K     ThroaUm 
Have  yoii  a  licenpe  f 
Look  to  that,  brother,  before  you  marry, 
For  fear  the  parfon  lofe  his  benefice. 

'      William  Smalljbauks. 
,  Tut,  our  curate  craves  no  licence ;  he  fwearf 
His  living  came  to  him  by  a  miracle. 

Boutcber* 
How  by  miracle^ 

William  SmaUJhiaAs. 
Why  he  paid  nothing  for't ; 
He  fwears  that  few  be  me  fironi  fimony. 
But  only  Welfhmen,  and  thofe  he  fays  toa 
Are  but  mountain  priefts. 

BoutcheTm 
But  hang  him|  fool,  he  lyes  : 
What's  his  reafon  ? 

William  SmaUJbanks^ 
His  reafon  is  this; 
That  all  their  livings  are  fo  rude  and  bare» 
That  not  a  man  will  venture  his  damnation 
By  giving  money  for  them :  he  does  protefV, 
There  is  but  two  pair  of  hoie  and  (hoes 
In  all  his  parifh. 

Firft  Getttkinan. 
Hold  up  your  light,  fir. 

Beard.    , 
Shall  I  be  taught  how  to  advance  my  torch  l 


Willi. 


tam 
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WilUam  SmatUJbankSf 
What's  the  matter,  lieutenant  ? 

Secjfnd  GentJcT^an* 
Your  lieutienant*s  an  afs. 

Bear  J. 
How  an  afs  ?  *'  die  men  like  dogs  ? 

JfilUam  SmaU'Jhanhm 
^old,  gentlejnen. 

Beard* 

>  . 

An  afs !  an  afs ! '  . 

»nroafu 
Hold,  brother,  hold!  lieutenant. 
Put  u|>  as  you  sire  men,  your  wife  is  gone. 

WilUam  SmalUjbank$. 
Gone? 

Boutcher. 
Gone* 

William  SmaU'Jhanhf  - 
How,'  which  way  ?  this  is  fome  plot. 

Thomas  SfnaH-Jponks. 
Down  toward  Fleet-bridge. 

"    AU. 
Follow,  follow,'  follow.  [ExcanU 

Firft  Gentleman* 
So*  has  the  wench ;  let  us  purfue  ak)of,  ^ 

And  fee  the  event ;  this  will  prove  good  mirth, 
When  things  un(hap*'d  (hall  have  a  perfedl  birth.  [Emu 

^nter  William  Small-ihanks,  Boutcher,  Thomas  'Small-ihanks, 

and  Beard,  their  Jhxjords  drarjju* 

mUiam  Smalljhanks, 
•Tis  a  thitJg  vmpoflible  they  (hould  be  gone 
Thus  far,  and  we  not  fee  them. 

Thomas  Small'Jhanks* 
Upon  my  life, 
They  went  in  by  the  .Grej'liDuiid,  and  fo  flrqck 
Jnro  Bridewell. 

2?  die  men  I'tkt  Jogs  ?']    This  expre^on  is  ufed  hj  Pifiol  i^  the  Second 
Fftt  of  Henry  IV,  A.  2.  S.  4. : 

-   '*  Die  men  like  dogs ;  give  crowDS  like  pins^ 
f  *  Have  we  not  Hirca  here  ?"  " 

Souicher» 


■^  ■  A 


1 
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^         Bouicher.    ^ 

What  (houki  (he  nfake  there  ? 

ThofttaT  SmaU-Jbanks^ 

Take  water  at  the  dock. 

Beard.  ' 
Water  at  dock ! 
A  fico  for  her  dock,  youll  not  be  rulM, 
Youll  ftill  be  obftinatc,  Til  pawn  my  fate. 
She  took  along  Shoe-lane,  and  fo  went  home. 

JFilliam  Small-Jbanks. 

Home? 

Beard, 

Aye,  hohie ;  how  could  fhe  choofe  but  go. 
Seeing  fa  many  naked  tools  at  once 
Drawn  in  the  ftreet  ?         '  i 

Thomas  SmaU-Jhanks* 

What  fcurvy  luck  was  this  ? 

WilUam  Small-Jhanks. 

Come,  we  will  find  her,  or  we'U  fire  the  fuburbs : 
put  up  your  tools ;  let's  firft  along  Shoe- lane, 
Then  ftraight  up  Holborn  ;  if  we  find  her  not. 
We'll  thence  direa  to  Throate's  ;  if  (he  be  loft, 
1  am  undone,  and  all  your  hopes  are  croft.  [Exeunt^ 

Enter  Sir  Oliver  Small-lhanks,    Juftice    Tutchin,    Mifirtjk 

Taffata,  Adriana. 

Oliver  Small  fianku 

Widow,  I  muft  be  fbort. 

Juftice  Tutchin* 

Sir  Oliver,  .        ,  ' 

Will  you  fhame  yourfelf,  ha  ?  you  muft  be  (hort» 
Why,  what  a  word  was  that  to  tell  a  widow  I 

Oliver  SmaU-Jbanks^  "~'  '.-  ] 

I  meant  I  muft  be  brief. 

Juftice  Tutchin. 

Why  fay  fo  then. 
Yet  that's  almoft  as  ill ;  go  to,  fpeak  on. 

OUifer  Small-Jbanks. 

Widow,  I  muft  be  brief ;   what  old  men  do>. 
They  muft  do  quickly, 

6  .  TaffaiW^ 
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Taffata. 
Thefn,  good  fir,  do  it, 
Widows  arc  feldotn  flow  to  put  men  to  it. 

Oliver  8maU'Jhanks. 
And  old  men  know  their  Qj,  my  love  you  know 
Has  been  proiefted  long,  and  now  I  come 
To  make  my  kteft  tender;  an  old  grown  oak       ,  ^ 

Can  keep  you  from  the  lain,  and  ftands  as. fair 

And  portly  as  the  beli. 

Taffata.     . 

Yet  fearch  him  well, 
And  we  ihall  find  nu  pith  or  hearty  timber  ;; 

To  underlay  a  building. 

JufticeTutchin* 
I  would  that  oak 
Had  been  arfire  :  forward,  good  fir  Oliver, 
Your  oak  is  liaught :  ftick  not  too  much  to  that. 

Oliver  Small-Jhanks. 
If  you  can  like,  you  ihall  be  ladyfied. 
Live  at  the  court,  and  foon  be  got'  with  child  ; 
What  do  you  think  we  old  men  can  do  nothing?  '] 

Jufitce  Tutchinn 
This  was  fomcwhat  like. 

Sir  Oliver  Smailjhanks* 
•    You  Ihall  have  jewels,  1 

A  baboon,  parrot,  and  *^an  Iceland  d<^, 
,    And  I  myfelf  to  bear  you  company. 

Your  jointure  is  five  hundred  pound  by  year, 
Befides  your  plate,  your  chains,  and  houfhold  AufF, 
When  envious  fate  (hall  change  this  mortal  life« 

Taffata. 
But  ihall  I'  not  be  overcloyM  with  love  ? 
Will  you  not  be  too  bufy  ?  ihall  I  keep 

29  an  Iceland  4ov]    Or  as  it  was  fometime?  called  an  J/Iandy  or  I/Itt^* 
Soy  in  The  l^teett  of  Cor  I  ftth,  ^.  ^.  S,  i,; 

**  Hang  hair,  like  hemp,  or  like  the  I/lin^  cur*s»* 
Maffmger!5  Figure,  A.  5.  S.  i.: 

«  — . —  would  I  might  lie 

"  Like  a  dog  under  her  table,  and  ferve  for  a  footilool> 

'*  So  I  might  have  my  belly  full  of  that 

«  Her  i/7fl«^  fwr  rcfufcs." 

My 
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My  chamber  by  the  month,  if  I  be  pleas'd 
To  take  phyiick,  to  fend  lor  vifirants. 
To  have  my  maid  read  '^  Amadis  A.Gaul^ 
Or  Donzel  del  Pbaho  to  me  ?  ihall  I  have     » 
A  coach  of  the  laftedttioD, 
The  coach-man't  feat  a  good  way  from  the  coach. 
That  if  fome  other  lacfies  and  myfelf 
Chance  ,to  talk  bawdy,  he  may  not  over-hear  us  ? 

O/ww  Small-Jbanksn 
All  thiSy  and  more. 

Jaffata, 
Shall  we  have  two  chambers  ?• 
And  will  you  not  prefume  unta  my  bed. 
Till  I  ihall  call  you  by  my  waiting-maid  ? 

Oliver'SmaU-jhanks* 
Not  I  by  heaven ! 

Tafatiu 
And  when  I  fend  her. 
Will  yop  not  intice  her  to  your  lu{(. 
Nor  tumble  her  before  you  come  to  me  ? 

Adriana^ 
Nay,  let  him  do  his'worii,  make  your  match  fure^ 
And  fear  not  me,  I. never  yet  did  fear 

Any  thing  my.  mailer  could  do  to  me.  \Knoch 

Tafafa. 
What  noife  is  that  I  go,  fee,  Adriana, 
And  bring  me  word :  I  am  ^  haunted 
With  a  fwaggeriog  captain,  that  fwears  Gpd  blefs  us. 

Enter  Adriana. 

^'  Like  a  very  Tarmagant;  a  rat'cal  knave^ 

That  fdys  he  will  kill  all  men  which  feck  to  wed  me. 

Adriana* 

3'  Amadis  de  Gaul,  icc.'\     Heroes  of  Romance. 

31  'Like  a  veryTarmagant]  Tarmagantyox  Termagant,  was,  as  Dr.  Percy 
©bfervcs,  a  Saracen  Deity,  very  clamorous  and  violent  in  the  old  moralities. 
He  is  frequently  mentioned  and  alluded  to  in  our  ancient  dramas  and 
poems.     Biihop  Hall's  Satires  begin  thus  : 

<*  Not  Ladic's  wanton  love,  nor  wandring  knight, 
.^<>  Legend  I  out  in  rhimcs  all  richly  dight; 
"  Nor  fright  the  reader  with  the  Pagan  vaunt 
<*  Of  mightie  Mahontndj  and  great  TermagauntJ' 
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O  miftrefa!  captain  Puff,  half  drunk,  is  novr 
Coming  up  ilaira^ 

Olher  ZmaU'fiMuks. 

6  God !  have  ysou  no  room 
Beyond  this  chamber  ?  h'as  furorn  to  kiU  me^ 
And  pifs  in  my  very  vifnomy. 

What  are  you  afraid,  fir  Oliver  ? 

Oliver  SmeJl-fianksm 
Not  afraid ; 
But  of  all  men  I  love  not  to  meddJe  with  a  dninkard : 
Have  you  any  room  backwards  ^ 

Taffkia. 
None,  fir. 

Juftici  Tutchin. 
Is  there  iie'«r  a  trunk  or  cupboard  for  htm  ? 
Is  there  ne'er  a  hole  backwards  to  hide  him  in  ? 

Caftain  Fuff  mfithoiti^ 
1  muA  fpeak  witln  hfcr.    >  !   > 

Oliver  Small-fia^ksm  -  - 

O  God !  he  comes  I  • 

Adriatuu 
Creep  under  my  mi^refs's  farthingale,  knight« 
That's  the  beft  and  fafed  place  in  the  chamber. 

-;.    .  Juftice  futcbin. 
AyCy  there,  Utefe,  that  he  will  ne^er  miftrofi. 

i       jidriana. 
Enter  knight,  fccfep  clofe,  gather  yourfelf 
Round  lik^  a  hedge-hog,  flir  not,  whatever  you  hear^ 
See,  or  fmell,  knight.    God  blefs  us !  here  he  comes. 

JE«/fr  Captain  Puff, 

'   .         .      Captain  Puff. 
Blefs  thar,  widow  and  wile. 

■ 

See  alfo  King  and  no  King^  A.  4.  and  Rule  a  Wift  andhavt  a  Wtfe^  A.  5. 

Again,^ Hamlet  fays;  «<  I  would  have  fuch  a  fellow  whipt  for  o'er* 
**  doing  Termagant,**  ^ 

See  Notes  on  thispaflage,  edit.  1778  :  alfo  Mr.  Walton's  Obfervations 
mti  S^epfcr^  vol.  II.  p.  226. 
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Sir,  get  you  gone, 
Xieave  my  houfe.  or  I  will  have  you  conjur'd   • 
With  fuch  a  fpell  you  never  yet  heard  of. 
Have  you  "no  other  place  to  venr  your  frothy 
But  in  my  houfe  ^  is  this  the  fitteft  place 
Your  captain^ihip  can  find  to  putf  in,  ha? 

Captain  Puff. 

How  ?  am  I  not  thy  fpoufe?  didfl  thou  not  (ajr 
Thefe  arms  fhould  '*  clip  thy  ^aked  body  faft 
Betwixt  two  l^nen  iheets,  and  be  iole  lord 
Of  all  thy  pewter- work  ?  thy  word  is  paft. 
And  know,  that  man  is  powder,  dui>,  and  eanh. 
That  (hall  once  dare  to  think  thee  for  his  wite. 

Taffata. 

How  now,  you  ilave  ?  One  call  the  conftable. 

Captain  Puff, 

No  coni^able  with  all  his  halberdiers 
Dare  once  advance  his  head  or  peep  up  (lairs, 
IF  I  cry  but  Keep  down :  have  I  not  liv'd, 
And  march'd  on  Hegtid  walls, 

In  thunder,  lightning,  rain,  and  fnoWt  *  ,    ^ 

And  eke  in  (hot  of  powdered  balls, 

VV^hoie  coftly  riiafks  are  yet  to  (hew.,  ^ 

Taffata. 

Captain  Face,  for  my  laft  hufband's  fake. 
With  whom  you  were  io  familiarly  acquainted^ 
I  am  content  to  wink  at  thefe  rude  tricks ; 
Bat  hence  !  trouble  me  ijo  ipore ;  if  you  do 
I  flij^il  lay  you  fell,  where  you  (hall  fee  '         , 

No  fun  or  moon* 

Captain  Puff. 

Nor  yet  the  northern  pole. 
A  iico  for  the  fun  and  moon,  let  rae  live  in  a  hole. 
So  thefe  two  ilars  may  fhine. 

Tafata. 

Sir,  get  ycu  gone. 
You  fwaggtrint;  cheating  ^J  Turn-bull-ftreet  rogue, 

3z  clip]    embrace. 

3*  Turn-buIi-JIreet}    See  Note 47  to  Tbc  Muja  LMkmg.  Glafsy  voUIX* 
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M  E  R  R  T    TR  I  CKS.  463 

i6r  I  will  hale  you  to  the  common  gaol. 
Where  lice  fliall  eat  you. 

Captain  Puff. 
-  Go  to,  I  (hall  fpurn 
And  (lafh  your  petticoat. 

Taffata^ 
Run  to  the  Counter, 
?'etch  me  a  3*  red-bearded  ferjeant ;  I'll  make 
Yoo,  captain,  think  the  devil  of  hell  is  come 
To  fetch  you,  if  he  once  falkn  on  you. 

Captain  Puff, 
Damn  thee  and  thy  ferjeants,  thou  mercer's  punk* 
Thus  will. I  kick  thee  aqd  thy  farthingales. 

OUyer  StnaU-JbatAs^ 
Hold,  captain! 

Captain  Pvff. 
What,  do  you  caft  your  whelps  r 
What,  have  1  found  you,  fir?  have  not  I  plac'd 
My  fakers,  culverings,  demi-culverings, 
My  cannons,  demi-cannons,  bafilifks, 
Upon  her  breach,  and  do  I  not  iland 
Ready  wirh  my  pike  to  make  my  entry^ 
And  are  you  come  to  man  her  ? 

Oliver  Smali'Jbanks. 
Good  captain,  hold. 

detain  Puff. 
Are  not  her  bulwarks,  parapets,  trenches. 
Scarfs,  counter- fcarfs,  fortifications, 
Curtains,  fhadows,  mines,  counter-mines, 
Rampires,  forts,  ditches,  works^  water-Works, 
And  is  not  her  half-moon  mine  i  and  do  you  hmg 
A  refcue,  good  man  knight  ? 

Taffata. 
Call  up  my  men. 

.   Enter  two  or  three  with  chhs. 

-  Where  be  thefe  knaves,  have  they  po  ears  or  hearts  f 
Bear  hence  this  rafcal ;  fome  other  fetch  a  warrant, 
I'll  reach  him  to  know  himfelf. 

*♦  red  bearded  Serjeant]     Sec  Note  2 1 1  to  The  Sp'tml/h  Tragedy f  foL  ttt, 
p.  198. 
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y^ice  Tutcbin.' 
Tkmi  with  the  (lave. 

Oliver  SmaH'JhatAs. 
*ll8  not  your  beard  (hall  carry  it ;  down  with  the  fdgvid* 

Captain  Fuff. 
Not  Hercules  'gainft  twenty, 

Ji^ice  Tuichitu      . 
Ah,firrah!  [JS*//.  Puff. 

I  know  my  handg  no  longer  could  forbear  him ; 
Why  did  you  not  ilrike  the  knave»  fir  Oliver? 

Oliver  SntaH-Jbanks 
Why  fo  I  did,' 

Jujitce  TuichiMt 
But  then  it  was  too  late. 

Oliver  Small'Jhanks, 
What  would  you  have  me  do,  when  I  was  down. 
And  he  fiood  thundering  with  his  weapon  drawn, 

Efiter  Adriana. 

Ready  to  cut  my  throatf 

idiklmia^ 

The  rogue  is  gone. 
And  here's  one  &om  the  lady  Sommerfield» 
To'intreat  you  come  with  all  the  fpeed  you  can 
To  Saint  John's-ftreet. 

Juftict  Tuicbin. 

Which  I  will  ^o. 

TaffetUti 

Gentlemen,  •     • 

I  am  forry  you  (hould  be  thus  difturbed 
Within  my  houfe,  but  now  all  fear  is  paft, 
You  are  mofl  welcome :  fupper  ended, 
1*11  give  a  gracious  anfwer  to  your,  fuit ; 
Mean  while  let  nought  difmay,  or  keep  you  mute.  \Exiu 

Enter  Throate,  Frances,  a»//Daih* 

Throate. 
Pay  the  coachman,  Bafh,  pay  him  well, 
And  thank  him  for  his  ipeed.    Now  Vtvai  Rex^ 

The 
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*rhe  tcttot  IS  knit,  which  not  the  law  itfelf. 
With  all  his  Hydra  heads,  and  ftrongcft  nerto^ 
Is  able,  to  disjoin :  now  let  him  hang, 
Fret  out  his  guts,  and  fwear  the  f^ars  from  heaven^        t.  .  .• 
He  never  ttiall  enjby  you ;  you  (hall  be  rich^ 
Your  lady  mother  this  day  came  to  town  • 

In  your  purfuit :  ivei. will  but  ihift  fome  rjigs^ 
And  Araight  go  take  her  blefling. 

Frances^ 

That  mud  not  be ; 
Furnifli  me  with  jewels,  and  then  myielf^  -  - 

Attended  by  your  man,  and  honeft  Beard, 
Wrll  thither  fiiit,  and  with  my  lady  mother  ' 

Crave  a  peace  for  you. 

Tbroatem 

Hike  that  well; 
Her  anger  fomewhat  calmM,  I  briik  and  fine^ 
Some  half  hour  after  will  preient  mylclf 
As  fon-in-law  unto  her^  which  (he  muft  needi 
Accept  with  gracious  looks* 

Frances* 

Aye,  when  (he  knows 
Before  by  me,  from  what  an  eminent  plague 
Your  wifdom  has  preferv'd  me* 

^Tbroate. 

Aye^  that,  that, 
That,  will  ilrike  it  dead:  but  here  comes  Beard« 

£nter  Beard. 

Bearl 
What  are  you  fure^  tied  faft  by  heart  apd  hand  % 

Viroate. 
I  now  do  call  her  .wife,  (he  now  is  mine, 
SealM  and  deliver*d  by  an  honeft  priefl; 
At  Saint  Giles*  in  the  Fields. 

Beard. 
G«d  give  you  joy,  fir. 

Throate* 
But  where*!  mad  Sm«U-(banks? 
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Beard. 

0  hard  at  h^tidy 

And  almoft  mad  with  lofs  of  his  £iir  bride } 
Let  not  nw  Iot^  miftrefs  be  feen  ; 
And  iee  ii  you  caiL-draw  him  t0  compound 
For  all  his  title  to  her ;  I  have  ferjeanti 
Ready  to  do  the  fiear,  when  time  fiiall  ierve. 

Throate. 
Stand  you  afid^,  dear  lote ;  nay,  I  will  firk'   \£.xit  Frances* 
My  (illy  novice*  as  he  was  never  firkM 
Since  midivives  bound  his  noddle :  here  they  come. 

Enter  William  Small-fhanksy    Thomas  Small-fhanks,   mid 

Boutcher. 

Wlmam  Sm^Uzfianh. 
O9  mafler  ThroatCi  unlefs  vou  i^tak  good  &ews» 
My  hopes  are  ccttft,  and  I  undone  for  ever*  .        . 

tbr^ate. 

1  never  thought  you'd  come  to  other  end^ 

Your  courfes  have  been  always  {o  prcf^hanri  « 

Extravagant,  and  bafe* 

WiBam  SmaBrJhanJu.  ' 
Nay,  good  (ir,  hear :  •  . 

Did  not  my  love  return  ?  came  ihe  not  hither  ? 
For  Jove^s  love  fpeak^ 

17>roati» 
Sir,  will  you  get  you  gone^ 
And  feek  your  bve  elfewhere  ?  fot  know,  my  houfc 
Is  not  to  entertain  fuch  cufiomcrs 
As  you  and  your  comrades. 

William  Small-J^anks. 
Is  the  roan  mad^ 
Or  drunk  ?  Why,  mafler  Throate,  know  you  to  whoiil 
You  talk  fo  faucily  ? 

Thrcate* 
Why  unto  you. 
And  to  your  brother  Small^fhanks ;  will  you  be  gone  i 

Bifutchfr.  •       •    .       ^ 
Nay,  good  iir,  hold  us  not  in  this  fufpence, 
Abiwcr  diredly ;  oune  Aot  the  virgin  hither^ 

i  tbroatt. 
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nroate. 
Will  you  be  gone  di  redly  ?  are  you  mgd  I 
Come  you  to  feek  a  virgin  in  Ram* Alley, 
So  near  an  Inn-of-court,  and  amongft  cooks,- 
Ale-men,  andi  landreffes  ?  wby^  are  you  fools  f 

iViUiam  Small-Jbanh. 
Sir,  leave  this  firk  of  law,  or  by  this  light    ' 
I'll  jrivc  your  throat  a  (lit;  cameihe  not  hither  ?  ^ 
Anfwer  to  that  point. 

Tfjroate.  ' 

What,  have  you  loll  her  ?  / 

Come,  do  not  gull  your  friends  ? 

Pfllliam  Smatt-fianh. 
By  heaven  (he's  ^one, 
Unlefs  (he  be  return'd  fince  we  laft  left  you* 

Tbroate, 
Nay,  then,  I  cry  you  mercy,  (he  came  not  hither , 
As  I  am  an  honeft  man :  is't  poffible,  * 
A  maid  fo  lovely  fair,  fo  well  demeaned,    • 
Should  be  took  from,  you  ?   what  you  three. 
So  young,  fo  brave,  and  valiant  gentlemen? 
Sure  it  cannot  be !        . 

Thomas- Small  Jhanh* 
Afore  God  'tis  true. 

WilUam  SmaU-Jbanis. 
To  our  perpetual  (hame  'tis  now  too  true« 

Throate, 
Is  (he  not  left  behind  you  in  the  tavern  ? 
Are  you  fure  you  brought  her  out  ?  were  you  not  drunk. 
And  fo  forgot  her? 

WiUiam  Small  Jhanksm 
A  pox  on  all  fuch  luck ! 
I  will  find*  her,  or  by  this  good  light 
I'll  fire  all  the  city :  come  let's  go : 
Whoever  has  her  fliall  not  long  enjoy  her, 
I'll  prove  a  coniraft ;  let's  walk  the  round, 
1*11  have  her  if  (he  keep  above  the  grounds  [Exitm 

Throate.  ' 

^ Ha,  ha,  ha,, be  m^kc^  me  fportri'ibith^  .    <^ 
The  gull  is  mad,  (lark-mad ;  Da(h,  draw  the  bond, 

O  g  2  An| 
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And  a  releafe  of  all  his  intereft 
In  diit  my  loved  wife. 

Bear  J.  - 
Aye,l)e  fute  of  that» 
For  I  have  certain  goUtna  in  ^^  buff  jerkins, 

Re'tnter  William  Small-Hianks  vilth  the  Serjeants. 

Lie  in  ambuicado  for  him. 

Officer. 
I  arreflyou,  fir. 

mUiam  SmallJbaMks, 
Beicue!  refcue! 

Ihroate. 
O  he  is  caught. 

WiUiam  SmaU-Jbatiks. 
Ill  give  you  bail. 
Hang  off,  hooeft  catch-poles :  mafter  Throate,  good,  wii^. 
Learned  and  honed  mafter  Throate,  now,  now,  - 
Now  or  never  help  me. 

nroate. 
What's  the  matter? 

miUam  SmeJlJbanku 
Here  are  two  retainers,  hangers-on,  fir. 
Which  will  confume  more  than  ten  liveries ; 
If  by  your  means  they  be  not  ihrait  ihook  ofi^ 
I  am  arrefted. 

Tbroate. 
Arrefied !  what's  the  fum  ? 

WiUiam  SmaU'Jbanks. 
But  thirteen  pounds,  due  to  Beard  the  butler ; 
Do  but  bail  me,  and  I  will  fave  yoii  harmiefs. 

Throate, 
Why,  here's  the  end  of  riot:  1  know  the  law; 
If  you  be  bail'd  by  me,  the  debt  is  mine, 
Wnich  I  will  undenake. 

WiUiam  SmaU-Jbanks. 
Law  there,  rogues ; 
Toot !  I  know  he  would  not  let  me  want 
For  thirteen  pound?. 

U  ytfjtrklnsl    Tli«  ^tfs  of  the  Seijc«nc»  at  that  time. 

ThrMte, 


Merry  T  R  1  c  Ks.  469 

'^  Tbroate. 

Provided  you  ieal  a  releafe 
t}i  all  your  claim  to  mlftrefs  Sommerfield* 

ffiUiam  SmaU^Jhanks. 
Serjeants  do  your  kind,  hale  ine  to  the  hole, 
Seal  a  releafe !  lerjeants  come :  to  prifon! 
Seal  a  releafe  for  miflreis  Sbmmerfield  ! 
Firil  I  will  ftiak  in  jail,  be  eat  with  lice, 
Indure  an  obje6i  worie  than  the  deril  himfelf. 
And  that's  ten  ferjeants  peeping  through  the  grates 
Upon  my  louiy  linen :  Come  to  jail : 
'Foot,  a  releafe !: 

Thomas  SmaU-fianks. 
There's  no  confcience  in  it* 

Boutther*  » 

Tis  a  demand  uncharitable. 

Thrfioiim 
ISfsLYf  choofe. 

Enter  Francet*  ' 

Frances.  '  L 

I  can  hold  no  longer;  impudent  man    ■    ■  ; 

Wiliiam  SmaU-Jbanks. 
My  wife,  *fooc !  my  wife ;  let  me  go  ferjeants* 

Frances. 

0  thou  perfidious  man !  dar'ft  thou  prefume 

To  call  her  wife,  whom  thou  fo  much  hall  wrong'd? 
What  conqtieft  haft  thou  got,  to  wrpng  a  maid, 
fi  filly  harmlefs  maid?  what  glory  is'c 
That  thou  haft  thus  deceived  a  fimple  virgin. 

And  brought  her  from  her  friends  ?  what  honour  was't  »  ' 

For  thee  to  make  the  butler  lofe  his  office. 
And  run  away  with  thee  ?  Your. tricks  are  known  ; 
Didft  thou  not  fwear  thou  fbouldft  be  baroniz'd  I 
And  hadft  both  lands  and  fortunes  ?  both  which  thdu  want'ih 

IVilliam  Small-Jbanks. 
*Foot,  that's  not  my  fault,  X  would  have  lands 
If  I  could  get  'em. 

Frances. 

1  know  your  tricks, 

And  know  I  now  am  wife  unto  this  man* 

6  g  J  Omkesm 
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Omms^ 

How? 

Throait* 
I  thank  her,  fir;  (he  has  now  vouchfiird 
To  caft  herfelf  on  me. 

Frances. 
Therefore  fubfcribe: 
Take  fomewhat  of  him  for  a  full  releaie,    ^ 
^nd  pray  to  Gcxl  to  make  you  an  ihonefl  man  ;  . 
It'  not,  I  do  proteft  by  earth  and  heavoit 
Although  I  ilarve,  thou  never  ihalc  enjoy  me* 

Btard,    •     f 
Her  vow  is  pad,  nor  will  ihe  break  her  word; 
Look  to  ity  mitchcr* 

Frances. 
I  hope  he  will  compound.  ' 

IVilUam  SmaU-Jhauks* 
*Foor,  (hall  I  give  two  thoufand  pounds  a  year 
For  nothing  ? 

Thomas  SmaU-Jbanks, 
Brother,  come ;  be  rul'd  by  me, 
Better  to  take  a  little  than  loie  all. 
'  Bouicher. 

You  ice  (hc*s  refolute ;  y*had  bcft  compound. 

WiUiam  Small  Jhanks.    * 
I'll  firft  be  damnM  ere  I  will  lofe  my  right, 
Unlefs  he  give  me  up  my  forfeit  mortgage, 
And  bail  me  ef  this  adion. 

Frances. 
Sir,  you  may  choofe ;  ' 

"What's  the  mortgage  wonh? 

IViUL-rn  SmaU-Jhanh. 
Let's  have  no  whifpering^ 

Tbtoate. 
Some  forty  pounds  a  year. 

Frances  t 
Dd  it,  do  it ; 
Come  you  (hall  do  it,  we  will  be  rid  of  him 
At  any  rate. 


firoaie. 
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Dafli,  go  fetch  his  mortgage.  •         '     .    pE**^l!^*ffi» 

So  that;  your  friends  be  bound^Ayou  ihall  not  claim 
Title,  right,  poffeflion,  in  part  or  whole,     ^  •  '♦■ 

In  time  to  come,  in  this  my  loved  wife: 
I  will  reflore  the  mortgage,  pay  this  debr, 
^And  fet  you  firec.  • '.    • 

WiUiam  SmaS'/hanks* 
They  (hall  not, 

Botaehtr* 
We  will-         T  ..  .    I"'  -^      •    ' 

Come  draw  the  bonds,  and  we  will  foon  fubfcribe  them. 

.    Tbroaa. 
They're  readjr  drawn;  here's, his  releafe; 
Seijeants,  let  him  go.     , 

-^Here's  the  mortgage,  fir.  .^ 

William  &wflUJhanks.' 
Was  ever  man  thuf^chci^ted  oif  a  wife! 
Is  this  my  mortgage? 

Throatit^ 
The  very  fame,  fin     j^-  .  .   .    •> 

William  SmdUJbankAM. 
Well,  I  will  fubfcribe;  God  give  you  joy,  ,    -  •  ; 

Although  I  have  bujtr^ttle  caufe  to  wi(h  hv 
My  heart  mil  fcarce  cotifent  unto  my  hand*^ 
*Ti8  done. 

Thr<wie» 
You  give  this  as  your  deeds. 

Omnesn 
We  do. 

throate^. 
Certify  them,  Daih.  * 

JTilliam  SmU'fioHis. 
What!  amlfiree? 

^       Tbroaie. 
You  are;  fendihtSy  I  difcharge  you. 
There's  your  fees. 

G  g  4  Stari. 
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Beards' 
Jlot  fi) ;  I  mufl  have  money* 

1*11  pa&  my  word. 

Beards 
Foutre  !  words  are  ,wiiid ; 
I  fay  I  muft  have  money*  >> 

Tbr&aie* 
How  much)  fir. 

Beard, 
Three  pounds  in  hand,  and  all  the  reft  to-JDorrow« 

.'     '  Throate. 

There's  your  fum;  now,  officers,  be  gone. 
Each  take  his  way ;  I  muft  to  Saint  JohaVfbeety 
And  fee  my  lady-mother :  Ihe's  now  in  town. 
And  we  to  her  ihall  flraight  prefent  our  duties* 

Tfjcmas  SmaU'-Jhanks. 
O  Jove,  (hall  we  lofe  the  wench  thus  1     - 

WiUiam  Smali-Jbanks. 
Even  thus. 
Throate  farewel ;  fince  'tis  thy  luck  to  have  her, 
I  ftill  (hall  pray,  you  long  may  live  together : 
Now  each  to  hit  atfairs. 

Throate.  * 

Good  night  to  all.  [Exeunt  W,  8.  T.S.  <»u/BouCc. 

Dear  wife,  flep  in ;  Beard  and  Dafh  come  hither: 
Here  take  this  money :  go  borrow  jeweb 
Of  the  next  goldfmith :  Beard,  take  thou  tbefebookSi 
Go  both  to  the  brokers  in  Fetter-lane, 
Lay  them  in  pawn  for  a  velvet  jerkcn 
And  a  double  ruflf ;  tell  him,  he  (hall  have 
As  much  for  loan  to-night,  as  I  do  give 
Ufury  for  a  wh  >lc  circuit ;  which  done. 
You  two  ihall  man  her  to  her  .mother's :  go. 

[Exeunt  Beard  <fWDaih. 
Mj  fate  looks  big ;  methinks  I  iee  already, 
^Nineteen  gold  chains,  feventeen  great  beards,  and  ten 
Keverend  bald  heads,  proclaim  my  way  before  me  \ 
My  coach  (hall  now  go  prancing  through  Cheapfide, 
And  not  be  furc'd  to  hurry  through  the^rects 


For 
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For  fear  of  ferjeants ;  nor  (hall  I  need-to  try, 

Whether  my  wellgrafs'd  tumbling  foot-doch  nag 

Be  able  to  out-run  a  well-breathM  catch-pole  ; 

J  now  in  pomp  will  ride,  for  'tis  moil  fit, 

He  ihould  have  ilate  that  rifeth  by  his  wit.  [£r//« 
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ACTUS    IV.       SCENAI. 

Enter  Sir  Oliver,  Jnjliu  Tutchin,  TafFata,  and  Adriana* 

Sir  Oliver* 

t^  O  O  D  meat  the  belly  fills,  gpbd  wine  the  brain  \ 
^^  Women  pleafe  meti,  men  pleafure  them  again : 
Ka  me,  Ka  thee,  one  thing  mull  rub  another. 
Englifh  love  Scots,  Wellhmen  love  each  other. 

Juflice  Tutchin. 

You  fay  very  right,  fir  Oliver,  very  rijjhf; 
I  have't  in  my  noddle  i'faith.    That's  all  the  fault 
Old  juftic»  have,  when  they  arc  at  fe^ills, 
^*  They  will  bib  hard  ;  they  will  be'finc  fun-burnt^ 
Sufficient  fox'd  or  colum'ber'd,  now  and  then  ^ 
Now  could  I  fit  in  my  chair  at  home,  and  nod, 
A  drunkard  to  the  flocks,  ^7  |>y  virtue  of 
The  lafl  flatute  rarely. 

-    Taffata, 

Sir,  you  are  merry. 

Juftice  Tutchin^ 

i  am  indeed. 

Taffafa. 

Your  fupper,  fir,  was  light, 
But  I  hope  you  think  you  welcome, 

**  They  tuill  bib  bard,  &c.]     yhcfe  ar,€  cantphrafcs  for  being  intoxis 
^ated. 

37  by  virtite  of 

The  laji  ^qitutc  rarely']  The  Statute  here  refeiTed  to  is  ttc  4th  of 
James  the  Firlt,  i6c6,  which  directs  that  any  perfons  convicted  of  beinr 
idrunk.  /hall  pay  five  fhilliugs,  or  be  fct  in  the  ftocks  during  the  fpace  of 
^x  hours  for  the  firft  oftcnce ;  and  for  the  fccond^  be  bound  in  a  rc- 
^ognizajc|ce  for  his  good  behaviour. 
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.  Jujiice.  Tufcbm^  - 

Ido, 
A  light  fupper  quoth  you ;  pray  God  it  be» 
Pray  God  I  carry  it  cleanly,  I  am  Aire  it  lies 
As  b^tvy  in  my  belly  as  moult  lead  \ 
Yet  rU  go  fee  my  fiiler  Sommerfield* 

Sir  ^Oliver* 
So  late,  good  juilice  } 

Juftice  Tutcbitt, 
Ave,  cvcATo  fete. 
Night  is  the  mother  of  wit,  aa  you  may  ice 
By  poets,  or  rather  conflables^ 
Jn  their  examinations  at  midnight^ 
We'lllie together wi(hput marrying,  '  ;    . 
Save  the  curates  ajnd  the  pari(h  a  labour; 
Tis  a  thriving  courfc. .  .      ,.  .,,,.. 

Sir  Oliver* 
That  may  not  be, 
For  excommunicatioa«  then  will  flee.  " 

Ji{fiict  Tutcbiff* 
That's  true,  they  fly  .mdeed  like  wild  gecfe  . 
In  flocks,  on^  in  the  bl-eech  of  another. 
But  the  befl  is,  a  fmall  matter  flays  them, 
And  fo  farewel. 

Sir  OUfver^ 
Farewel,  good  judice  Tutchin.  [J&i/ ^^^^^  ^utchifi. 

Alas,  good  gentleman,  his  brains  ar^  crazed. 
But  let  that  pafs ;  fpeak,  widoWf  is*c  a  match  ? 
Shall  we  clap  it  up  f 

Adriana. 
Nay,  if 't  come  to  clapping. 
Good  night  i'faith  ;  miftrefs  look  before  yoUy 
There's  nothing  more  dangerous  to  maid  or  widow. 
Then  fudden  clappings  up,  nothing  has  fpoiled 
So  hiany  proper  ladies,  as  clappings  up : 
Your  Ihittie-cock,  flriding  from  tables  to  ground, 
Only  to  try  the  firength  of  the  back, 

Ybur  riding  a  hunting,  aye,  though  they  fell  «  | 

With  their  heels  upward,  and  lay  as  if 
They  were  taking  the  height  of  fome  high  ftar 

With    ' 
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With  a  crofs  ftatfi'no  npr  your  jumblings  , 
In  horsfiitterSf  ^*  coaches  orcaroaches; 
Have  fpoird  fo  many  women  as  fjappings  up. 

Sir  OUtfer.  ' 
Why,  then,  well  chop  it  up. 

That's  not  allowed, 
Unlcfs  you  were  fon  to  a  Welch  curate  j     ; 
But  faith,  iir  Knight,  I  have  a  kind  of  ttching^. 
To  be  a  lady ;  that  I  can  jtell  jrou,  wooes, , ' 
And  can  perfuade  with  be^er  rhetorick, 
Than  oaths,  wit,  wealths,  valour,  lan<)s,'  or  perfon 
I  have  fome  debts  at  Courr,  and  marrying  you, 
I  hope  the  courtiers  will  not  ftick  to  pay  me,  . 

Sir  Oliver, 

Never  fearythy  payment.    This  I  will  fi^  ,, 
for  courtiers,  they'll  be  fure  to  pay  each  oih?r„ 
Howe'er  they  deal  with  citizens. 

Tafaia. 

Then  here's  my  hand. 


4W, 


I    ' 


»     .    * 


.3*  naebes  and  caroaches]    Theie  names,  whic^  Ai^  geneiially^oniiderei!  A/ 
as  fynonymous,  appear  from  this  pafTage.to  ^gniiy  idiflTprient  kinds  of  vr-  «^ 
hides,  or  different  fizes  of  the  fame.    About  this  time  they' were  come    . 
into  general  ufe.    Dr.,  Percy,  in  his   Not«s  -to  the*  Nb^thutnbcrlBra^-- 
Hoafehold  Book,  p.  448.  fays,   frpm  Anderfon's  Origin  of  Commerce, 
that  coaches  were   introduce^  into.  Engird  by  JPitz^A^4n>    Eari  of 
Arundel,  A.  D.  1580  ;  but  from  the  foflowing  palTf  ge  '\xx  the  Worlds  of  / 
Taylor  the  Water  Poet,  1630,  p.  240.  .tUcy  appear  to  have  been  ufed 
ibme  years  earlier:   *^  For  in  the  yeere  X56i|.,  one  William  3p<3^°cii,  ia 
<<  Dutchman,  brought  frrft  the  ufe  of  coaches  hither,  and  the  Aiid'BooiiAi 
**  was  Queene  Elizabeth's  coachman  $  for  ipdeede  a  coach  was  a  fbrange 
**  moniler  in  thofe  days,,  and jtbe  fight  of  them  put  fafoth  horfe.  and  man 
**  into  amazement :  feme  faid  it  was  a  great  ,crab-£bell  brought  .out  of    r 
**  China,  and  fome  imagin'd  it  to  be   one  of  the  Pagan.  Temples,  in  .". 
<<  which  the   Canibals  adored  the  divell :  but  at  iaft  thofe  doubts  wertf 
**  cleared,  and  coach-making  became  a  fubilantial  trade  ^  80  that  now  all  *^ 
*^  the  world  may  fee,  they  are  as  common  as  whores,  and  may  be  hired  as 
'<  eaiie  as  Knights  of  the  Poft/'     Dr.  Pqrcy  obfervAs,  they  were  firft 
drawn  with  two  horfes,    and  that  it  was  the  favourite  Buckingham, 
who,  about  16 19,  began  to  draw  with  fix  horfes,  which  (Wilfoa  tells  ui, 
Life  of  King  James,  1655,  fol.  p.  130.)  **  was  wondered  at  then  as  a 
**  novelty,  and  imputed  to  him  as  a  mafiering  pride."    About  the  fame 
time  he  introduced  Sedan  Chairs* 

iam 


4>6  R  A  M-A  L  LE  Yr    O  R, 

I  am  your  wife,  condition  we  be  joined 
Before  to»morf  ow*s  fun*  . 

Sir  Oliver. 
Nay,  even  to-night 
So  you  be  pleas'd ;  with  little  wamingy  widow, 
We  old  men  can  be  ready,  and  thou  (halt  fee» 
Before  the  time  that  chanticleer 
Shall  call,  and  tell  the  day  is  near. 
When  wenches,  lying  on  their  backs, 
Receive  with  joy  their  love-ftol'n  fmadcs ; 
When  maids  awakM  from  their  firfl  fleqv 
DeceivM  with  dreams,  begin  to  weep. 
And  think,  if  dreams  fuch  pleafures  know. 
What  fport  the  fubflance  them  would  (how  ; 
When  ladies  'gin  white  limbs  to  ^read. 
Her  love  but  new  flol'n  to  her  bed. 
His  Gotten  (hoes  yet  fcarce  put  off. 
And  dares  not  laugh,  fpeak,  fnceze,  or  cough  ; 
When  precife  dames  begin  to  think,  ' 
Why  their  grois  louring  huibands  ftink ; 
What  pleafure  'twere  then  to  enjoy, 
A  nimble  vicar,  or  a  boy ; 
Before  this  time  thou  (halt  behold 

Me  quaffing  out  our  bride  ale-bowU  « 

Adriana. 

Then  belike  before  the  morning  fun  " 

You  will  be  coupled. 

Taffata. 

Yes  faith,  Adriana. 

Adriana^ 

Well,  I  will  look  you  (hall  have  a  clean  fmock} 
Provided  that  you  pay  the  fee,  (ir  Oliver ; 
Since  my  miftrefs,  (ir,  will  be  a  lady, 
I'll  lofe  no  lees  due  to  the  waiting-maid* 

Sir  Oli*ver» 

Why  is  there  a  fee  belonging  to  it  ? 

Adriaaa, 

A  knight,  and  never  heard  of  fmock-iees  f 
I  would  I  had  the  monopoly  of  them^ 
&>  there  were  no  impod  fet  upon  thanr 

_         l/iter 
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Eftier  William  Small-ihanks. 

Sir  OUnfeTm 
Whom  have  we  here  ?  what  my  mad-headed  fbo ; 
What  makes  he  here  fo  late  ?  Say  I  am  gone  ; 
And  I  the  whiUl  willilep  behind  the  hangings* 
'  H'ilUam  Smdll»Jhanks% 

God  blcfs  thee,  parcel  of  man's  flelh. 

,  Taffatam 
How,  iir. 

JFiWam  SmaU'Jbanks. 
Why  parcel  of  man's  fleih,  art  not  a  woman  ? 
But,  widoWf  Where's  the  old  flinkard  my  father  ; 
They  fay,  widow,  you  dance  all  together 
Alter  his  pipe. 

taffata. 
What  then? 

fnUiam  SfnaU'Jbanhj^ 
Th'art  a  fool, 
ril  allure  thee,,  there's  no  mutic  in  it* 

Tqffata. 
Can  you  play  better  ? 

IViUiam  SmaU'Jbanks^ 
Better,  widow? 
j^lood,  doft  think  I  have  not  learnt  my  3*  prick-Gmg  ? 
What  not  the  Court  prick- fong  ?   One  up,  and  another  down :, 
>  Why  I  have't  to  a  hair ;  by  this  light, 
I  hope  thou  loTeft  him  not. 

Tafal0^ 
111  marry  him,  fir, 

Wtttiam  Small-Jhanh. 
)fIow,  marry  him !  'foot,  art  mad,  widow, 
Wo'ot  marry  an  old  crazed  man. 
With  meagre  looks,  with  viiaec  wan. 
With  little  less,  and  crinckled  thighs, 
With  chap-fall'n  giuns,  and  deep-funk  eyes  ? 
Why  a  dog,  feiz'd  on  ten  days  by  death, 
Stinks  not  fo  loathfome  as  his  breath ; 
14  or  can  a  city  common  jakes. 
Which  all  mens' breeches  undertakes; 

3f  frick-fai^l    See  Note  5  to  MicrHoJms,  voL  IX*  p.  13a. 

3  YitUl 
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Yield  faftiDg  (lomachs  fuch  a  favour. 
As  doth  his  breath,  and  ugly  favour. 

Sir  Oliver* 
Rogue ! 

lAdriana, 
That's  all  one,  fif ;  (he  means  to  lie  a  lady. 

mtliam  Smatt'Mnh. 
Does  (he  fo  ?  and  thou  fniifl  be  her  waiting-woman. 
Faith  thou  wilt  make  a  fine  dainty  creature. 
To  fir  at  a  chamber- door,  and  loc^k  fleas 
In  my  lady's  dog,  while  (he  is  (hewing 
Some  llippery  breech VI  courtier  rare  faces 
In  a  by-window :  .'foot,  widow, 
Marry  me,  a  young  and  compjeat  gal) ant. 

'Tdfata. 
How  a  compleat  gallant  ?  what  ?  a  fellow. 
With  a  hat  tuck'd  up  behind,  and  what  we  ufe 
About  our  hips  to  keep  our  coats  from  dabbling: 
Ue  wears  about  his  nedk  a  farthingale, 
A  (landing  coller  to  keep  his  neat  band  clean. 
The  whilfl  his  (hirt  doth  ilink,  and  is  more  foul 
Than  an  inn-of-chahcery  table-cloth  : 
His  breeches  muib  be  pleited  as  if  he  had 
Some  thirty  pockets,  when  one  poor  half-penny  purfc 
Witt  cany  dl  his  treafui'e;  his  knees  all  pomts. 
As  if  his  legs  and  hams-  were  tied  together; 
A  fellow  that  has  no  infide,  but  prates 
By  rote,  as  players  and  parrots  ufe  to  do^ 
A\id,  to  define  a  compleat  gallant  right, 
A  mercer  form'd  him,  a  taylor  makes  him, 
A  player  gives  hhn  fpirit. 

iPllliam  Small'Jhanh, 
Why  fo  in  my  confcie'nce  to  be  a  countefs, 
.Thou  vvouldft  marry  a  Kedge-hog  :  I  muft  confels^ 
*Tis  ftate  to  have  a  cpx-coiib  kifs  your  hands, 
While  yet  the  chamber-lie  is  fcarce  wip'd  off; 
To  have  an  upright  ufheV  march  before  you 
Bare-headed  in  a  tuffrajata  jerkin. 

Made  of  your  old  call  gown,  (hews  palling  well,  "> 

But  wherv}^^  feel  ytvw  hwfbandV  pulfes,  that's  h^H ;       i 
l^kf  p  you  fly  out,  and  bid  ilralght  fmocks  farewel.        j 

JafaUu 
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•        *      ^  rdfata.         ■'     ' 

t  hope,  fir.  whatc'cr  our  hufbands  be,  • 

Wc  may  beli^fKerf.    '  ^  -     • 

Hliliam  SmaUJhanh. 
Maybe,  nay /are:  '  *  ' 

Women  and  honelly  are  as  near  allied  ' 
As  Parfons  lives  are  to  flieir  doctrines  ; 
One  and  the  fame :  .but,  vyido\r,  now  be  ruPd  ; 
I  hope  the  heavens  wHl  give  thee  betirer  gra^c 
Than  to  acce|>t  the  fathiir,  and  I  yet  live, 
*  To  be  beftowed  ;  if  you  wM  the  ftitil^ard,  ' 
You  (hall-find  the  tale 'of  Tantalus        '  *      1    . 

To  be  no  fable,  widow- 
er a/Z^^r. 
How  I  fweat !  . 

IicaAholdnalotiger';  degenerate  bafiard, 
J  here  difd^'^  '{hee,  ca(hier  thee  ;  nay  more^ 
I  difinterit  thee  both  of  my  love 
And  living ;  get  thee  a  gray  cloak  and  hat 
^  And  walk  ifi  Paul's  among  thy  cafiiierd  mates' 
As  melancholy  as  the  beft. 

Tajata.     .      . 
Come  not  near  me, 
1  forbid  thee  my  houfe!'  my  out-houfe, 
JMy  garden,  orchard,  and  my  back-fide. 
Thou  (halt  not  harbour  near  me.    [Exeunt  TafJata  tf/r// Adrlawi. 

Sir  Oliver. 
Nay  to  thy  gricff, 

Know,  varlet,  I  will  be  wed  this  morning, 
Tliou  (halt  not  be  there  n9r  once  be  grac'd  ' 

With  a  ^*  piece  of  rofemary,  Pll  ca(hier  .thee,     . 
Do  not  reply,  I  will  not  flay  to  hear  thee.    [Exit  ^/r  Ollvjfijr, 

IFilliam  SmaUjJjanhl 
Now  may  I  go  put  me  on  a  clean  Ihirr, 
And  hang*  my&lf  s  'foot,  who  would  have  thought 

• » 

40  jind  walk  in  Paul's"}  St.  ^aurs  Cathedral,  whicii  at  this  penod  wu 
open  all  day,  and  the  refort  of  all  the  idl^,  prQ^i^ate,  pi^  oece^tout 
people  itt  town. 

^^  fiect  tfrofimar^l    jBcc  Note  to  Thg  Match  at  MidnightpyoL  VIL 
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The  fiix  bad  carthM  fo  near  mc ;  what's  to  be  done  ? 

What  miracle  fl^all  I  now  undertake 

To  win  **  refpc6tive  grace  with  God  and  men  ? 

What  if  I  turn'd  courtier  and  liv'd  honed? 

Suie  that  would  do :  I  dare  not  walk  the  ftreets. 

For  I  dwindle  at  a  ferjeant  in  buff 

Almoft  as  much  as  a  new  player  does 

At  a  plague  bill  certified  forty. 

Well.  lUke  thb  widow ;  a  lufty  plump  drab, 

Has  fubftance  both  in  breech  and  purfe, 

And  pity  and  fin  it  were  (he  (hould  be  wed 

To  a  furr'd  cloak  and  a  night-cap.    Ill  have  her  : 

This  widow  I  will  have :  her  money 

Shall  pay  my  debts  and  fet  me  up  again, 

•Tis  here,  'tis  almoft  forg'd,  which  if  it  take ; 

The  world  fhall  praife  my  wit,  admire  my  fate.  [£«^# 

Enter  Beard,  Daih,  Frances,  Serfeants^  Drawers. 

Beard. 
Seneants,  beware,  be  fure,  you  not  miftakc, 

For'if  you  do— 

^  Dafi. 

She  Ihall  be  qukkly  bail'd,    •  '    ^ 
She  fliall  corfus  cum  caufa  be  remo.v  4, 
*  Your  aaion  entered  iirft  below  ihall  flirlnk,. 
And. you  (hall  find,  fir  Scijeant,  flie  has  friend* 
Will  ftick  to  her  in  the  comnion  place.  . 

SerjcaiU. 

Sir, 

Witt  you  procuse  her  bsdl  ? 

Beard. 

She  (hatt  be  bailM ; 
Drawer,  bring  up  fomc  wine,  ufe  her  well. 
Her  huftand  is  a  gentleman  of  fort. 

4»  rejpeaive']  u  e.  rtjptafuL    S©,  in  The  Second  Pm  •f  Ammk  Old 
JVf#///<ii,  A- 3.  S.  4 :  .  ^     ^     m 

"I  give  the  noble  dyke  reJfeSlve  thanke*."   , 
^vtry  MsH  out  of  bts  Humour,  A.  5.  S.  4  : 

"  I  am  bound  t*  pledge  it  reJfeSivefyj  fir.*' 
Cynthia's  Revelsf  A.     .  S.     t 

♦*  M«tlimk»  ht  did  not  this  rejj^ivffy  cnowgh.T 
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W  ERR  Y    tricks;  ^ 

A  gentlemap  effort !  why  what  car^  I  ? 
A  woman  of  her  fafhion  (ball  find 
More  kindnefs  at  a  iufty  Serjeant's' kaiid 
'Then  ten  of  your  gentlemen  of  fort* 

Dajh. 
Sir,  ufe  her  well ;   (he's  wife  to  maftel:  Throate* 

Serjeant. 
I'll  ufe  her,  fir,  as  if  ftie  were  my  wifew 
Would  you  have  any  more  ? 

Beard.      • 
Drink  upon  thaty 
Whilft  we  go  fetch  her  bail :  Dafh,  fellow  Dad)> 
With  all  the  fpeed  thou  haft  run  for  our  mafter; 
Make  hade,  left  he  be  gone  before  thou  comeiik     ' 
To  ladv  Sommerfield's :  I'll  fetch  another; 
She  ftiall  have  bail. 

Bafb. 
And  a  firking  writ 
Of  falfe  impriibnm^nt,  ihe  fiiall  be  fure 
Of  twelvepence  damage,  and  five  and  twenty  potiad 
For  fuits  in  law  ;  I'll  go  fetch  my  mafter. 

Beard* 
And  I  another.  i£;(»Mst/ Beani  attdthik» 

Seryeaji^m 
Drawer,  leave  the  room. 
Here,  miftrefs,  a  health. 

Fremceu     ' 
Let  it  come,  fweet  rc^ue.  [7^  Brmxxrfimis  ^fide» 

Dremjer* 
Ajre,  fay  you  fo  ?  then  muft  1  have  an  eye ; 
Thcfe  Serjeants  fttd  on  very  good  reverfions, 
On  capons,  teals,  and  fometimes  on  a  woodcock, 
*^  Hot  from  the  {brieve's  own  table;  the  knaves  feed  well. 
Which  makes  them  horrid  letchers* 

Frances^ 
This  health  is  pledged; 
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^  rom  the  Shrieve's  table ;]     It  was  formerly  cuftomary  for  thf  • 
Counters  in  London  to  receive  the  remains  of  the  Sheriffs'  dinners,  fpr  th» 
ufe  of  the  prifoners  confined  there.     Sec  Stow's  Survey^  vol.  I.  B.  3. 
f,  ^i.  Edit.  172 1. 

Vol,  V.  Hh  Andt 
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And,  boneft  rerj[eant,  bt^w  does  mafler  Gripe, 

The  kcrper  ot  the  Counter  ?  I  do  proteft 

I  tounu  him  always  ra^ourable  to  me^ 

He  is  an  honeft  in;in  ;  has  of  en  flood  to  me : 

And  been  my  trirucl ;  aud  let  me  go  a  truft 

For  victual  when  he  has  dented  it  knigh^o ;  but  comCy 

Let'b  p:iy,  and  then  be  gone ;  th'  arreft  you  know 

Was  but  a  trick,  to  get  from  nimble  Dafli 

My  huiband's  man. 

SerjeanU 

True:  but  I  have  an  a6tion 
At  fuit  of  mifli  efs  Smell-fmock,  your  quondam  bawd. 
The  fum  is  eight  <;ooii  pound,  tor  fix  weeks  board^ 
And  five  weeks  loan  for  a  red  taifata  gown. 
Bound  with  a  iilver  lace. 

Frances* 

I  do  protell. 
By  all  the  honefty  'twlxt  thee  and  me, 
I  got  her  in  that  gown  in  fix  weeks  fpace 
Four  pound ;  and  fourteen  pence  given  by  a  clerk 
Of  an  I  nn-of -chancery,  that  night  I  came 
Out  of  her  boufe ;  and  does  the  filthy  jade. 
Send  to  me  for  money  ?  But,  honeil  lerjeant. 
Let  me  go,  and  fay  ttiou  didfl  not  fee  me, 
I'll  do  thee  as  great  a  pleaftirc  (hortly* 

SerjtanU 

Shall  we  embrace  to-night  f 

Frances.  > 

With  all  my  heart. 

Serjeant 4 

Sil  on  my  knee,  and  kifs. 

•     Enter  Beard. 
Beards 
What  news,  boy  ?  why  Hand  you  centinel  f 

Drawer. 
Do  but  conceal  yourfeU,  and  we  fhall  catch 
Uy  ferjeant  napping. 

Beard. 
Shall  maids  be  here  deflowered  i 


SetjeanU 


■  \ 
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SerjeanU 
Nowkifs  again. 

Drawer, 
Now,  now. 

.  Enter  Captain ;  and^  feeing  the  hur^'hurfy^  runs  awojf* 

BearH* 
Deflower  virgins  I  rogue  ?  avant,  ye  flave ! 
Are  maids  fit  fubjedts  for  a  (cijeant*s  mace  ? 
So  now  are  we  once  more  free  :  there's  for  the  wine. 

[Exit  Serjeants 
Kow  to  our  rendezvous  :  three  pounds  in  gold 
Theie  **  (lops  contain ;  we'll  quaff  in  ♦'  Venice  glafles^ 
And  fwear  Ibme  lawyers  are  but  filly  afies. 

Exeunt  iBeard  and  Frances. 

Enter  Captain  Face. 

Captainm 
Is  the  coaft  clear  ?  are  theie  combufiions  ceasM  ? 
^nd  may  we  drink  canary  fack  in  peace  ? 
Shall  we  have  no  attendance,  here,  you  rogues  ? 
Where  be  thefe  rafcals  that  ikip  up  and  down 
Faficr  than  ♦^  virginal  jacks  ?  drawers  I 

Drawer^ 
Sir ! 

Certain* 
On  whom  wait  you,  fir  rogue  ?  . 

Drawer^ 
Faith,  captain, 
I  attend  a  comventicle  of  players^ 

Cajtain*  ' 
How  playefs,  what  is  there  c  .r  a  cuckold  among  them  i 

Drawer*    ' 
Jove  defend  elfe,  it  fiands  with  policy, 

^^Jlopsl  arc  breeches*    The  term  occurs  in  almoft  every  vrriter  of-  the 
times. 

*5  Fenice  glqffes,']     In  Pbilocotbonijla,   1 63 5.   p.  46.  it  is  faid    "  Of 
**  glares  to  quaffe  in,  the  faihidns  and  fizes  be  almoft  without  number, 
**  fome  tranfported  hither  from  Femce  and  other  places,  fome  made,  in  ' 
*'  the  Citie  by  ftrangers.    The  manufactory  of  glafs  at  Fenin  was  then 
^  very  confidcrable."     Sec  Howell's  Letter s,  1754,  p-  56. 

^  virginal  jacks  ?]   Sec  Note  47  to  The  Hm0  fFbvrCf  vol,  HI.  p.  359, 

H  h  2  That 
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Thtt  one  (hould  be  a  notorious  cuckold. 
If  it  be  but  for  the  better  keeping 
The  reft  of  hit  compan)^  together. 

Captain^ 
When  did  you  fee  fir  Theophraftus  Slop, 
^  The  city  dog-mafier  i 

Drmuerm 
Kot  tO'day,  fir. 

Captain* 
What  hate  you  for  my  fupper  ?  ^. 

Drawer. 
Nothing  ready, 
Unlefi  yoa  pleau;  to  fiay  the  dreffing,  captain* 

Captain. 
Zowndf !  ftay  the  drefling !  you  damned  rogue, 
What,  ihall  I  wait  upon  your  greafy  cook, 
^nd  wait  his  leifure  ?  go  xlown  flairs,  rogue ; 
Now  all  her  other  cuftomersbe'fcrv'd, 
Afk  if  vour  miftffifs  have  a  fnip  of  mutton 
Yet  leu  for  me. 

Drawer. 
Yes,  fir. 

Capfain^ 
And  good- man  rogue, 
See  what  good  thing  your  kitchin-maid  has  left 
For  me  to  work  upon,  my  barrow-guttlings  grumble 
And  would  have  food :  lExit  Drawer]  Say  now  the  vintnetV 

wife 
Should  bring  me  up  a  pheafant,  partridge,  quail; 
A  pleafant  banquet^  and  extreamly  love  me, 
Defire  me  to  eat,  kifs,  and  proteiV, 
I  fhould  pay  nothing  for  it ;  fay  ihe  (hould  drink 
Herfelf  three  quarters  drunk  to  win  my  love. 
Then  give  me  a  chain  worth  feme  three  fcore  pounds; 
Say  tVere  worth  but  forty;  fay  but  twenty; 
For  citizens  do  feldom  in  their  wooing 
Give  above  twenty  pounds  :  fay  then  'tis  twenty, 
I'll  go  fell  fome  fifteen  pounds  worth  of  the  chain 
To  buy  fome  cloaths,  and  fhift  my  lowfy  liiien, 
And  wear  the  refl  as  a  perpetual  favour 
About  my  arm  ia  falhioa  of  a  bracelet : 

Say 


I 

1 


:  M  E  R  R  Y    T  R  I  C  K  «.  3|jff| 

Say  tlien  her  hufbaod  fliould  gnm  jealous, 
rd  make  him  drunk,  and  then  Til  cuckold  him* 
Sut  then.a  vintner's  wife,  foof^  rogue  will  fay. 
Which  fits  at  bar  for  the  receipt  of  cuftoro, 
That  fmells  of  chippings,  and  of  broken  fi(h, 
Is  Love  to  captain  Face ;  which  to  prevent, 
rii  never  come  but  when  her  beft  ilitcht'hat. 
Her  bugle  gown,  and  beA  wrought  fmock,  is  on ; 
Then  does  5ie  neither  fmell  of  bread,  of  mcat^ 
Or  drappings  of  the  tap ;  it  fhall  be  fo. 

Enter  Boutcher,  William  Small-fhanks,  as  J  Conflantia. 

Boutcher. 
Now  leave  us,  boy  ;  blefs  you,  captain  Face. 

Captain^ 
*'  I'll  have  no  muiick, 

William 'SmaUJhaniSm 
Toot,  doft  take  us  for  fidlers  ? 

Captain* 
Then  turn  ftraight ;  drawer,  run  down  the  (lairs, 
i^nd  thank  the  gods  he  gave  me  that  great  patience 
Not  to  ftrike  you* 

Bo^t€ber. 
Your  patience,  fir,  it  great. 
For  you  dare  feldom  flrike.    Sirrah,  they  fay. 
You  needs  will  wed  the  widow  Taffata, 
Nolens  volens. 

Captain  Fact* 
Do  not  urge  my  patience^ 
Awake  not  fury  now  rak'd  up  in  embcn, 
I  give  you  leave  to  live. 

47  rilbave  no  mupck,']  Fonnerly  there  were  a  fet  oi  itinerartt  Mu- 
iicians  who  ufed  to  earn  a  fcanty  pittance  by  going  about  in  winter 
evenings  to  taverns  and  inns,  playing  for  the  entertainment  of  »the 
company  they  fomid  there.  Sir  John  Hawkins  (Hlftory  of  Mufisky  voU 
V.  p.  66^  mentions  a  perfon  vrho  was  an  excellent  performer,  and  j^ 
fubmitted  to  get  his  living  by  this  praAice  fo  late  as  the  year  1735*  It 
is  faid,  that  iome  Mulicians  attended  the  greater  inns  fo  conftantly,  that 
they  might  in  foinc  fort  be  ftyled  retainers  to  the  houfes. 

H  h  ^  William 
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Men  fey  y*tvc  tricks, 
Y^are  an  admirable  ape*  and  you  can  do 
More  feau  than  three  baboons ,-  we  muft  have  foine« 

Captain  Face, 

My  patience  yet  is  great ;  I  fay  be'  gone, 

My  tricks  art  dangerous. 

Boutcber, 

That's  nothing, 
I  have  brought  you  furniture ;  come  get  up. 
Upon  this  table,  do  your  feats, 
Or  I  will  whip  you  to  them ;  do  not  I  know 
You  are  a  loufy  knave  ? 

Captain  Fact* 
How  1  loufy  knave  ; 
Are  we  not  Englifli  bred  ? 

Boutcher. 

Y'are  a  coward  rogue. 
That  dares  not  look  a  kitling  in  the  fece. 
If  (he  but  ftare  or  mew. 

Captain  Fac€» 

My  patience  yet  is  great ; 
Do  you  bandy  tropes,  by  Dis  I  will  be  knight. 
Wear  a  blue  coat  on  great  Saint  George's-day, 
And  with  my  fellows  drive  you  all  from  Paur*  ' 

For  this  attemptt 

"Boutcher. 

Will  you  yet  get  up  ? 
I  muft  laih  you  to  it.   • 

Captain  Fate. 

By  Pluto,  gentlemen. 
To  do  you  pleafurc,  and  to  make  you  fport, 

rildo't. 

WiUiam  SmaU-Jbanh* 

Come,  get  up  then  quick, 

Bjutcher,  . 

ril  drefs  you,  fir.. 

"    Captain  Face* 

By  Jove  'tis  not  for  fear. 


"But 
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fiut  for  a  love  I  bear  unto  thefe  tricks. 
That  I  perform  it. 

Bofitcher* 
X    Hold  up  your  fnout,  fir, 
Sit  handibmely ;  by  heaven,  fir,  you  muil:  do  it ; 
Come»  boy. 

William  SmaiybMks. 
No  ;  by  this  good  light  I'll  play 
Him  that  goes  with  the  motions. 

DroFUoer* 
Where's  the  Captain's  gentlemen  ? 

William  SmaU-Jbanis. 
Stand  back,  boy,  and  be  a  fpe6tator. .  Gentlement 
You  (hall  fee  the  Grange  nature  of  an  out-landi&  beafty 
That  has  but  two  legs,  bearded  like  a  man, 
Nofed  like  a  goofe,  and  tongued  like  a  woman, . 
Lately  brought  from  the  land  of  Cataia,, 
A  beall  of  much  underfianding,  were  it  not  given 
Too  much  to  the  love  of  yenery,:  do  I  not  do  it  well? 

Boutcber* 
Admirably^ 

William  SmaU'Jhanks. 
Remember,  noble  captain, 
You  ikip  when  I  (hall  (hake  my  whip.     Now,  fir. 
What  can  you  do  iciy  the  great  Turk  f 
What  can  you  do  for  the  Pope  of  Rome  ? 
Hark,  he  ftirreth  not,  he  moveth  not,  he  waggeth  not ; 
What  can  you  do  for  the  town  of  Geneva,  firrah  ? 

[He  holds  up  bis  bands  infleadoffre^ng. 
'    Conftantia, 
Sure  this  baboon  is  a  great  Puritan. 

Boulcber, 
Is  not  this  firange  ? 

WiUiam  Small-Jhanks* 
Not  a  whit  by  this  light ; 
^^  Banks  his  horie  and  he  were  rau^^ht  both  in  a  fiable. 

Draz\)er» 
O  rare ! 

48  Banks  his  borfe]     See  Note  29  to  The  Parfin*s  Ifeddmg,  vol.  XI. 
p.  507. 

H  h^  Captain 
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C^^rAv  Fact. 
Zound!    ni'firil  be  damnM  :  fhall  fport 
Be  laught  at  ?  by  Dis,  by  Plcrco*  and  great  Proferpin^ 
My  fatal  blade  once  drawn,  falls  but  with  death,'  / 

Yet  if  you'll  Idt  me  go,  1  vo«tr  by  Jove, 
No  widow,^maid,  wife,  punk,  or  cockatricCt 
Shall  make  me  haunt  yoth"  gholts« 

Mmitcher. 
*Twill  not  ferve,  fir, 
You  mud  ihew  more* 

CMiSin  Face. 
Ill  firft  be  hang'd  attd  damn'd.  IRuasout. 

miliam  Small'fianks* 
Toot|  cft&  he  jump  fo  w«Il  ? 

Btmtcherm 
Is  he  fo  quick? 
I  hope  che  ftave  will  haunt  no  more  the  widotlr. 

WiUiam  SmulUjhanh. 
As  fof  that  td(e  no  car6,  for  by  this  Hght 
She'll  not  have  thee* 

Boutcher. 
Not  have  me  ^ 

William  Small-Jbanh* 
No,  not  have  thee. 
By  this  hand,  fle(h»  and  bbod,  ^e  is  refolv'i) 
To  make  my  father  a  moft  fearful  cuckdld. 
And  he*!)  refolv'd  tcr  fave  his  foul  by  her. 

toutchcr. 
Hoi;^,  by  her  f 

WiUiam  SmaH-Jhdnks, 
Thus ;  all  old  men  which  marry 
Young  wives  ihall  quefiionlefs  be  fav'd,  ^ 
For  while  th*are  young,  they  keep  other  men's  wive9» 
And  when  th'are  old,  they  keep  wives  for  other  men, 
And  fo  by  fatisfa6tion  procure  faIvadon« 
Why,  thou  deje6led  tail  of  a  crab  ! 
Does  not  fair  Conflantla  Sommeriield 
Doat  on  thy  filthy  face  ?  and  wilt  thou  wed 
A  wanton  widow  ?  what  canijl  .thou  fee 
To  doat  on  her  ? 

Boutd^Tm 
Only  this  |  I  love  her.  WilUam 
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,  ^  William  SmdU-Jhanh^ 
'  Dc^ft  lovelier  ?  then  take  a  purgation, 
For  love,  1*11- aflbre thee,  is  a  binder.  -  -       » 

Of  allthings  under  heaven,  there's  no  fitter  parallels  than  ft 
Drunkard  and  a  Lover:  for  a  drunkard  lofes.his  I'eqfes,  fo 
does  your  Lover ;  your  Drunkard  is  quarrclibme,  fo  is  your 
Lover :  your  Drunkard  will  fwear,  lye,  and  fpcak  great 
words,  fo  will' your  Lover;  your  Drunkard  is  moft  defirous 
of  his  lercher}%  and  fo  is  your  Lover :  Well,  the  night  grow^ 
old,  farewel. 

I  am  fo  much  thy  friend,  that  none  (hall  bed  thee. 
While  fair  Conilantia  is  refolvM  to  wed  thee,  [ExeunU 

£ff/^r  Thomas  Small-fhanks,  and  others* 

'Thomas  SmaU-Jbanks. 

*Foot,  (hall  wc  let  the  wench  go  thus  ^ 
My  makers,  now  (hew  yourlelvcs  gentlemen^ 
And  t^e  away  the  lawyer's  wife ; 
*Foot,  though  1  have  no  wit,  yet  I  can 
Love  a  Wench,  and  choofe  a  wi'fe« 

Gentlemen,, 

Why,  fir,  what  ihoukt  you  do  with  a  wife,  that  are  held  none 
of  the  wifeft?  you'll  get  none  but  fools. 

Thomas  SmaU-Jhauks* 

How !  fools  ?  why  may  not  I  a  fooj  get  a  wife  child  as  well 
iis  a  wife  man  get  fools:  all  lies  but  in  the  agility  of  tt^e  vfi:i^ 
man :  in  troth,  I  think  all  fools  are  got  when  their  mothetih 
ileep ;  therefons  I'll  never  He  with  my  wife  ^ut  when  (be  if 
broad: waking ;  ftand^o't,  honefl  friends;  knock  down  the 
lieutenant,  and  then  hurry  the  wench  to  Fleec-llreet ;  ther^^ 
mj  &ther  :and  I  will  this  morning  be  married.'         ' 

JEnuS^r  Beard  4i/r^  Firanc^Si* 

GentUmem» 
Stand  clofe,  i!hcy  comev 

Beard, 
By  Jove  the  night  grows  dark,  and  Luna  looks 
As  if  this  hour  fome  fifty  cuckolds  were  making  ; 
Then  let  xii  tudge* 
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Gentlemen. 
Down  with  'einv  down  with  'em,  away  with  her,  mafter 
Small-(haukS)  to  Fleet-ilrect ;  go,  the  curate  there  &ays  for 
you.  [Exeunt  f 

Beard* 
,    And  flays  the  curate  ? 

What's  here  ?    knock'd  down,  and  blood  of  men  let  out  ? 
Mufl  men  in  darknefs  bleed  ?  then  Erebus  look  big, 
Aiid  Boreas  blow  the  fire  of  all  my  rage 
Into  his  nofe.     Night,  thou  art  a  whore, 
Small- (hanks  a  rogue :  and  is  my  wench  took  from  me  ? 
Sure  1  am  guU'd ;  this  was  no  cockatrice, 
\  never  faw  her  before  this  day-light  peep'd  : 
What  dropp'ft  thou  head  ?  this  furely  is  the  heir. 
And  mad  Will  Small-fhanks  lay  in  ambufcado. 
To  get  her  now  from  me.     Beard  !  Lieutenant  Beard, 
Thou  art  an  afs ;  what  a  dull  Have  was  I, 
That  all  this  while  fmelt  not  her  honefty  ? 
Pate,  I  do  not  pity  thee :  hadfl  thou  brains. 
Lieutenant  Beard  had  got  thus  wealthy  heir 
From  all  thefe  rogues :  blood  !  to  be  thus  o'er^reachcd. 
In  pate,  and  wench !  Revenge  !  Revenge !   come  up, 
And  with  thy  curled  locks  cling  to  my  beard, 
Small-fhanks  I  will  betray  thte :  I  now  will  trudge 
^o  Saint  John-flree.  to  inform  the  lady  Sommerfield 
Where  thou  art :  I  will  prevent  the  match. 
Thou  art  to  Flset-flreet  gone,  revenge  (hall  follow  ; 
And  my  incenftd  wrath  (hall,  like  great  thunder, 
Pi(perfe  thy  hopes,  and  thy  brave  wite  afundcr.  [Exit* 

Enter  Lady  Sommerfield  and  Jitfiice  Tutchin. 


Tttfcl 


':in. 


Say  as  I  fay,  widow,  the  wench  is  gone. 
But  I  know  whither  ;  llol'n  (he  is ;    well : 
I  know  by  whom  ;  fay  as  I  fay,  widow  : 
I  have  been  us  inking  hard,  why  lay  'b  too, 
Old  men  they  can  be  fine  with  fmall  ado. 
The  law  is  not  offended,  I  had  no  punk^ 


Not 


MERRY    TRICKS. 

^or  ^  in  an  ale-houfe  have  I  made  me  drunk ; 
The  flatute  is  not  broke,  I  have  the  ikill. 
To  drink  by  law :  then  fay  as  I. fay  flilU 

Laify  Sommerfield,  , 

To  what  extremes  doth  this  licentious  time  ' 

Hurry  unilay'd  youth  ?    Nor  gods  nor  laws, 
Whofe  penal  fcourges  are  enough  to  fave 
£ven  damn'd  fiends,  can  in  this  loofer  age 
Confine,  unbounded  youth.     Who durft  prefumc- 
To  (leal  my  youth's  delight,  my  age's  hope^ 
Her  father's  heir,  and  the  lail  noble  flem 
Of  all  her  anceilors  ?  fear  they  oi;  Gods,  or  Laws? 

.  Juftice  Tutchin. 
I  fay  as  you  fay,  fifter ;  but  for  the  laws. 
There  are  \o  many,  that  men  do  ftand  in  awe  .   i, 
Of  none  at  all ;  take  heed  they  fleal  not  you. 
Who  wooes  a  widow  with  a  fair  fuU  moon 
Shall  furely  fpeed ;  be»varc  of  full  moons.  Widow  ; 
Will  Small  (hanks  has  your  daughter,  no  word  but  mum, 
My  warrant  you  (hall  have  when  time  (hall  come* 

La  dy  SommsrfieUw 

Your  warrant?  ' 

Jufiice  Tutchin. 

Aye,  my  warrant,  widow  ; 
My  warrant  can,  llretch  far  ;  no  more  but  fo, 
'Twill  ferve  to  catch  a  knave,  or  fetch  a  doc, 

Kttter  Serving'fnan. 

Semjing^man. 
HereV  a  gentleman  much  de(irous  to  fee  you,  madam. 

Lady  Sommcrjield. 
What  IS  he  for  a  man  ? 

Sernnng-man, 
Nothing  for  a  man,  but  much  for  a  beaft ; 
I  think  him  lunatick,  for  he  demands 
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The  fiatute  is  not  hroke"] '  In  the  Statute  of  4  James  I.  C.  5.  S.  4. 
is  a  penalty  on  any  porfon  contintfing  drinking  or  tippling  in  Inns,  VL£tu- 
^Uing-houfes,  or  Ale-houfcs,  &c. 

\f  hat 
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What  plate  of  his  is  ftirring  i'cbe  houfe. 
He  calls  your  men  hU  butlers,  cooks,  and  Aewon!, 
Kifles  your  women*  and  makes  e^cceedtng  much 
Of  your  coachman's  wife. 

Jufiict  Tutchin. 
Then  he*8  a  gentleman,  for  'tis  a  true  note  of  a  gentle- 
inan  to  make  much  of  other  men's  wives  :  bring  him  up ;  ah, 
firrah,  makes  he  much  of  your  coachman's  wife  j*  this  geer 
will  run  a  wheels  then  ihorrly,  a  man  may  make  much  more 
of  another  man's  wife  than  he  can  do  oPs  owa. 

How  muchi  brother  ? 

Jmfltci  Tutchin* 

A  man  may  make  wiih  eafe  a  punk,  a  cKildya  baibrd^s 
cuckold,  of  another  man's  wife  all  at  a-dap%  And  that  is 
much  I  think. 

Enter  Serying^man,  and  Throatet 

Sirvin^mann 
That's  my  lady. 

V  Threate. 

For  that  thou  fird  haft  brought  me  to  her  iight^ 
I  here  create  the  clerk  of  the  kitchin, 
Ho  man  ihall  beg  it  from  thee. 

Scr^itig-man* 
Sure  the  fellow's  mad. 

Laify  SommerfieU, 
What  rould  you,  fir  ?  I  guefs  your  long  profeffion 
By  your  fcant  fuit :  your  habit  feeofis  to  turn 
Tour  iniide  outward  to  me ;  y'are  I  think, 
Some  turner  of  the  law, 

Throatim 
Law  is  my  living. 
And  on  that  ancient  mould  I  wear  this  putiide  ; 
Suit  upon  fuit  wafles  fome,  yet  makes  me  thrive, 
^rift  law,  then  gold,,  then  love,  and  then  we  wive. 

Jufiice  Tutchin* 
.  A  man  of  form  £ke  me ;  but  what's  your  buiinefs  ? 

hady  Somilterficld, 
S^  hriefy  good  fir :  whax  makes  this  bold  iiurufion  ? 

^hroaH*, 
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Intrude  I  do  not,  for  I  know  the  law, 
It  is  the  rule  that  fquares  out  all  our  skf^ions, 
Thofe  a£tion8  bring  in  coin,  coin  gets  me  friends. 
Your  fon-in-law  bath  law  at^s  fingers  enda. 

La^  SommerfieUlm 
My  fon-in-law! 

Throaii. 
Madam,  your  fon- in-law  : 
Mother,  I  come,  (be  glad  I  call  you  fo) 
To  make  a  gentle  breach  into  your  favour^ 
And  win  your  approbation  of  my  choice : 
Your  cherry-ripe  fweet  daughter  ({o  renown'd 
For  beauty,  virtue,  and  a  wealthy  dower) 
I  have  eipous'd.  " 

La3y  SommerfieU* 
How  ?  you  eipouie  my  daughter  ? 

Tbroattn. 
Novmnt  nntverji^  the  laws  of  heaven. 
Of  nature,  church,  and  chance,  have  made  her  miitei 
Therefore  deliver  her  by  thefe  prefents. 

yufticf  Tutchin^ 
How's  this  f  made  her  yours,  iir  ?  per  quam  rtguJsm  9 
Nay  we  are  lettered,  fir,  as  well  as  you, 
Redik  rationent^  per  quam  rrgulam. 

Tbrcaie. 
Femini  lutfificantur  viros : 
By  that  fame  rule  thefe  lips  have  taken  feizin  r 
Tut,  I  dosall  by  flatuce  law,  and  reafon* 

La^  Sommerfield* 
Hence,  you  bafe  knave  !  you  petty- fogging  groom! 
Clad  in  old  ends,  ^nd  piecM  with  brokery  : 
You  wed  my  daughter ! 

Jufiice  Hutchinm 
You,  fir  Ambo-dexter, 
A  fumner's  fon,  and  leam'd  in  Norfolk  wiles, 
Some  common  bail,  or  Counter  lawyer, 
Marry  my  niece  !  your  half  lleeves  (hall  not  carry  her. 

Thefe  fiomis  will  be  diflblvM  in  tears  of  joy ; 
Mother,  f  doubt  it  not ;  JuHice  to  you, 

3  "  Tlwt 
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That  jerk  at  my  half  ileercB,  and  yet  yourfelf 
Do  never  wear  but  buckram  out  of  fight ; 
A  flannel  waift>coat,  or  a  canvas  trufs, 
A  fliift  of  thrift)  I  ufe  it :  let's  be  friends. 
You  know  the  law  hat  tricks,  ka  me,  ka  thee, 
Fidtrit  utilitas,  the  motto :  thefe  half  arms. 
Corpus  cum  taufa  need  no  bumbaflingy 
We  wear  fmall  hair,  vet  have  we  tongue  and  wit. 
Lawyers  clofe- breech  d  have  bodies  politic. 

L.ad^  Sommtrfield. 

Speak,  anfwer  me,  fir  Jack :  ilole  you  my  daughter  ^ 

Tbroate. 

Short  tale  to  make,  I  fingered  have  your  daughter : 
1  have  tae*n  livery  and  fcifin  of  the  wench. 
Deliver  her  then,  you  know  the  flatute  laws, 
She's  mine  without  exception,  bar,  or  claufe ; 
Come,  come,  reilore. 

Litdy  Sommerfield, 

The  fellow's  mad,  I  think. 

Throate* 

I  was  not  mad  befoie  I  married ; 
But,  iffo  fadoy  what  the  a^  may  make  me,  i 

That  know  I  not. 

Jujtice  Tutchin. 

Fellows  come  in  there. 

Enter  t^oor  three  Servants. 

By  this,  fir,  you  confefs  you  ftole  my  niece. 
And  I  attach  you  here  ot  felony :  > 

Lay  hold  on  him  :  TU  make  my  mittimus. 
And  fend  him  to  the  gaol;  have  we  no  bar 
Kor  claufe  to  hamper  you  ?  away  with  him, 
Thofe  claws  ihall  claw  you  to  a  bar  of  fiiame, 
Where  thou  fhalt  (hew  thy  ^^  goU,  1*11  bar  your  claim^ 
If  I  be  juftice  Tutchin. 

I'Jnoate. 
Hands  off!  you  (laves  : 
Oh  !  favour  my  jerkin,  though  you  tear  my  flefli. 

S<*  (?•//,]    i.  c.   hand.    See  Note   17  to  Tht  Mayor  of  ^inhor^^B, 
voL  XI.  p.  163. 

Ifct 
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I  fet  more,  ftore  by  that :  my  Audita 
Querela  (hall  be  heard,  and  with  a  Certiorari  ' 
I'll  fetch  her  from  you  with  a  pox. 

Enter  Beatd. 

Beard. 

What's  here  to  do  ?  is^  all  the  ivorld  in  arms  ? 
More  tumults,  brawls,  and  infurre^Uons, 
Is  blood  the  theme  whereon  our  time  muft  treat  ? 

Throate. 
Here's  Beard  your  butler  :  a  refcue,  Beard ;  draw* 

Beard. 
Draw  ?  not  fo  :  my  blade's  as  ominouily  drawn 
Unto  the  death  of  nine  or  ten  fuch  grooms, 
As  is  a  knife  uniheath'd,  with  th*  hungry  maw. 
Threatening  the  ruin  of  a  chine  of  beef: 
But  for  the  reftlefs  toil  it  took  of  late, 
My  blade  (hall  deep  awhile. 

Throate. 
Help. 

Beard. 
Stop  thy  Throate, 
And  hear  me  fpeak,  whofe  bloody  charaders 
Will  (hew  I  have  been  fcufHing:  briefly  thus : 
Thy  wife,  your  daughter,  and  your  lovely  niece, 
Is  hurry'd  now  to  Fleet -ftreet,  the  damn'd  crew 
With  glaves  and  clubs  have  rapt  her  from  thefe  arms  ; 
Throate,  thou  art  bobb'd,  although  thouboughtell:  the  heir. 
Yet  hath  the  flave  made  a  re-entry. 

Jujlice  Tutchinn 
Sirrah,  what  are  you  ? 

Throate. 
My  lady'si  butler,  fir* 

Beard. 
Not  I  ^by  heaven ! 

Throate. 
By  this  good  light  he  fwore  it,    . 
And  for  your  daughter's  love  he  ran  away. 

Beards 
By  Jove  I  gul'd  thee,  Throate, 
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Jujiice  TutchifU 
More  knavery  yet  ? 
I«ay  hands  on  him,  pinion  them  both, 
And  guard  them  hence  towards  Fleet-flreet ;  come  away*v 

BearJ, 
Mud  we  be  led  like  thieves,  and  pinionM  walk  ? 
Spent  I  my  blood  for  this  ?  is  this  my  hire  ^ 
Why  then  burn,  rage,  fet  Beard  and  Nofe  on  fire* 

Ju/ike  Tutcbium 
On»  ott,  I  fay. 

Juftice,  the  law  ihall  lirk  you. 


ACTUS    V.      SCENAL 

Enter  William  Small-ihanks. 

WlUiam  Small  Jhanks. 
On  this  one  hour  depends  my  hopes  and  fortunes': 
Toot,  1  muft  have  tliis  widow  :  what  Ihould  my  dad 
Make  with  a  wife  that  fcarce  can  wipe  his  noie^ 
Untrufs  his  point*:,  or  hold  a  chamber>pot 
Steady  till  he  piiTes :  tlie  doors  are  fail, 
*Tis  now  the  mldd  of  night;  yet  (hall  this  chain 
Procure  accefs,  and  conference  with  the  widow. 
What  though  I  cheat  my  father  ?  all  men  have  fins. 
Though  in  their  feveral  kinds,  all  ends  In  this, 
So  they  get  gold,  they  care  not  wbofe  it  rs.. 
Begging  the  court ;  Ufe  bears  the  city  out ; 
Lawyers  their  auirks ;  thus  goes  the  world  about  c 
$o  that  our  villainies  have  but  difierent  fhapes, 
Th'effeds  all  one,  and  poor  men  are  but  apes. 
To  imitate  their  betters ;  this  is  the  difference. 
All  great  men's  fins  mufi  fiill  be  h«moured» 
And  poor  men's  vices  largely  putuihed. 
The  privilege  that  great  men  have  in  evil. 
Is  this,  they  go  unpuniih'd  to  the  devil : 
Therefore  I'll  in ;  this  chain  I  know  will  move. 
Gold  and  rich  fiones  wia  coyeft  ladies'  love*  K  n§cki^ 

Enter 
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Unter  Adriana. 

What  would  you,  fir,  that  you  do  knock  fo  boldly  ? 

William  Small-Jhanks^ 
1  muft  come  in  to  the  widow. 

Adrian^. 
How  !  come  in  ? 
The  widow  has  no  entrance  for  fuch  mates. 

William  SmalUJhanh. 
Doft  hear,  fweet  chamber-maid  r  by  heaven  I  come 
With  letters  from  my  father;  I  have  brought  her  ilon^s^ 
Jewels,  and  chains,  which  ihe  mud:  ufe  co-morrow. 

Adriana. 
Y'are  a  needy  knave,  and  will  lye  : 
Your  father  has  caihier'd  you,  nor  will  he  tfuft  you^ 
Be  gone,  left  I  do  waAi  you  hence* 

William  Small-Jhanku 
Doft  hear? 
By  this  good  night,  my  father  and  I  are  friends. 
Take  but  this  chain  for  token,  give  her  that, 
And  tell  her  I  have  other  things  for  her. 
Which  by  my  father's  will  I  am  Commanded 
To  give  to  her  own  hands. 

Adrianat 
Say  you  fo  ? 
In  troth  I  think  you'll  prove  an  honeft  man,  ;  ; 

Had  you  once  got  a  beard  ;  let  me  lee  the  chain* 

JfilHam  Small-Jhanh, 
Doft  think  I  lye  ?  by  this  light,  Adriana^ 
I  love  her  with  my  foul ;  here  s  letters  ' 

And  other  jeweb  fent  her  from  my  &ther : 
Is  ihe  a  bed  ? 

Adriana* 
By  my  virginity, 
She  is  uncas'd,  and  ready  to  flip  iti 
Betwixt  the  fheets ;  but  I  will  bear  her  this, 
And  tell  her  what  you  fay.  [Exih 

William  SmaH-Jbanks. 
But  make  fome  hafte ; 
Why  fo  'twill  take,  heart,  how  a  wsuting-maid 

Vol,  V.  li  Ca* 
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Can  (hake  a  fellow  up  that  is  caihier'd, 

And  has  no  money  ?  'Foot,  (hould  <hc  keep  the  chain^ 

And  not  come  down,  I  muH  turn  citizen, 

Se  bankrout,  and  crave  the  King's  prote<^on* 

But  here  (he  comes* 

Enter  Taffata  aW  Adriana. 

Taffata. 
What  would  you,  fir,  with  us. 
That  on  the  fudden,  and  fo  late  you  come  ? 

WiUiam  Small-Jbanks^ 
I  have  fome  fecrets  to  acquaint  you  with, 
Pleaie  you  to  let  the  chamber-maid  (bake  oWy 
And  fland  as  centineL 

Tqfata. 
It  fhall  not  need, 
I  hope  I  have  not  brought  her  up  fo  ill. 
But  that  (he  knows  how  to  contain  your  fecrets. 
As  well  as  I  her  miflrefs  :  therefore  oa. 

WiUiam  SmaU-Jbanks. 
It  IS  not  (it  forfooth  that  I  (hould  on, 
Before  (he  leave  the  room. 

jMdsri<uui. 
Tis  not  indeed. 
Therefore  I'll  wait  in  the  with'^drawing  room 
Until  you  call.  [ExiU 

Taffata. 
Now,  fir,  what's  your  will  ? 

William  SmaHJhanks. 
Dear  widow,  pity  the  fiate  of  a  youngs 
Poor,  yet  proper  gentleman ;  by  Venus  pap, 
Upon  my  knees  I'd  creep  unto  your  lap, 
For  one  fmall  drop  of  favour :  and  thou|;h  this  face 
Is  not  the  fined  face,  yet  t'as  been  prais'd 
By  ladies  of  good  judgment  in  faces. 

Taffata. 
Are  thefe  your  fecrets  ? 

WiUiaM  SmaU-Jbanks. 
You  (hall  have  fecrets 
More  pleafing :  nay  hear,  fweet  widow } 

Some 
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Some  wantons  do  delight  to  fee  men  creep^ 
And  on  their  knees  to  woo  them. 

I  am  none  of  thofe  ; 
Stand  up,  I  more  defire  a  man  fhould  ftnnd. 
Than  cringe  and  creep,  that  i^ieans  to  win  my  love  ; 
I  fay  ftand  up,  and  let  me  go,  ye'ad  heft, 

William  Smal.-JJ:anks,  , 

For  ever  let  me  creep  upon  the  giound, 
Unlefs  you  hear  my  fuic. 

^affata* 

How  now,  fir  fauce, 
Would  you  be  capring  in  yonr  father's  faddle  ? 
Away,  you  calhier'd  younger  brother,  be  gone !  * 

Do  not  I  know  the  falhions  of  you  all  ? 
When  a  poor  woman  has  laid  open  all 
Her  thoughts  to  you,  then  you  grow  proud  and  coy; 
But  when  wife  maids  difiemble,  and  keepclofe, 
Then  you  poor  fnakes  come  creeping  on  your  bellies, 
And  with  all  oiled  looks  proftrate  yourfelvcs 
Before  our  beauties  fun,  where  once  but  warm, 
Like  hateful  fnakes  you  flrike  us  wuh  your  ftings. 
And  then  forfake  us ;  I  know  vour  tricks,  be  gone ! 

William  Small-JJjanks. 

Toot,  I'll  firft  be  hang'd  ;  nay,  if  you  go. 
You  (hall  leave  your  fmock  behind  you,  widow ; 
Keep  clofe  your  womanifh  weapon,  hold  your  tongue, 
Nor.fpeak,  cough,  fneeze,  or  ftamp,  for  if  you  do, ' 
By  this  good  blade  1*11  cut  your  throat  dircdly^ 
Peace !  llir  not,  by  heaven  I'll  cut  your  throat 
If  you  but  ftir ;  fpeak  not,  ftand  ftill,  go  to, 
I'll  teach  coy  widows  a  new  way  to  woo. 
Come  you  Ihall  kifs,  wh}*^  fo ;  I'il  ftab  by  heaven 
If  you  but  ftir;  now,  hear,  firft  kifs  again, 
Why  fo ;  ftir  not.    Now  come  I  to  the  point, 
My  hopes  are  paft,  nor  can  my  prefect  ftate 
Afford  a  fingle  half- penny :  my  father 
Hates  me  deadly ;  to  beg,  my  birth  forbids ; 
To  fteal,  the  law,  the  hangman,  and  the  rope, 
With  one  confent  deny :  to  go  a  truft, 

1x2  >  The 
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The  city  common-council  has  forbid  ir. 

Therefore  my  ftate  is  cicl'pcratc ;  flit  not ; 

Ami  I  by  much  will  rather  choofe  to  hajig, 

Than  in  a  ditch  or  prifon-holc  to  flarve  5 

Befolve,  wed  me,  and  take  me  to  your  bed. 

Or  by  my  foul  111  ftraight  cut  oflf  your  head ; 

Then  kill  myfelf,  for  I  had  rather  die, 

Than  in  a  ftreet  live  poor  and  loufily : 

Do  not  I  know  you  cannot  love  my  father  ? 

A  widow  that  has  known  the  quidoi  things. 

To  doat  upon  an  old  and  craa^d  man 

That  (links  at  both  ends,  worfe  than  an  elder  pipe  ! 

Who,  when  his  blood  and  fpirit  arc  at  the  height, 

Hath  not  a  member  to  his  palfy  body, 

But  is  more  limber  than  a  ICingVhead  pudding 

Took  from  the  pot  half  fod :  do  I  not  know  this  ? 

Have  you  not  wealth  enough  to  ferve  us  both  ? 

And  am  not  I  pretty  haiidfome  fellow 

To  do  your  drudgery ;  come,  come,  refblye, 

For  by  my  blood,  if  you  deny  your  bed, 

1*11  cut  your  throat  without  equivocation  ; 

If  you  be  pleafed  hold  up  your  finger ;  if  not, 

By  heaven  I'll  gar  my  '*  why niard  through  your  womb  ; 

.  Is  c  a  match  ? 

Taffata. 

Hear  roe  but  ijpeak« 

WiUiam  SmaU'Jhanh. 

Youll  prate  too  loud; 

7afata. 

No. 

maiam  Small-Jhanh. 

Nor  fpeak  one  word  againft  my  honed  fuit  ^ 

fafata. 
No,  by  my  worth. 

f^lliam  Small-Jhanks*. 
Kiii  upon  that,  and  fpeak. 

Tafata. 
I  dare  not  wed :  men  fay  y^re  naught,  you'll  cheat. 
And  you  do  keep  »  whore. 

it  whmturi]  i.  f,  fword. 


MERRYTRICKS.  501 

WtlUam  Small-fianks. 
That  is  a  lye; 
She  keeps  henelf  and  me  ;  yet  I  protefl^ 
She's  not  di(honefl. 

Taffata^ 
How  could  (he  maintain  you  ? 

JVilliam  SmaU^Jhanksm 
Why,  by  her  comings-in ;  a  little  thing 
Her  friencu  have  left  her,  which  with  putting  to  beft  ufet 
And  often  turning,  yields  her  a  poor  living; 
But  what  of  that  T  (he's  now  (hook  off;  to  thee 
I'll  only  cleave,  I'll  be  thy  merchant. 
And  to  this  wealthy  fair  Pil  bring  my  ware. 
And  here  fet  up  my  (landing:  therefore  re(blve^ 
Nought  but  my  fword  is  left ;  if 'c  be  a  match. 
Clap  hands,  contract,  and  (Iraight  to  bed  ; 
If  not,  pray,  forgive^  and  (Iraightgoes  off  your  head* 

Taffuttu 
I  take  thy  love. 

William  Small-Jbanks. 
Then  ftralght  let's  both  to  bed. 

Taffata. 
ni  wed  to-morrow. 

William  SmaU'Jbanks. 
You  (hall  not  fleep  upon't. 
An  honeff  contract  is  as  good  as  marriage. 
A  bird  in  hand — ^you  know  the  proverb,  widow* 

Taffata. 
To  let  me  tell  thee,  I'll  love  thee  while  I  live 
For  this  attempt ;  give  me  that  luily  lad. 
That  wins  his  widow  with  his  well-drawn  blade. 
And  not  with  oaths  and  words :  a  widow's  wooing. 
Not  in  bare  words,  but  (hould  coniift  in  doing ; 
I  take  thee  to  my'hufband. 

William  SmaJl'Jhanh. 
I  thee  to  wife. 
Now  to  thy  bed,  and  there  we'll  end  this  flrife.  \Exeunu 

Enter  Sir  Oliver,  and  Fidkrs. 
Sir  Oliver. 

Warm  bloody  the  young  man's  flave,  the  old  man's  God, 

i  i  3  ^  Makes 
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Makes  me  fo  (lir  thus  (bon ;  it  {Hrs  iTaith, 

And  wirh  a  kind  of  itching  pricks  mc  on 

To  bid  my  bride  hon  jour ;  O  this  deiirc 

Is  even  another  filch'd  Promethean  fire,  "^ 

Ey  which  we  old  men  live  ;  performance  then, 

Aye,  that's  poor  old  men's  bane,  that  in  old  men 

Comes  limping  olf  more  lame  God  knows  than  hc^ 

Which  in  a  clofe,  a  hot,  and  dangerous  fight. 

Has  been  difmembered ;  and  craves  by  letters  patents  ; 

Yet  fcarce  a  woman  that  confiders  this. 

Women  have  tricks,  firks,  and  farthingales, 

A  tzeneration  are  they  full  of  fubtlcty, 

And  all  moft  honeft  where  they  want  the  meant 

To  be  otherwife.    Therefore  I'll  have  an  eyc^ 

My  widow  goes  not  oft  to  vilit  kins-folk  : 

By  birth  (he  is  a  Ninny ;  and  that  I  know 

Is  not  in  London  held  the  fmaUed  kindred ; 

I  muH  have  wits  and  brains ;  come  on  my  friends. 

Out  with  your  tools,  and  to't,  a  flrain  of  mirth. 

And  a  pleafant  long,  to  wake  the  widow. 

Enter  William  Small- (hanks  above  in  biijbirtm 
William  Small-Jhanksm 

Muficians,  minftrils  I  'root  rogues. 
For  God's  love  leave  your  filthy  fqueaking  noifc, 
And  get  you  gone  ;  the  widow  and  myfelf, 
5*  Will  fcamble  out  the  fhaking  of  the  flieets 
Without  mufick  :  we  have  no  need  of  fidlers 
To  our  dancing ;  'foot,  have  you  no  manners  ? 
Cannot  a  man  take  his  natural  refl 
For  your  fcraping  ?  1  (hall  wa(h  your  gut- firings. 
If  you  but  ftay  a  while :  yet  honeft  rafcals. 
If  you'll  let  us  have  t'other  cra(h, 
The  widow  and  1*11  keep  time ;  there's  for  your  pains* 

Sir  Oliver* 

How's  this  ?  will  the  widow  and  you  keep  time  ? 
What  trick  ?  what  quiddit?  what  fegare  is  this  r 

5»  iVlll  fcamble  out  tbejhaking  ofthejheeti]  Thtjhaklng  of  tbefheets  Wa« 
a  dance.  A  double  entendre  is  deligned  here,  and  the-fame  is  often  to  be 
found  in  old  plays.  See  How  to  chufe  a  good  Wife  from  a  bad,  1602.  The 
City  Madam,  A.  a.  3.  {.    ^  Woman  kilfd  with  AiftdneJ},  A.  j.  $  x. 

My 
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My  ca(hier*d  fon  fpeak  from  the  widow's  chamber, 

And  in  his  (hirt  ?  ha !  fure  ftie  is  not  there ! 

*Tis  fo ;  fhe  has  took  him  in  for  pity, 

And  now  removes  her  chamber ;  I  will  home, 

On  with  my  neateft  robes,  perfume  my  beard, 

Eat  cloves,  eringoes,  auJ  drink  fome  aqua  vita 

To  fweeten  breath,  and  keep  my  weam  from  wambling. 

Then,  like  the  month  of  March,  come  bluftVing  in, 

Marry  the  widow,  fhake  up  this  fpringal. 

And  then  He  as  quiet  as  a  fucking  lamb. 

Clofe  by  the  widow  will  I  reft  all  night. 

As  for  my  breath,  f  have  crotchets  and  devifes, 

**  Ladies  rank  breaths  are  often  help'd  with  fpices.'* 

Enter  Adriana,  and  another  ^"^Jlreiuing  herbs. 

Adrtana* 
Come,  ftrew  apace ;  Lord  (hall  I  never  live 
To  walk  to  church  bn  flowers  ?  O  'tis  fine, 
To  fee  a  bride  trip  it  to  church  fo  lightly, 
5*  As  if  her  new  choppines  would  fcorn  to  bruife 

A  filly 

53  Jirenu'ing  herh%\  It  appears  to  have  formerly  been  a  cuftom  to  ftrew 
lierbs  and  flowers  from  the  houfe  where  perfons  betrothed  refided  to  the 
church  where  they  were  married.  Sec  Armin's  Two  Maids  of  Mort- 
lake,  A.  I.  S.  I. 

^^  Ai  tf  her  new  chbpplnei]  A  chopp'iney  or  ch'topplney  was  a  high  (hoe 
worn  by  the  Italians.  Tom  Coriate  calls  them  cbapineysj  and  gives  the 
following  account  of  them  :  *'  There  is  one  thing  ufed  of  the  Venetian 
<<  women,  and  fome  others  dwelling  in  the  cities  and  townes  fubje£t  to 
'*  the  Signlory  of  Venice,  that  is  not  to  be  obfenred  (I  thinke)  amongft 
^  any  other  women  in  Chriftendorae  :  which  is  fo  common  in.Venice, 
*<  that  no  woman  whatfoever  goeih  without  it,  either  in  her  houfe  or 
*'  abroad,  a  thing  made  of  ivood,  and  covered  ivith  leather  of  fundry  colors^ 
**  fome  with  white,  fome  rcdde,  fome  yellow.  It  is  called  achapiney,  which 
**  they  weare  under  their  fhoes.  Many  of  them  are  curioully  painted  ; 
*'  fome  alfo  I  have  feene  fairely  gilt:  fo  uncomely  a  thing  (in  my  opinion) 
**  that  it  is  pitty  this  foolilh  cuftom  is  not  cleane  banilhed  and  exter- 
'*  minated  out  of  the  citic.  There  are  many  of  tbefe  chapineys  of  a  greM 
*'  heigbth,  even  halfe  a  yard  high,  which  maketh  many  of  their  women 
**  that  are  very  ftiort  feeme  much  taller  then  the  talleft  women  we  have 
<<  in  England.  Alfo  I  have  heard  that  this  is  obferved  among  them,  thac 
'*  by  how  much  thenobkr  a  woman  is,  by  fo  much  the  higher  are  her 
**  chapineys.  All  their  gentlewomen,  and  moft  of  their  wives  and  widowes 
**  that  arc  of  any  wealth,  arc  aflifted  and  fupported  eythcr  by  men  or 

114  <<  women 
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A  filly  flower :  and  now  I  prVthec  tell  me, 
\\  hat  Hower  tbinkefl  thou  is  hkeil  to  a  woman  ? 

Fi'rfi  PFoTfian. 
A  mary-gold,  I  tbinlc. 

Why  a  mary-gpld  ?  ^  ^1 

Fnji  Woman. 
Becaufe  a  little  heart  makes  it  to  Ipread, 
And  open  wide  his  leaves. 

Adriana* 
Th'art  quite  wide, 
A  mary-gold  doth  open  wide  all  day, 
And  fhuts  moil  clofe  at  night ;  I  hope  thou  knoweft. 
All  wenches  do  the  contrary  ;  but,  nrrah. 
How  docs  thy  uncle  the  old  dodtor  ? 
Doft  think  he'll  be  a  bilhop  ? 

Fn-ft  Wotnan, 
O  quedionlefs  ! 
For  h*as  got  him  a  young  wife,  aoid  carried  her 
To  Court  already  :  but  now  I  pr'ythee  fay, 
Why  will  the  widow  wed  lo  old  a  knight  f 

Adriana^ 
Why  \  for  his  riches. 

F'lrjl  Woman, 
For  riches  only ; 
Why,  riches  cannot  give  her  her  delight. 

Adriana. 
Riches  I  hope  can  foon  procure  her  one. 
Shall  give  her  her  delight ;  that's  the  devil, 
That's  it  i'laith  makes  us  waiting^gentlcwomen 
Live  maids  fo  long, 

Fl^ft  Woman^ 
Tbink  you  fo  f 

Adnata* 
Yes  in  faith. 
Married  women  quire  have  fpoiled  the  marker, 

w  women  when  they  walke  ^abroad,  to  the  end  they  may  not  fall.     Thcv  * 

'*  arc  borne  up  moft  comiponly  by  the  left  arme,  otherwife  they  might  i 

<<  quickly  take  a  fall.*'    CrudHUs,  i6li,  p.  26^.     Sec  alfo  Mf.  $teeveos's  /| 
JJote  on  Hatfflctf  A.  2.  S.  j. 

By 
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By  having  fecret  friends  befides  their  htjfbands ; 
For  if  theie  married  wives  would  be  content 
To  haVc  but  one  a  piece,  I  think  in  troth, 
There  would  be  doings  enough  for  us  all, 
And,  till  we  get  an  a&  of  parliament 
For  that,  our  Hates  are  defperate. 

•  Enter  Boutchcr  ancl  Conilantia. 

C)me  ftrcw  apace. 

Conjiantia.   •> 


So  ho,  ho,  mafter. 
Boy. 


Boutchcr. 


Conjlantla 

Introth  I  thought  y'ad  been  more  fall  aflccp. 
Than  a  midwife,  or  a  puritan  taylor 
At  a  Sunday  evening's  ledure :  but,  fir. 
Why  do  you  rife  fo  loon  ? 

Boutcbeu 
To  fee  the  widow. 

Confiaxtia, 
The  weaker  you  ;  you  are  forbid  a  widow, 
And  "'tis  the  firll  thing  you  will  fall  into. 
Me  thinks  a  young  clear  Ikin'd  country  gentlewoman, 
That  never  i^vf  baboons,  lions,  or  courtiers. 
Might  prove  a  handfome  wife  ;  or  what  do  you  fay 
To  a  citizen's  daughter,  that  never  was  in  love 
With  a  player,  that  never  learnt  to  dance, 
That  never  dwelt  near  any  inn-of-courr. 
Might  not  (he  in  time  prove  an  honert  wife  ? 
Faith  take  a  maid,  and  leave  the  widow,  mafler. 
Of  all  meats  I  love  not  a  gaping  oyfter. 

Boutcber. 
God  fpeed  youi:  works,  fair  maids. 

Adriana* 
You  much  miftajce, 
"^Tis  no  work. 


What  then  ? 


Boutcher* 
AdriaTia. 


A  preparation 
To  a  work,  fir.  Boutchcr. 


^ 
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BoutcbeTm 
What  work,  fweet  ladies  ? 

Adrianam . 
Why  to  a  marriage ;  that's  a  work  I  think. 

Bautcifer, 
How  ?  a  preparation  to  a  mairiage? 
Of  whom»  kind  maids,  of  whom  ? 

Adrianat 
And  why  kind  maids  ? 
I  hope  you  have  had  no  kindnefs  at  our  hand 
To  make  you  fay  fo :  but,  fir,  underftand. 
That  fir  Oliver  SmalUfhanks  the  noble  knight. 
And  miftrefs  Tatiata,  the  rich  widow, 
Mud  this  day  be  coupled,  conjoined. 
Married,  elpoufed,  wedded,  contrafted, 
Or,  as  the  puritan  fays,  put  together. 
And  fo,  fir,  to  the  (hifiing  of  our  clean  fmocks, 
We  leave  you*  [^Exeum  ^driana,  and  the  other  'woman^ 

Boiitcfjer. 
Married,  and  to-day  ? 
DifiTenfion,  jealoufy,  hate,  beggary. 
With  all  the  dire  events  which  breed  dillikc 
In  nuptial  beds,  attend  her  bridal  fleps. 
Can  vows  and  oaths  with  fuch  protefting  a£tion. 
As  if  their  hearts  were  fpit  forth  with  their  words, 
As  if  their  fouls  were  darted  through  their  eyes, 
Be  of  no  more  validity  with  women? 
Have  I  for  her  contemn'd  my  fixed  fate, 
Neglected  my  fair  hopes,  and  fcorn*d  the  love 
Of  beauteous,  virtuous,  and  houour*d  Cenftantia  ? 

CoTifiantia, 
Now  works  it  with  my  wifh  :  my  hopes  are  full. 

Boutcher, 
And  I  engag'd  my  worth,  and  venturM  life 
On  yonder  butlbln  face,  to  have  men  fcorn. 
And  point  at  my  difgrace?  firft  will  I  leave  to  live : 
There  take  my  purfe,  live  thou  to  better  fate, 

[Boutchcr  bangs  bim/eif. 
Better  thus  die  than  live  unfortunate. 

Confiantia, 

Aye  me  accurll !  help,  help,  murther,  murther  j 

Curfl 
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Curft  be  the  day  and  hour  that  gave  me  breath ! 
Murther,  murther :  if  any  gentleman 
Can  hear  my  plaints,  come  forth,  and  aflUft  me. 

miliam  Small'Jhanh. 
54  What  out'cries  call  me  from  n^  naked  hedt 
Who  calls  Jeronimof  fpcak,  here  I  am. 

Conjlantia. 
Good  fir,  leave  your  ftruggling  and  acting, 
And  help  to  fave  the  life  ota  diftrelfed  man ; 
O  help,  if  you  be  gentlemen. 

T  William  Small  Jhanh. 
What's  here? 
A  man  hatjg'dup^  and  all  the  murtherers  gone^ 
And  at  my  doar^  to  lay  the  guilt  on  me  ? 
This  place  ^joas  made  topleafure  citizens  wi'Ves^ 
And  not  to  hang  up  honeft  gentlemen. 

Enter  Taffata. 

Tafata. 
Where  be  thefe  lazy  knaves  ?  fome  raife  the  houfe. 
What  meant  the  cry  of  murther  ?  where's  my  love  ? 

William  Smalljbanks. 
Come^  Ifahella^  help  me  to  lame?it^ 
For  fighs  arejlopt^  and  all  m^  tears  are/pent, 
•   ^hep  deaths  loft  have  fee  n^  aye  me^  my  friend! 
Purfue  the  murtherers,  rail'e  all  the  ilreet. 

Confiantia^ 
It  (hall  not  need,  he  ftirs ;  give  him  breath. 

Widiam  Small-fhanks* 
Is  there  yet  life^  Horatio^  m^  dear  boy 
Horatio!  Horatio^  ix>hat  haji  thou  mifsdone^ 
To  lofe  thy  life^  vjhen  life  nuas  new  begun? 

Boutcher, 
Heart,  a  man  had  as  good  be  hang'd  out-righr, 
As  to  endure  this  clapping :  Ihame  to  thy  fex. 
Perfidious  perjur*d  woman,  where's  thy  ihame? 
How  can  thy  modefty  forbear  to  blufh, 
And  knoweil  1  know  thee  an  adulterefs? 
Have  not  thy  vows  made  thee  my  lawful  wife 

54  JVhat  outcry iy  &c.]    The  lines  printed  iti  Italxk's  are  taken  from 
The  Spantfly  Tragedy y  voL  III.  p.  152. 

7  Before 
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Before  tlie  fncc  of  heaven      where  is  thy  (hame  ? 

But  why  fpcak  lot  fhame  to  thee,  whofe  face 

Is  fteclM  wuh  cuftoniM  fin,  whofe  thoughts  want  grace  ? 

The  cutlom  of  thy  iin  fo  lulls  thy  fenfe  : 

Women  ne'er  blufh,  though  ne'er  fo  foul  th*  offence  : 

To  break  thy  vow  to  me,  and  straight  to  wed 

A  doating  llinkard! 

frmiam  Small  Jbauh. 

But  hold  your  tongue, 
Or  by  this  light  I'll  trufs  you  up  again ; 
*Hcart  rail  on  my  wife!  am  I  ilink^, 
Or  do  I  doat  ?  fpcak  fuch  another  word. 
And  up  you  truls  again :  am  I  a  ilinkard? 

Boutchcr. 

The  knight  your  father  is. 

miiiam  SmaU'Jhanks. 

Why,  who  denies  it  ? 
He  fupplants  thee,  and  I  fupplanted  him  : 
Come,  come,  you  (hall  be  friends,  come  forgive  her : 
For  by  this  Hght  there  is  no  remedy, 
Unlefs  you  will  betake  you  to  my  leavings, 

C»nftantia, 

Rather  than  fo,  I'll  help  you  to  a  wife : 
Rich,  well  born,  and  by  fome  accounted  fair. 
And  for  the  worth  of  her  virginity, 
I  dair  prefume  to  pawn  my  honefty : 
What  fey  you  to  Conliantia  Sonimerfield  ? 

fVilliam  SmaU'Jhanks. 

Doft  know  where  flie  is,  boy  ? 

Cotiftantiam 

I  ^o^  nay  more. 
If  he  but  i'wear  to  embrace  her  conftant  love, 
I'll  fetch  her  to  this  place. 

iVilUam  SmaUJbanis. 

Hd  (hall  do  It,  boy. 

Enter  Sir  Oliver,  and  Jidkrs. 

He  (hall  do  it,  go  fetch  her  boy,  'foot,  my  father, 

[£;r// Confiantxa. 
Stand  to't  noW|  old  wench,  fiand  to'c  now. 

Bir 
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Sir  Oliver, 
Now  fre(h  and  youthful  as  the  month  of  May, 
I'll  hid  ray  bride  good-morrow  ;  muficians,  on. 
Lightly,  lightly,  and  by  my  knighthood  ^urs, 
This  year  you  fliall  have  my  protedtion. 
And  yet  not  buy  your  livery  coats  yourfclves ; 
Good-morrow,  bride,  frefh,  frefh,  as  the  month  of  May, 
I  come  to  kifs  thee  on  thy  wedding  day. 

William  Small-Jhanhs. 
Saving  your  tale,  fir,  Til  (hew  you  how, 
April  ihowers  bring  May  flowers, 
So  merrily  fings  the  cuckoo : 
The  truth  is,  I  have  laid  my  knife  aboard. 
The  widow,  fir,  is  wedded. 

Sir  Oliver, 
Ha! 

William  Small-JJmnh. 
Bedded. 

Sir  Oliver* 
Ha ! 

William  Small-Jhanh, 
Why,  my  good  father,  what  fhould  you  do  with  a  wife  ? 
Would  you  be  crcfted  ?  will  you  needs  ihruft  your  head 
In  one  of  Vulcan's  helmets  ?  will  you  perforce 
Wear  a  city  cap,  and  a  court  feather  ? 

Sir  Oliver, 
Villain,  (lave,  thou  haft  wroi:jg*d  my  wife. 

William  SmalUJl^anks, 
Not  fo  ; 
Speak,  my  good  wench,  have  I  not  done  thee  right? 

7afata. 
I  find  no  fault  j  and  I  proteft,  fir  Oliver, 
Fd  not  have  loft  the  laft  two  hours  deep, 
I  had  by  him  for  all  the  wealth  you  have*   - 

Sir  Oliver. 
Villain,  flave,  Til  hang  thee  by  the  ftatutc. 
Thou  haft  two  wives. 

William  Small'Jbanku 
Be  not  fo  furious,  fir, 
I  have  but  this,  the  other  was  my  whore, 
Which  now  is  married  to  an  hoaeft  lawyer. 

3  Sir 


1 


510  RAM-ALLEY:    O  R, 

Sir  Oliver, 
Thou  villaio,  flave,  thou  had  abus'd  thy  father. 

Bouuher. 
"  Your  fon  i'faith,  your  very  fon  i^faith^ 
••  The  villain  boy  has  one  trick  of  his  fire, 
«*  Has  firkt  away  the  wench,  has  picrc'd  the  hogfhead^ 
••  And  knows  by  this  the  vintage.*' 

Sir  Oliver* 
I  am  undone. 

Boutcher. 
You  could  not  love  the  widow,  but  her  wealth. 

Sir  Oliver, 
The  devil  take  my  foul  but  I  did  love  her. 

Tafata. 
That  oath  doth  (hew  you  are  a  Northern  knight| 
And  of  all  men  alive,  1*11  never  truft 
A  Northern  man  in  love. 

Sir  Oliver. 
And  why  ?  and  why,  flut  ? 

^affata. 
Becaufe  the  firft  word  he  fpeaks  is,  the  devil 
Take  his  foul ;  and  who  will  give  him  truft 
That  once  has  given  his  foul  unto  the  devil  ? 

WiUiam  Small-Jbanks. 
She  fays  moft  true,  father,  the  foul  once  gone^ 
The  befi  part  of  man  is  gone.^ 

Taffata. 
And)  i'faith, 
If  the  bell  part  of  a  man  is  gone, 
The  reft  of  the  body  is  not  worth  a  rufh. 
Though  it  be  ne'er  fo  handfome. 

Enter  Lady  Sommcrficld,   Throate,    and  Beard   hound^  and 

Jufilce  Tutchin, 

Lady  Sommerfield* 
Brinjg  them  away. 

WiUiam  SmaU-Jhanks* 
How  now? 
My  lawyer  pinion^ !  I  begin  to  ftink 
Already. 

Ladj 
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Lady  Sommerfieldm 
Cheater,  my  daugliter, 

fVilUam  SmaU-Jbanks* 
She*s  mad* 

ThroatCm 
My  wife,  fir,  my  wife. 

William  Small'Jhanh. 
They're  mad,  flark  mad, 
I  am  forry,  fir,  you  have  loft  thofe  happy  wits. 
By  which  you  liv'd  fo  well.     The  air  grows  cold| 
Therefore  1*11  take  my  leave, 

La^  Sommerfield. 
So  ftay  him,  officers. 
Sir,  'tis  not  your  tricks  of  wit  can  cany  it. 
Officers  attach  him,  and  this  gentleman. 
For  ftealing  away  my  heir, 

William  SmaU-JIjonks. 
You  do  me  wrong; 
*Heart,  I  never  faw  your  heir. 

Throate. 
That's  a  lye,^ 
You  fiole  her,  and  by  chance  I  married  her. 

William  Small-Jbanksm 
God  give  you  joy,  fir. 

'JTjroate. 
Aik  the  butler  elfe. 
Therefore,  widow,  releafe  me,  for  by  no  laWf^ 
Statute,  or  book-cafe,  of  Ftcefimti 
Edrjoardi  fecundiy  nor  by  the  ftatute 
-Of  Tricefimo  Henrict,fexti^ 
Nor  by  any  book  cafe  oidecima 
0£  the  late  queen,  am  I  accefiTary, 
Part,  or  party  confederate  abetter. 
Helper,  (econder,  perfuader,  forwarder. 
Principal,  or  maintainer,  of  this  late  theft: 
But  by  iaw,  I  forward,  and  (he  willing, 
Clapt  up  the  match,  and  by  a  good  (latutc 
OiDecimo  tertio  Ricbardi  qttarti^ 
She  is  my  lecful,  lawful,  and  my  true 
Manied  wife,  ujlc  Lieutenant  Beard* 

muM 
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ffilliam  SmaU-JIjanks. 
Who  lives,  would  think  that  you  could  prate  ^o  fad, 
Your  hands  being  bound  behind  you  ?  'foot,  he  talks 
With  as  much  cafe  as  it'  he  were  in's  ihirt. 

Sir  Oliver, 
I  am  witnefs  thou  had'H  the  heir. 

Jujllce  Tutchtiu 
So  am  I. 

TbroaUm 
And  fo  Is  my  tnan  Da(h. 

Boutcherm 
Hear  me  but  fpeak : 
Sit  you  as  judges,  undo  the  Lawyer's  hands, 
That  he  may  frcfely  a£l,  and  I'll  be  bound 
That  William  SmalN(hanks  (hall  put  yourThroate  to  filence^ 
And  overthrow  him  at  his  awn  weapon. 

Jujlice  Tutchitt. 
Agreed,  take  each  his  place,  and  hear  the  cafe 
Argued  betwii^t  them  tvvo. 

Omnes. 
Agreed,  agreed. 

Juftke  ^utchhu 
Now,  Throatc,  or  never,  ftretch  yourfelf. 

«  TbroaU. 

Fear  not.  ^ 

WiUiam  Small  Jbanh. 
Here  fland  I  for  my  client,  this  Gentleman. 

ihroatCjt 
I  for  the.  widow. 

William  Small'Jhanh. 
Begin. 

Throate.  ;r: 

Right  worihipful, 
I  fay  that  William  Small-fhanks,  mad-man, 
Is  by  a  Statute,  made  in  Octavo 
Of  Richard  Cordelion,  guilty  to  the  Law 
Of  felony,  for  Healing  this  Ladies  heir; 
That  he  ftole  her,  the  proof  is  moft  pregnant. 
He  brought  her  to  my  houfe,  confeft  himfclf. 
He  made  great  means  to  iteal  her,  I  like  her, 


J 


Aiid  fining  him  a  QoTice)  truth  to  tcUf 
Married  her  myfelf,  and  as  I  faid,  .  * 

By  a  Statute  Richardi  Qg^rtH 
She  is  my  lawful  wife. 

For  my  elieQt» 
I  fajr  the  wench  brought  vnto  your  houfci 
Was  not  the  daughter  to  rich  Sommerfiekl* 

Sir  OUfftr. 
What  proof  of  that  ? 

miUam  Small'Jbanh. 
This  gentlemap. 

ilrtme. 
Tut,  tut, 
He  is  a  party  iix  the  ofnife;  but, fir. 
If  ^t  were  not  the  daughter  to  this  good  widow,- 
Who  was  it?  anfwerthat, 

WiWm  SmdU'Jbanks. 
An  arrant  whore 
Which  you  have  married,  and  fiief  is  run 
Away  with  all  your  jewels,  this  is  true : 
And  this  Lieutenant  Beard  can  teftify ; 
'Twas  the  wench  I  kept  in  Hofier-lanef* 

Beard* 
What  was  it  fee  I 

Jtiliiam  SmaU-Jbanhi 
The  very  lame, 

Juftict  Tutchin* 
Speak^  firrah  Beard;  if  all  he  fays  be  true«v 

Btard. 
She  faid  ihe  was  a  punk,  a  rampant  whore. 
Which  in  her  time  had  been  the  caufe  of  parting 
Some  fourteen  bawds ;.  he  kept  her  in  the  fubur&* 
Yet  I  do  think  this  wench  was  not  the  fame, 

Boutcher. 
The  cafe  is  dear  with  me. 

OmneSm 
O  ftrange ! 

Throati. 
Sir,  fir. 
Vol.  V.  K  k  This 
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This  IS  BoC  true ;  how  UtM  you  in  the  foburbi , 
And  icapt  fo  many  fearchet  r 

fflUiam  Smslhfiaids. 
I  anfwer« 
That  moil  Conftablet  iii  our  out*parifliet 
Are  bawdt  themfelvet ;  by  which  wc  fcapt  die  learchet. 

Sir  Oiiver. 
Thb  is  moft  ftrange ! 

Lmdj^  SofmnerfitU. 
What's  become  of  this  woman  ? 

Beard. 
That  know  not  I.    As  I  was  fquiring  her 
Along  the  flreet,  Mafler  Small-(hanks  let  upon  me. 
Beat  me  down,  and  look  away  the  maid, 
Which  I  fuppofe  was  daughter  to  the  widow* 

WiiUam  StnaU'Jhmih. 
He  lyes ;  let  me  be  hangM  if  he  lye  not, 

Hir  Oliver. 
What  confufion  is  this  f 

Enter  Confiable* 

CoH/tabUm 
Bring  them  forward. 

# 

Enter  Thomas  Small-fhanks  and  Frances. 

God  preferve  your  worfbip.    And  it  like  you,  madam, 
,  We  were  commanded  by  our  deputy. 
That  if  wc  took  a  woman  in  the  watch. 
To  bring  her  fhaight  to  you ;  and  hearing  there 
You  were  come  hither,  hither  we  brought  them  : 

Sir  Oli'uer. 
Tlie  one  is  my  fon.    I  do  acknowledge  him, 
What  woman*s  that  ? 

7homas  Smatt-Jbanh. 
The  widow's  daughter,  fir. 

fVtlUam  SmaU-Jbanks. 
Bbod  \  is  he  guU'd  too. 

Thomas  Sntatl'Jbanksm 
My  brother  ftole  her  firil, 
Throate  coozen'd  him,  and  I  had  coozen'd  Thioate, 
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Had  not  the  confiable-took  ut  in  the  watch ; 
She  it  the  widow's  daughter,  had  I  had  luck. 

Throati* 

And  my  efpoufed  wife. 

La^  Somftmfield* 

Ui^maik  her  Hice. 
My  daughter  ?  I  defy  her. 

WilUam  SmaU-Jhanksm 
Your  worihip^s  wife.  . 

Tfjroate* 
I  am  gull'd,  and  abusM ;  and  by  a  fbtute 
Of  Tricefimo  of  the  late  Queen, 
I  will  (lar-chamber  you  all  for  couzeoage. 
And  be  by  law  divorc'd. 

WUUmn  SmaU'Jbanks. 
'  Sir,  'twill  not  hold : 
Sh«'8  your  leeful,  lawful,  and  true  wedded  wife, 
7^  Lieutenant  Beard. 

Seardm 
Was't  yoy  that  brake  my  head  ? 

WilUam  SmaU-Jbanh. 
But,  why  fliouldft  think  much  to  die  a  cuckold, 
Being  born  a  knave  ?  As  good  lawyers  as  you 
Scorn  not  horns. 

Throate. 
I  am  guird,  aye  me  accursM! 
>         Why  (hould  the  harmlefs  men  be  vcx'd  with  horns. 
When  women  moft  deferve  them  ? 

William  BmaU-Jbanhm 
Pll  (hew  you,  fir  5 
The  hufband  is  the  wife's  head,  and  I  pray 
Where  ihould  the  horns  ftand  but  upon  the  head : 
Why  wert  not  xhou  begot  (thou  foolifh  knave) 
By  a  poor  fumner  on  a  ferjeant's  widow  ? 
Wert  not  thou  a  Puritan,  and  put  in  truft 
If         To  gather  relief  for  the  diftreiled  Geneva  ? 
And  didft  not  thou  leave  thy  poor  brethren. 
And  run  away  with  all  the  money  ?  Speak, 
Was  not  that  thy  iird  rifing  ?  Go, 
Y'are  well  coupled,  by  Jove  ye  are ;  (he  is 
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Boc  a  younger  fitter  htwlf  comfe  id  tcMrn ; 
She's  current  mettle,  not  a  penny  the  wortb 
For  a  little  ufe,  whok  within  the  rmg, 
By  noy  CbuL 

WiU  he  rake  her,  think'fl  thou  ? 

Boutcher.   • 
Yes,  Yaith,  upon  her  promife  of  amendment^ 

Juftict  Tutchuu  • 
The  Lairyer  u  gull*d. 

Am  I  thus  over<^reach*d,  to  hare  a  wife, 
And  not  of  the  beft  neither  f 

Frances, 

Good,  fir,  be  content, 
A  lawyer  (hould  m^ke  all  things  right  and  firaight, 
All  lyes  but  in  thj^  batKiling.  I  may  prove 
A  wife  that  ihall  dcfcrvc  your  bed  of  loire. 

Take  her,  Throatc,  you  have  a  better  jewel  now 
Then  ever ;  kifs  her,  kifs  her,  man  ;  all  friends. 

Lady  SornmerfieU, 
Yet  in  this  happy  clofe^  I  flill  have  loA 
My  only  daughter. 

miUam  Small-JboMhs. 
Where's  thy  Pat^c,  Boutcher? 

£nter  Confiantia* 

Confiantia^ 
Here  I  prefent  the  Page :  and  that  all  doubts 
May  here  be  cleared,  here  in  my  proper  Ihape, 
That  all  your  joys  ro^jy  be  compleat,  and  full, 
I  muft  make  one ;  with  pardon,  gentle  mother, 
Since  all  our  friends  fo  happily  are  met, 
Here  will  I  choofe  a  hulband  :  this  be  the  man, 
Whc  m  lincc  I  left  your  houfc  in  fhape  of  Page,    • 
I  flill  have  followed. 

miliam  SmaUJbanks. 
*Foot,  would  I  had  known  fo  much, 
I  would  have  been  bold  to  have  lain  with  your  Page, 
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ConftaHtta. 
Say  am  I  welcome  ? 

Boutcber* 
As  18  my  life  and  fouU 

Ladj^  Sommerfieldm 
Heaven  give  you  joys, 
Since  ail  fb  well  fucceeds,  take  my  confenr. 

William  Small'fianks. 
Then  are  we  all  pttr'dy  I«  and  my  lafs ; 
You,  and  your  wife ;   the  Lawyer,  and  his  wench ;  '   •: 

And,  father,  fall  you  aboard  of  the  widow : 
But  then  my  brother  ■  ^ 

Thomas  SmaU^Jl^Msf 
'Faith,  I  am  a  fool. 

fniliflm  SmaSzfianis. 
That's  all  one ;  if  God  had  not  made 
Some  elder  brothers  fools,  how  (hould  witty 
Younger  brothers  be  maintain'd  ? 

Strike  up,  mufick ;  let's  have  an  old  (one :  " 

Since  all  my  tricks  have  found  fo  good  iucceft. 
We'll  (rng,  dance,  dice,  and  drink  down  heavineft.. 
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